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believe in the deep blue sky and the 
smiling water 

ran see through the clouds of the sky, 
nd Lam not afraid of the waves of the sea. 

believe in the living friendship given by 

the flowers and the trees; 
/utwardly they die, 
ut in the heart they live forever. 
Icittle paths through green woods = [ove- 
nd the sounds of leaves onthe ground, 
rt of a nut falling, 
Or even of a broken twig. 
believe that the days to come already feel 
the wonder 

f the days that have passed, 

nd will permit that wonder to endure 
and increase. 

Lhbelieve in and love my belief in and 

my love for 
ll of these things, and most of all 

Lhelieve in and love the © ource 

f my belief and my love. 
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Here’s the best serial of the ‘year. 
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OR a space Keith did not raise his 
head. The girl’s arms were about 
him close, and he could feel the 
warm pressure of her cheek against 

his hair. The realization of his crime was 
already weighing his soul like a piece ot lead, 
yet out of that soul had come the cry, “I 
want you—I want you!” and it still beat 
with the voice of that immeasurable yearn- 
ing even as his lips grew tight and he saw 
himself the monstrous fraud he was. This 
strange little, wonderful creature had come 
to him from out of a dead world, and her 
lips, and her arms, and the soft caress of 
her hands had sent his own world reeling 
about his head so swiftly that he had been 
drawn into a maelstrom to which he could 
find no bottom. Before McDowell she 
had claimed him. And before McDowell 
he had accepted her. He had lived the 
great lie as he had strengthened himself to 
live it, but success was no longer a triumph. 
There rushed into his brain like a consum- 
ing flame the desire to confess the truth, to 
tell this girl whose arms were about him 
that he was not Derwent Conniston, her 
brother, but John Keith, the murderer. 
Something drove it back, something that 
was still more potent, more demanding, the 
overwhelming urge of that fighting force in 
every man which calls for selt-preservation. 

Slowly he drew himself away from her, 
knowing that for this night at least his 
back was to the wall. She was smiling at 
him from out of the big chair, and in spite 
of himself he smiled back at her. 

“T must send you to bed now, Mary 
Josephine, and tomorrow we will talk 
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everything over,” he said. ‘“You’re so 
tired you’re ready to fall asleep in a min- 
ute.”’ 

Tiny, puckery 
pretty forehead. 
at first sight. 

“Do you know, Derry, I almost believe 
you’ve changed a lot. You used to call 
me ‘Juddy.’ But now that I’m grown up, 
I think I like Mary Josephine better, 
though you oughtn’t to be quite so stiff 
about it. Derry, tell me honest—are you 
afraid of me?” 

“ Afraid of you!’ 

“Yes, because I’m grown up. Don’t 
you like me as well as you did one, two, 
three, seven years ago? If you did, you 
wouldn’t tell me to go to bed just a few 
minutes after you’ve seen me for the first 
time in all those—those— Derry, I’m go- 
ing to cry! I am!” 

“Don’t,” he pleaded. ‘Please don’t!” 

He felt like a hundred-horned bull in a 
very small china shop. Mary Josephine 
herself saved the day for him by jumping 
suddenly from the big chair, forcing him 
into it, and snuggling herself on his knees. 

“There!” She looked at a tiny watch 
on her wrist. ‘‘We’re going to bed in two 
hours. We’ve got a lot to talk about that 


lines came into her 
It was a trick he loved 
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won’t wait until tomorrow, Derry. You 
understand what 1 mean. 1 couldn’t sleep 
until you’ve told me. And you must tell 
me the truth. I’ll love you just the same, 
no matter what it is. Derry, Derry, why 
did you do it?” 

“Do what?” he asked stupidly. 

The delicious softness went out of the 
slim little body on his knees. It grew 
rigid. He looked hopelessly into the fire, 
but he could feel the burning inquiry in 
the girl’s eves. He sensed a swift change 
passing through her. She seemed scarcely 
to breathe, and he knew that his answer 
had been more than inadequate. It either 
confessed or feigned an ignorance of some- 
thing which it would have been impossible 
for him to forget had he been Conniston. 
He looked up at her at last. The joyous 
flush had gone out of her face. It was 4 
little drawn. Her hand, which had been 
snuggling his neck caressingly, slippe 
down from his shoulder. 

“T guess—you’d rather I hadn’t come, 
Derry,” she said, fighting to keep a break 
out of her voice. “And I'll go back, ¥ 
you want to send me. But I’ve always 
dreamed of your promise, that some day 
you’d send for me or come and get mé, 
and I’d like to know why before you tell 
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me to go. Why have you hidden away 
irom me all these years, leaving me among 
those who you knew hated me as they 
hated you? Was it because you didn’t 
care? Or was it because—because—” 
She bent her head and whispered strangely, 
“Was it because you were afraid?” 

“Afraid?” he repeated slowly, staring 
again into the fire. ‘“Afraid—?” He was 
going to add “Of what?” but caught the 
words and held them back. 

The birch fire leaped up with a sudden 
toar into the chimney, and from the heart 
of the flame he caught again that strange 
and all-pervading thrill, the sensation of 
Derwent Conniston’s presence very near 
tohim. It seemed to him that for an in- 
stant he caught a flash of Conniston’s face, 
and somewhere within him was a whisper- 
ing which was Conniston’s voice. He was 
Possessed by a weird and masterful force 
that swept over him and conquered him, a 
thing that was more than intuition and 
greater than physical desire. It was in- 
spitation. He knew that the Englishman 
Would have him play the game as he was 
about to play it now. 

i The girl was waiting for him to answer. 

“6 lips had grown a little more tense. 

Is hesitation, the restraint in his welcome 


A synopsis on page 131 will help you 


to start now with cll the interest of an old reader. 


“And from all that you came back the same day I came,” said 


Mary Josephine in a low, awed voice. 


Keith remembered 


the part he must play. ‘Yes,’ he said, ‘from three years of it” 


of her, and his apparent desire to evade 
that mysterious something which seemed 
to mean so much to her had brought a 
shining pain into her eyes. He had seen 
such a look in the eyes or creatures phys- 
ically hurt. He reached out with his hands 
and brushed back the thick, soft hair from 
about her face. Her fingers buried them- 
selves in the silken disarray, and he looked 
for a moment straight into her eyes before 
he spoke. 

“Little girl, will you tell me the truth?” 
he asked. ‘‘Do I look like the old Der- 
went Conniston, your Derwent Conniston? 
Do I?” 

Her voice was small and troubled, yet 
the pain was slowly fading out of her eyes as 
she felt the passionate embrace of his fingers 
in her hair. “No. You are changed.” 

“Ves, I am changed. A part of Der- 
went Conniston died seven years ago. 
That part of him was dead until he came 
through that door tonight and saw you. 
And then it flickered back into life. It is 
returning slowly, slowly. That which was 
dead is beginning to rouse itself, beginning 
to remember. See, little Mary Josephine. 
It was this!” 

He drew a hand to his forehead and 
placed a finger on the scar. “1 got that 


seven years ago. It killed a half of Der- 
went Conniston, the part that should have 
lived. Do you understand? Until to- 
night—” 

Her eyes startled him, they were grow- 
ing so big and dark and staring, living fires 
of understanding and horror. It was hard 
for him to go on with the lie. “For 
many weeks I was dead,” he struggled on. 
“And when I came to life physically, I 
had forgotten a great deal. I had my 
name, my identity, but only ghastly 
dreams and visions of what had gone be- 
fore. I remembered you, but it was in a 
dream, a strange and haunting dream that 
was with me always. It seems to me that 
for an age I have been seeking for a face, 
a voice, something I loved above all else 
on earth, something which was always 
near and yet was never found. It was you, 
Mary Josephine, you!” 

Was it the real Derwent Conniston 
speaking now? | He felt again that over- 
whelming force from within which was not 
his own. The thing that had begun as a 
lie struck him now as a thing that was 
truth. It was he, John Keith, who had 
been questing and vearning and hoping. 
It was John Keith, and not Conniston, who 
had returned into a world filled with a 
desolation of loneliness, and it was to John 
Keith that a beneficent God had sent this 
wondertul creature in an hour that was 
blackest in its despair. He was not lying 
now. He was fighting. He was fighting 
to keep for himself the one atom of human- 
ity that meant more to him than all the 
rest of the human race, fighting to keep a 
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great love that had come to him out of a 
world in which he no longer had a friend 
or a home, and to that fight his soul went 
out as a drowning man grips at a spar on 
asea. As the girl’s hands came to his face 
and he heard the yearniny, grief-filled cry 
of his name on her lips, he no longer sensed 
the things he was saying, but held her 
close in his arms, kissing her mouth, and 
her eyes, and her hair, and repeating over 
and over again that now he had found her 
he would never give her up. Her arms 
clung to him. They were like two chil- 
dren brought together after a long separa- 
tion, and Keith knew that Conniston’s 
love for this girl who was his sister must 
have been a splendid thing. And his lie 
had saved Conniston as well as himself. 
There had been no time to question the 
reason for the Englishman’s neglect—for 
his apparent desertion of the girl who had 
come across the sea to find him. To-night 
it was sufficient that he was Conniston, 
and that to him the girl had fallen as a 
precious heritage. 

He stood up with her at last, holding her 
away from him a little so that he could 
look into her face wet with tears and shin- 
ing with happiness. She reached up a 
hand to his face, so that it touched the 
scar, and in her eyes he saw an infinite 
pity, a luminously tender glow of love and 
sympathy and understanding that no 
measurements could compass. Gently her 
hand stroked his scarred forehead. He 
felt his old world slipping away from under 
his feet, and with his triumph there surged 
over him a thankfulness for that indefina- 
ble something that had come to him in 
time to give him the strength and the cour- 
age to lie. For she 
believed him, utterly 
and without the 
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kiss me good night? It was the kiss that 
always made me go to sleep.” 

He nodded. ‘“ Yes, I remember,” he said. 

He led her to the spare room, and 
brought in her two travel-worn bags, and 
turned on the light. It was a man’s room, 
but Mary Josephine stood for a moment 
surveying it with delight. 

“Tt’s home, Derry, real home,” she 
whispered. 

He did not explain to her that it was a 
borrowed home and that this was his first 
night in it. Such unimportant details 
would rest until to-morrow. He showed 
her the bath and its water system and then 
explained to Wallie that his sister was in 
the house and he would have to bunk in 
the kitchen. At the last he knew what he 
was expected to do, what he must do. He 
kissed Mary Josephine good night. He 
kissed her twice. And Mary Josephine 
kissed him and gave him a hug the like of 
which he had never experienced until 
this night. It sent him back to the fire 
with blood that danced like a drunken 
man’s. 

He turned the lights out and for an hour 
sat in the dying glow of the birch. For 
the first time since he had come from 
Miriam Kirkstone’s he had the oppor- 
tunity to think, and in thinking he found 
his brain crowded with cold and unemo- 
tional fact. He saw his lie in all its naked 
immensity. Yet he was not sorry that he 
had lied. He had saved Conniston. He 
had saved himself. And he had saved 
Conniston’s sister, to love, to fight for, to 
protect. It had not been a Judas lie but 
a lie with his heart and his soul and all the 
manhood in him behind it. To have told 





shadow of a suspi- 
cion she believed 
him. 

“To-morrow you 
will help me to re- 
member a great 
many things,” he 
said. “And now 
will you let me 
send you to bed, 
Mary Josephine?” 

She was looking at the scar. ‘And all 
those years I didn’t know,” she whispered. 
“T didn’t know. They told me you were 
dead, but I knew it was a lie. It was 
Colonel Reppington—’”’ She saw some- 
thing is his face that stopped her. “Derry, 
don’t you remember?” 

“T shall—to-morrow. But to-night I 
can see nothing and think of nothing but 
you. To-morrow—” 

She drew his head down swiftly and 
kissed the brand made by the heated 
barrel of the Englishman’s pistol. ‘Yes, 
yes, we must go to bed now, Derry,” 
she cried quickly. ‘You must not think 
too much. To-night it must just be of 
me. ‘To-morrow everything will come 
out right, everything. And now you 
may send me to bed. Do you remem- 
ber—”’ ; 

She caught herself, biting her lip to keep 
back the word. 

“Tell me,” he urged. 
what?” 

“How you used to come in at the very 
last and tuck me in at night, Derrv? And 
how we used to whisper to ourselves there 
in the darkness, and at last you would 
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the truth would have made him his own 
executioner, it would have betrayed the 
dead Englishman who had given to him 
his name and all that he possessed, and it 
would have dragged to a pitiless griet the 
heart of a girl tor whom the sun still con- 
tinued to shine. No regret rose betore 
him now. He felt no shame. All that he 
saw was the fight, the tremendous fight, 
ahead of him, his fight to make good as 
Conniston, his fight to play the game as 
Conniston would have him play it. The 
inspiration that had come to him as he 
stood facing the storm from the western 
mountains possessed him again. He would 
go to the river’s end as he had planned to 
go before McDowell told him of Shan Tung 
and Miriam Kirkstone. And he would not 
go alone. Mary Josephine would go with 
him. 

It was midnight when he rose from the 
big chair and went to his room. The door 
was closed. He opened it and entered. 
Even as his hand groped for the switch 
on the wall, his nostrils caught the scent 
of something which was familiar and yet 
which should not have been there. It 
filled the room, just as it had filled the big 


Seen 


hall at the Kirkstone house, the almog 
sickening fragrance of agallochum burne 
in a cigarette. It hung like a heaw 
incense. 

Keith’s eyes glared as he scanned thd 
room under the lights, half expecting to se 
Shan Tung sitting there waiting for him! 
It was empty. His eyes leaped to the ty 
windows. The shade was drawn at one 
the other was up, and the window itsel 
was open an inch or two above the gil} 
Keith’s hand gripped his pistol as he wey: 
to it and drew the curtain. Then he turnes 
to the table on which were the readin 
lamp and Brady’s pipes and tobacco ang 
magazines. On an ash-tray lay the st 
of a freshly burned cigarette. Shan Tun 
had come secretly, but he had made ny 
effort to cover his presence. 

It was then that Keith saw something 
on the table which had not been there 
before. It was a small, rectangular, teak- 
wood box no larger than a halt of the palm 
of his hand. He had noticed Miriam Kirk 
stone’s nervous fingers toying with just 
such a box earlier in the evening. They 
were identical in appearance. Both were 
covered with an exquisite fabric of oriental 
carving, and the wood was stained and 
polished until it shone with the dark luste 
ot ebony. Instantly it flashed upon him 
that this was the same box he had seen ai 
Miriam’s. She had sent it to him, and 
Shan Tung had been her messenger. The 
absurd thought was in his head as he took 
up a small white square of card that lay 
on top of the box. The upper side of this 
card was blank; on the other side, in a 
script as exquisite in its delicacy as the 
carving itself, were the words, “With the 

compliments of Shan 

Tung.” 

In another mo 
ment Keith had 
opened the box. fr: 
side was a carefully 
folded slip of paper, 
andon this paper was 
written a singk 
line. Keith’s hear 
stopped beating, 
and his blood ra 
cold as he read 
what it held for 

of doom from Sha 
“What happened 
Did you kil 





him, a message 
Tung in nine words: 
to Derwent Conniston? 
him?” 

Stunned by a shock that for a few 
moments paralyzed every nerve Cel- 
ter in his body, John Keith stood with the 
slip of white paper in his hands. He was 
discovered! That was the one thought 
that pounded like a hammer in his brain. 
He was discovered in the very hour of his 
triumph and exaltation, in that hour when 
the world had opened its portals of joy 
and hope for him again and when life itself, 
after four years of hell, was once mort 
worth the living. Had the shock come 4 
few hours before, he would have taken 
differently. He was expecting it then. 
He had expected it when he entered Mc- 
Dowell’s office the first time. He was prt 
pared for it afterward. Discovery, failure, 
and death were possibilities of the hazard- 
ous game he was playing, and he was ur 
afraid, because he had only his life to lose 
a life that was not much more than a hope 
less derelict at most. Now it was differ 
ent. Mary Josephine had come like some 
rare and wonderful alchemy to transmule 
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Across in the other room Mary Josephine was thinking of Keith, loving him 


ior him all leaden things into gold. In a 
a minutes she had upset the world. She 
had literally torn aside for him the hope- 


fess chaos in which he saw himself strug- 
gling, flooding him with the warm radi- 
ance of a great love and a still greater de- 
sre. On his lips he could feel the soft thrill 
- her good-night kiss and about his neck 
> embrace of her soft arms. She had 
fone to sleep yet. Across in the other 


room she was thinking of him, loving him; 
perhaps she was on her knees: praying for 
him, even as he«held in his fingers ‘ 
Tung’s mysterious forewarning of 
doom. 

The first impulse that crowded in upon 
him was that of flight, the selfish impulse 
of personal salvation. He could get away. 
The night would swallow him up. A mo- 
ment later he was mentally castigating 


himself for the treachery of t 
to Mary Josephine. His floundering senses 
began to readjust themselves. 

Why had Shan Tung given him this 
warning? Why had he not gone straight 
to Inspector McDowell with the astounding 
disclosure of the fact that the man sup- 
posed to be Derwent Conniston was not 
Derwent Conniston, but John Keith, the 
murderer of Miriam Kirkstone’s father? 
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The questions brought to Keith a new 
thrill. He read the note again. It was a 
definite thing stating a certainty and not a 
guess. Shan Tung had not shot at ran- 
dom. He knew. He knew that he was 
not Derwent Conniston but John Keith. 
And he believed that he had killed the 
Englishman to steal his identity. In the 
face of these things he had not gone to 
McDowell! Keith’s eyes fell upon the card 
again. “With the compliments of Shan 
Tung.”’ What did the words mean? Why 
had Shan Tung written them unless—with 
his compliments—he was giving him a 
warning and the chance to save himself? 

His immediate alarm grew less. The 
longer he contemplated the slip of paper 
in his hand, the more he became convinced 
that the inscrutable Shan Tung was the 
last individual in the world to stage a bit 
of melodrama without some good reason 
for it. There was but one conclusion he 
could arrive at. The Chinaman was play- 
ing a game of his own, and he had taken 
this unusual way of advising Keith to 
make a getaway while the going was good. 
It was evident that his intention had been 
to avoid the possibility of a personal dis- 
cussion of the situation. That, at least, was 
Keith’s first impression. 

He turned to examine the window. 
There was no doubt that Shan Tung had 
come in that way. Both the sill and cur- 
tain bore stains of water and mud, and 
there was wet dirt on the floor. For once 
the immaculate Oriental had paid no at- 
tention to his feet. At the door leading 
into the big room Keith saw where he had 
stood for some time, listening, probably 
when McDowell and Mary Josephine 
were in the outer room waiting for him. 
Suddenly his eyes riveted themselves on 
the middle panel of the door. Brady had 
intended his color scheme to be old ivory 
—the panel itself was nearly white—and 
on it Shan Tung had written heavily with 
a lead pencil the hour of his presence, 
“10:45 p.m.” Keith’s amazement found 
voice in a low exclamation. He looked at 
his watch. It was a quarter-hour after 
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twelve. He had returned to the Shack 
before ten, and the clever Shan Tung was 
letting him know in this cryptic fashion 
that for more than three-quarters of an 
hour he had listened at the door and spied 
upon him and Mary Josephine through the 
keyhole 

Had even such an insignificant person 
as Wallie been guilty of that act, Keith 
would have felt like thrashing him. It 
surprised himself that he experienced no 
personal feeling of outrage at Shan Tung’s 
frank confession of eavesdropping. A 
subtle significance began to attach itself 
more and more to the story his room was 
telling him. He knew that Shan Tung 
had left none of the marks of his presence 
out of bravado, but with a definite pur- 
pose. Keith’s psychological mind was at 
all times acutely ready to seize upon pos- 
sibilities, and just as his positiveness of 
Conniston’s spiritual presence had _ in- 
spired him to act his lie with Mary Jo- 
sephine, so did the conviction possess him 
now that his room held for him a message 
of the most vital importance. 

In such an emergency Keith employed 
his own method. He sat down, lighted his 
pipe again, and centered the full resource 
of his mind on Shan Tung, dissociating 
himself trom the room and the adventure 
of the night as much as possible in his ob- 
jective analysis of the man. Four dis- 
tinct emotional factors entered into that 
analysis—fear, distrust, hatred, personal 
enmity. To his surprise he found himself 
drifting steadily into an unusual and un- 
expected mental attitude. From the time 
he had faced Shan Tung in the inspector’s 
office, he had regarded him as the chief 
enemy of his freedom, his one great men- 
ace. Now he felt neither personal enmity 
nor hatred for him. Fear and distrust re- 
mained, but the fear was impersonal and 
the distrust that of one who watches a 
clever opponent in a game or a fight. His 
conception of Shan Tung changed. He 
found his occidental mind running paral- 
lel with the oriental, bridging the spaces 
which otherwise it never would have 


crossed, and at the end it seized upon the 
key. It proved to him that his first jm. 
pulse had been wrong. Shan Tung had 
not expected him to seek safety in flight, 
He had given the white man credit for g 
larger understanding than that. His de. 
sire, first of all, had been to let Keith knoy 
that he was not the only one who was 
playing for big stakes, and that another, 
Shan Tung himself, was gambling a hazard 
of his own, and that the fraudulent Der. 
went Conniston was a trump card in that 
game. 

To impress this upon Keith he had, first 
of all, acquainted him with the fact that 
he had seen through his deception and that 
he knew he was John Keith and not Der. 
went Conniston. He had also let him know 
that he believed he had killed the English. 
man, a logical supposition under the cir. 
cumstances. This information he had left 
for Keith was not in the form of an in- 
timidation. There was, indeed, something 
very near apologetic courtesy in the 
presence of the card bearing Shan Tung’s 
compliments. The penciling of the hour 
on the panel of the door, without other 
notation, was a polite and suggestive hint. 
He wanted Keith to know that he under- 
stood his peculiar situation up until that 
particular time, that he had heard and 
possibly seen much that had_ passed 
between him and Mary Josephine. The 
partly opened window, the mud and wet on 
curtains and floor, and the cigarette 
stubs were all to call Keith’s attention to 
the box on the table. 

Keith could not but feel a certain sort of 
admiration for the Chinaman. The two 
questions he must answer now were, What 
was Shan Tung’s game? and What did 
Shan Tung expect him to do? 

Instantly Miriam Kirkstone _ flashed 
upon him as the possible motive for Shan 
Tung’s visit. He recalled her unexpected 
and embarrassing question of that evening, 
in which she had expressed a suspicion 
and a doubt as to John Keith’s death. 
He had gone to Miriam’s at eight. It must 
have been very (Continued on page 127) 


The shade was up, and the window 


was open an inch or two above - 
sill. Keith’s hand gripped his pisto 
as he went to it and drew the curtain 
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It was my misfortune to be a successful gambler in the beginning. 


Stratnmenn. | 
| ae - . J 


Gradually and unconsciously 


I forged for myself the fetters of a strong faith in the idea of getting money without work 


Will Fathers AC ever Learn? 


WAS a thief—seven years old and a 

wicked thief. And on top of that I 

was a liar. I had taken property that 

belonged to another and converted it 
to my own uses, said property consisting 
of my father’s gold-mounted pen; and then 
Thad lied about it when asked, and said I 
didn’t know where it was, there and then 
plumbing the deepest wells of moral 
depravity. 

There were, I thought, extenuating cir- 
cumstances surrounding the theft. But I 
also thought it was no use to explain them 
tofather. It was the agony I felt over my 
inability to write well, and a desire to test 
certain ideas I had regarding the qualities 
of that particular pen, that led to my 
downfall. Often, as he sat at his desk, I 
had watched father’s beautiful hand- 
wnting flow swiftly from the delicate point 
of that pen, line after marvelous line in 
‘ven rows, page after perfect page, with an 
fase and rapidity that were beyond 
inderstanding. I could only believe that 
the pen itself was endowed with some sort 
ol power of its own that aided the writer. 
And ] thought that if I could possess it, I, 
‘00, might write those beautiful pages 
Instead of my sprawling lines of painfully 
lormed, wiggly letters that sometimes 
Fueled awkwardly uphill and some- 
Imes tumbled confusedly down. 

0 I borrowed the pen one day. But 


by 


Illustrated 


Frederick Strothmann 


PROBABLY you have always 

taken it for granted that your 
son has a father—but has he? No 
doubt, there is some one about the 
house who pays the bills and gives 
orders, but does he fill more than a 
legal relationship? Is your son grow- 
ing up “independent of him except 
for the accident of birth’’? We have, 
here, the true story of a boy who had 
a loving—and useless—father. He 
was, we fear, typical of many fathers 
today. The story can not fail to 
teach you new meanings of the 
little understood word, ‘‘fatherhood”’ 


the test was disappointing and ended 
in disaster. I dropped it on the hard 
floor of the attic where I had gone to 
make the trial, and it rolled down a 
wide crack between the boards and was 
gone. 

Now I knew father’s views on the 
matter of truth-telling; but he had never 
explained the intricacies of the subject, 
and I had learned from experience, at 
first with amazement and then pain, that 
sometimes the truth was followed by dire 
punishments, and sometimes, when lack- 
ing plausibility, it was not even believed. 
Thus I had already learned the value of a 
lie—when successful. I lied about the pen 
because I realized that the truth would 


seem improbable. But I had no more 
success with that lie than I often had had 
with the truth. 

I was told, in a large number of what 1 
suppose were carefully selected words, 
precisely what kind of vicious criminai I 
was in a way of becoming unless I changed 
very quickly, and how, in fact, it was 
probably already too late for me to be 
saved from a career of crime unless by 
some miracle. Then my mother was 
called up from the kitchen, while I slunk 
down the stairs utterly abased in spirit, 
passing mother on her way up in response 
to father’s summons. 

Father did not know that I was listening 
to what he said to mother. _ But I heard it 
all, every stinging word, for I was sitting 
on the steps around the bend of the 
kitchen stairway. 

“You are responsible for this,” my 
father was saying. “If vou gave the 
proper amount of time and attention to 
the children, this would not have hap- 
pened. I want it understood that it is your 
duty to discipline them, to teach them not 
only obedience and good manners, but good 
morals and decent principles as well. 
Don’t expect me to do it. I have too 
many things to worry about. I am too 
busy. You owe it to me to attend to the 
children. If anything happens to them, if 
they turn out badly, become drunkards 
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20 
when they grow up, or land in jail, I shall 
hold you responsible.” 

He had rebuked mother before in my 
presence, but always it had been about 
things that did not so directly involve me. 
This time I was the immediate and ex- 
clusive cause of mother’s being scolded. 
I knew how it felt when father scolded, 
and so I listened in deep remorse, guiltily 
knowing that mother was being punished 
for my crime, not understanding why she 
should be, sensing. vaguely the essential 
injustice of it. 

As I look at it now, it is astounding that 
any man should say to his wife what my 
father said that day. But my father said 
it. He said it to my mother, and I heard 
him. It was a brutal thing to say, and an 
inhuman attitude for a father to take. 
But my father was neither brutal by nature 
nor generally inhuman in his attitude 
toward his family or other people. In 
most things he did very well, 1 should say. 
He made mistakes, and this was one of 
them, that he never took time to examine 
the nature of his obligation to his children, 
never thought about it, and so never 
understood it. He was a victim of the same 
mistake on the part of his own father, and 
his conception of his obligation to his sons 
was simply what had been passed on to him 
from preceding generations when social 
problems were less complex. It had re- 
mained practically unchanged by the 
changing conditions of lite. I think the 
reason it remained unchanged was because 


DStrothmer-. 


it was such a comfortable conception—for 
fathers. The eect of it on sons, however, 
is by no means a thing for fathers to feel 
comfortable about. I know that in my own 
case it was sufficiently bad, and the worst 
of it is that I had to grow up before I 
became aware of what a_ tremendous 
difference it had made in my life and will 
inevitably make in the after lifeof any boy. 

From the time I was conscious of my 
father as an individual who belonged in 
the house where mother and the rest of us 
children lived, I was also conscious that he 
was not so necessary to me, so inseparably 
a part: of my life, as my mother and my 
brothers and my sister. I knew that he 
belonged to us, because he was there at 
meals and at bedtime. Also he gave 
orders and was privileged to signify his 
annoyance whenever our play became 
noisy. But somehow I never felt quite 
comfortable and at home with him... His 
presence never gave me the sense of ease 
and security that I always felt with 
mother. Even after I had grown up, I 
could not overcome a definite feeling of 
restraint when in his presence. It seemed 
quite unnatural. 

It was not that father was lacking in 
affection for the children. He had that, I 
am sure, and often showed it. When we 
were little, he always kissed us on leaving 
the house and on returning. He often 
held us in his lap, patted our heads, and 
sometimes hugged us—as I remember it, 
with every indication of tenderness. He 


Had my father ever taken an hour’s 
time to converse with me seriously, 
he would have learned some things 
that would have horrified him 


Will Fathers Never Learn? 


brought us toys, too, and sweets—though 
perhaps not with so much show of en. 
thusiasm as he would have manifested 
had he been as intcrested in us as he was 
affectionate. But I know he felt that 
affection was all we required of him 
besides providing us with a home and food 
and clothing. 

My father almost never tried to play 
with us. Indeed I can count the times he 
did so; they were so few as to become 
conspicuous on that account. Once he 
bought us a seesaw and showed us how to 
work it. Another time he bought me a 
great bag full of marbles and taught me 
how to shoot them with my thumb and 
forefinger. And there was the time he 
instructed me in the use of a small rifle. 
That is all. ‘Those were the only times ir 
my life when he made any attempt to 
join with me in play of any kind. 

After I had been at school perhaps a 
year, I was allowed to play with other 
children beyond the sight of mother, but 
apparently it never occurred to father to 
inquire where I played, or with what sort 
of children. Mother was too busy with 
the large household to give the matter 
much attention, and too innocent of the 
ways of children—especially boys—to 
have any suspicion regarding my play- 
mates. Having been a country girl, she 
was ignorant of the ways of city children 
and did not know that they are wiser.and 
have a more sophisticated attitude toward 
everything than country children. And so 


mother did not dream that the boys I 
played with were not quite innocent and 
harmless ‘and, like myself, sons of decent 
and moderately well-to-do families. To 
this day, my mother does not know that 
among my earliest playmates were’ boys 


without fathers, and boys without mothers, 
and some whose parentage, I fear, was 
obscure. And there was only a sprinkling 
of boys who, like myself, came of families 
that were considered to constitute the 
respectable element of the city. 

These children were my almost daily 
associates from the time I was eight or 
nine years old. They were as wise and as 
familiar with vice of many kinds as only 
slum children can be. They knew all 
about drinking, card-playing, and petty 
law-breaking, and were surprisingly un- 
hypocritical in their attitude toward such 
things. 

It was the lure of the railroad that had 
brought me into their company. I was 
always fascinated by the railroad and 
would spend hours along the tracks which 
ran through the heart of the city, watching 
the trains, talking to the flagman at the 
crossing, and dreaming of the day when I 
could be an engineer. The children ol 
the neighborhood allowed me to make 
friends with them, and I became one ol 
their “gang.” 

Let no one believe that children are 
guileless—not all children, at any rate. 
By the time I was eleven or twelve, I was 
a cigarette smoker, chewed tobacco, 
possessed an extensive and fluent vocabu- 
lary of slang and profanity, and had a deep 
scorn of religion and education. In addi- 
tion to those accomplishments I knew how 
to play poker, roll dice, and pitch pennies. 
And I successfully concealed all that from 
my mother, though perhaps it was not 
such a remarkable achievement in decelt, 
seeing how innocent she was. She never 
dreamed that (Continued on page 109) 
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By Kathleen Norris 


Author of ‘‘Mother,”" “Birthright,” etc 


Illustrated by 


John Alonzo Williams 


. 


T was all strange and bewildering, 
thought Peter. It was not like any- 
thing he had ever connected in his 
thoughts with Alix, yet it was all 
for her, ( 

_The day was warm and still, and the 
little church was packed with flowers and 
packed with people. Women were crying, 
and men were crying, too, rather to his 
dazed surprise. The organ was straining 
through the warm, fragrant air, and the 
old clergyman, whose venerable, leonine 
head in its crown of snowy hair Peter 
‘ould see clearly, spoke in a voice that was 
thickened with tears. Strangers, or almost 
Strangers, had been touching Peter’s hand 
respectfully, timidly, had been praising 
Alix. She had been good to this one, good 
to that one, they told him; she had always 

een so interested and so happy. ‘ 
Poa collin was buried in flowers, many 
A em the plain flowers she loved, the 
- gphaeom stock and verbena, and even 
“~ Sweet, sober wallflowers that were 


somehow like herself. But it was the 
roses that scented the whole world for Alix 
today, and fresh, creamy buds had been 
placed between the waxen fingers. And 
still that radiant look of triumphant love 
lingered on her quiet face, and still the 
faint ghost of a smile touched the once 
kindly and merry mouth. 

They said good-by to her at the church, 
the villagers and old friends who had loved 
her, and Peter and two or three men alone 
fotlowed her down along the winding road 
that led to the old cemetery. Cherry was 
hanging over the bedside of her husband, 
who still miraculously lingered through 
hours of pain, but as Peter, responsive 
to a touch on his atm, crossed the church 
porch blindly to enter the waiting motor- 
car, he saw, erect and grave, on the front 
seat, in his decent holiday black and with 
his felt hat held in his hands, Kow, claim- 
ing his right to stand beside the grave of 
the mistress he had loved and served so 
faithfully. The sight of him in his clumsy 


“Cherry,” said Peter sud- 
denly, “‘are you and I go- 
ing to talk to each other 
like that?” A flood of 
color rose in her pale face 


black instead of the usual crisp white, and 
with a sad and tear-stained face, shook 
Peter strangely, but he did not show a sign 
of pain. 

The twisted, low branches of oak-trees 
threw shadow on the grave, when they 
finally reached it, and sheep were cropping 
the watered grass of the graveyard. It 
was silent and peaceful here, on the very 
top of the world; not a sound intruded, 
and nothing stirred but the shadow of a 
flying bird and the slowly moving, round- 
ed, woolly backs of the sheep. 

The soft, autumn sky, the drift of snowy 
clouds across the blue, the clear shadows 
on brown grass under the oaks, all these 
were familiar. But Peter still looked 
dazedly at his black cuff and at the turned 
earth next to the doctor’s headstone, telling 
himself again that this was for Alix. How 
often he had seen her sitting there, with 
her bright face sobered and sweet, as she 
talked lovingly, eagerly, of her father! 
They had often come here, Peter the more 





Oe 4 
willingly because she was so sensible and 


happy about it. She would button herself 
into one of the crisp blue ginghams and 
chatter on the road in her usual fashion. 
And if, for a few moments, the train of 
memory fired by the sight of the old doc- 
tor’s grave became too poignant, and 
tears came, she always scolded herself 
with that mixture of childish and maternal 
impatience that was so characteristic of 
her and that Peter had seen her use to this 
very father, years ago. 

He remembered her, a ‘tall, awkward 
girl with a volume of Dickens slipping 
from her lap as she sat on a hassock by 
the fire, teasing her father, scolding and 
reproaching him. — Blazing red on high 
cheek-bones, untidy black hair, quick 
tongue, and ready laugh—that was the 
Alix of the old days, when he had criti- 
cized and patronized her, and told her that 
she should be more like Anne and little 
Cherry. 

He remembered being delegated, one 
day, to take her into town to the dentist, 
and that upon discovering that the dentist 
was not in his office, he had taken her to 
the circus instead. She had been about 
thirteen, and had eaten too many peanuts, 
he thought, and had lost a petticoat in 
full sight of the grand-stand. But how 
grateful and happy she had been! 

“Tear little old blue petticoat!” 
“Dear little madcap Alix!” 

There was silence, the silence of inani- 
tion, about him. He came to himself with 
a start. He was up on the hills, in the 
cemetery—this was Alix’s grave, 
newly covered with wilting masses 
of flowers, and he was -keeping 
everybody waiting. He mur- 
mured an apology; the waiting 
men were all kindness and 
sympathy. 

He got back into the motor- 
car; Kow got in; the man who 
drove them quickly toward the 
valley talked easily and steadily 
to Peter, interested him very 
much in the affairs of some water 
company in San _ Francisco. 
When they got to the valley, a 
city train was arriving, and Peter 
saw people looking at him fur- 
tively and sorrowfully. He re- 
membered the many, many times 
Alix had waited for him at the 
trains; he glanced toward the big 
madrone under which she always 
parked her car. She was usually 
deep in a book, as he crossed 
from the train, but she would fling 
it into the back seat and make 
room for him beside her. The 
dog would be lifted into the ton- 
neau; Alix would hand her hus- 
band his mail; the car would start 
with a great plunge toward the 
mountain—toward the cool gar- 
den high up on the ridge— 

“She never had an accident, 
Fred,” he said simply. 

“ Alix?” The other man nod- 
ded gravely, but there was a 
worried look in his eyes. He did 
not like Peter’s quiet tone. “It 
may be that her steering-gear 
broke,” hesaid. ‘I don’t believe 
it was her fault. Never will! 
No, it was just one of those 
things—” He emptied his lungs 


he said. 


Sisters 


ness and sympathy. “Now, we want-you 
to-night—”’ he began pleadingly. 

“No—no—no!”’ said Peter quickly. ‘I 
had better go to her sister. Poor Lloyd 
is dying, and she is on the verge of a 
collapse. The nurse said this morning 
that they could not get her to undress 
or to leave the room. Poor girl—poor 
girl! I had better go there, Fred. She 
will need me!” 

“No chance for him?” the driving man 
asked, turning his car. 

“No—it’s only a matter of time!” 

“She came in for the old doctor’s money, 
didn’t she?” 

“Ves—all of it, now. And my wife had 
some property—some I had given her— 
that will go to her sister now. She will be 
well-fixed,’’ Peter said in a dull tone. 
“That would have pleased Alix.” 

“She’s a beautiful woman and very 
young stili,” said the other man after a 
while. Peter did not hear him. 


HERRY looked small and pathetic in 
her fresh black, and her face was 
marked by secret, incessant weeping. But 
the nurses and doctors could not say enough 
for her self-control; she was always com- 
posed, always quietly helpful and calm 
when they saw her, and she was always 
busy. From early morning, when she 
slipped into the sick-room to stand. looking 
at the unconscious Martin with a troubled, 
intent expression that the nurses came to 
know well, until night, she moved untir- 
ingly about the quiet, shaded house. She 





supervised the new boy, saw that the 
nurses had their hours for rest and exer. 
cise, telephoned, dusted and arranged the 
rooms, saw callers sweetly and patiently 
filled vases with flowers. ; 

Every day she had several vigils in the 
sick-room and every day at least one long 
talk with the doctors. Peter would find 
her deep in letters and documents or 
busily sewing. Sometimes she gave him a 
long list of things to do for her in the vil. 
lage and the city, and every day she wrote 
notes—Cherry, who‘had always hated to 
write notes—to thank the friends who had 
sent in flowers, soups, jellies, and cus. 
tards for the patient. Every afternoon 
and evening had its callers; she and Peter 
were rarely alone. 

Martin was utterly unconscious of the 
life that flowed on about him. Some 
times he seemed to recognize Cherry 
and would stare with painful intentness 
into her face, but after a few seconds 
his gaze would wander to the strange 
nurses and the room that he had never 
known, and with a puzzled sigh he would 
close his eves again and drift back into 
his own strange world of pain, fever, and 
unconsciousness. 

Almost every day there was the sudden 
summons and panic in the old house, Peter 
going toward the sick-room with a thick 
beating at his heart, Cherry entering white- 
faced and with terrified eves, doctors and 
nurses gathering noiselessly near for the 
last scene in the drama of Martin’s suffer- 
ing. But the release did not come. 

There would be murmuring 
among the doctors and _ nurses; 


































eA Ballad 
of 


EASTER MORNING 


By Mary Carolyn Davies 


All in the garden 
When the day was made, 
Allin the garden— 
Afraid— 


Mary went a-walking, 
And heard the birds sing; 

There was pain in her, 

And remembering. 


‘So they sang aforetime,” 
Mary spoke, 

‘When He walked among us,”’ 
And her heart broke. 


‘Now I walk alone here, 
And the birds sing 

As if there were no pain left 
Or remembering. 


‘As if there were no grief left- 
How can they be gay? 
How can they be singing 
On this day?” 


Every bird about her 
Had her blame. 
Then in the garden, 
God spoke her name. 








with a great breath of nervous 





the pulse was gaining, not losing; 
the apparently fatal, final symp- 
toms were proving neither fatal 
nor final. The tension would 
relax; a doctor would go, a nurse 
slip from the room; Cherry, look- 
ing anxiously from one face to 
another, would breathe more 
easily. It was inevitable—she 
knew that now—but it was not 
io be this minute, it was not to 
be this hour! 

“My dear—my dear!” Peter 
said to her one day when, spent 
and shaken, she came stumbling 
from Martin’s bedside and stood 
dazedly looking from the window 
into the soaking, winter forest like 
|| a person stunned from a blow. 
| “My poor little Cherry! If! 
| could spare you this!” 
| “Nobody can spare me now,” 
she whispered. And very simply 
and quietly she added, “If ! 
have been a fool, if I have been 
a selfish, wicked girl all my life, 
I am punished!” She was cling: 
ing to the unpainted wood that 
framed the window, her hand 
above her head and her face rest- 
ing against her arm. “I am 
punished!” she repeated. 

“Cherry!” he protested, heart- 
sick to see her so. 

“Tt was wrong for us to love 
each other, Peter,” she said, ina 
low tone. “I suppose it was! 
know it was! But it never seem 
as if—”’ she shut her eyes and 
shivered — “as if—this — would 
come of it,” she whispered. 

“This!” he echoed aghast. 

“T think (Cont’d on page 153 
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(CHERRY looked small and pathetic in her fresh black, and 

her face was marked by secret, incessant weeping. She was 
always busy, from early morning, when she slipped into the sick- 
room to stand looking at the unconscious Martin with a troubled, 
intent expression that the nurses came to know well, until night 
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Neutral-toned paper is shot through with flecks 
of color; select one of these to use in draperies, 
rug, and upholstery, as in this dining-room 


Patterned papers, especially in colors, demand 
the finest discrimination in their application, 
but they are eminently worth while if done well 
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With paper a neutral shade of gold and white, the colors of the gaily flowered black binders at 
top and bottom of the walls were repeated here in curtains, rug, furniture, and upholstery 
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This is a notable exception to the rule 
that patterned papers should not be 
used in a living-room; here the walls 
themselves are the decorative feature 


The 
PAPER 
on the 


WALL 


By Winnifred Fales 
and Mary Northend 


[‘ the decoration of interiors, the right 
choice and balancing of colors is of 
_ first importance. 
‘ingle factor is so influential in the creation 


Probably no other 


a distinctive atmosphere—dignified, 
irlvolous, somber, cheery, restful, or 
ritating—and none will do more to render 
lnconspicuous the faults of poorly designed 
lurniture. Chairs of execrable lines and 
Ptoportions, for example, or sofas and 
cabinets overloaded with machine carving 
will appear less aggressively ugly against a 
background with which they blend har- 
moniously than against one of strongly 
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Patterned papers in self-tones, as in this dining-room done in old Co- 
lonial landscape paper, may be made the basis for many combinations; 
here the colors are blue and shimmering gray with mahogany furniture 


contrasted tone and color that throws 
every odious detail into uncompromising 

A trained color sense is one of the 
professional decorator’s most important 
assets, and, conversely, its lack is one of 
the most serious handicaps of the average 
amateur. Distrustful of her own ability to 
combine colors successfully, the woman 
who from necessity or choice undertakes to 
plan her own decorative schemes will 
usually “play safe” by crring on the side 
of monotony; hence the wearisome suc- 
cession of brown libtaries, and green 
living rooms, and pink or blue bedrooms, 


with walls, rugs, curtains, and upholstery 
restricted to three or four notes in the 
scale of a single color. Artistically, it is 
true, rooms of this sort are infinitely better 
than those in the average home of the 
Victorian era, when each item of the fur- 
nishings was chosen for its individual 
appeal without the remotest reference to 
the ensemble, and the results were strongly 
suggestive of the well-pamed “crazy 
patchwork” of the same period 

At least, the one-color room is a step in 
the right direction, but it stops just short 
of being genuinely (Continued on page 87) 


9 





Mr. Peebles’ /avestment 


Mr. Peebles was at 


T. was spring. 
Mr. Peebles 


work in his garden. 

could have afforded to sit in the 

house and twirl*his thumbs. His 
ancestors had worked in gardens for gener- 
ations, and they had: left a long bank- 
account. » Mr.~ Peebles owned several 
houses, and land, and stock in a flourishing 
concern that paid dividends each year. 

But. because his ancestors had worked in 
gardens. there was something in Mr. 
Peebles’ jones that drove him each spring 
out into the open -with spade and shovel 
and hoe, and he worked all day in his gar- 
den with the birds twitting in the apple- 
trees and-scents from the earth stealing up 
and calling to the ancestors in Mr. Peebles’ 
bones to come out of their graves and enjoy 
life in the warm sunshine with Mr. Peebles. 

He turned a spadeful of the dark, fra- 
grant-smelling earth, and: bent to it, and 
picked. up an angleworm, and tossed it 
aside. Visions of a trout stream wriggled 
away with the worm, and Mr. Peebles’ 
feet, encased in rubbers to protect them 
from the.damp, were suddenly light, and 
the soft grass tickled them as he sped 
across the pasture with a pole and bent 
pin, and .his father’s voice called to him 
raucously as he ran, “Rodney! — Rod- 
ney!” Mr:.Peebles’ father had been dead 
for twenty years. 

Mr. Peebles drew his hand across his 
forehead, straightened his back, and thrust 
the spade again into the earth. The sun 
beat down upon him, the birds sang, and 
with each spadeful of earth that he tossed 
out into the field he-tossed happiness into 
his bones. Besides all this happiness there 
was a feeling of conscious virtue in the 
place he called his mind. Not many men 
with a bank-account the size of his would 
work all day in the hot sun! 

He glanced toward the gate. Some one 
was unlatching it and coming in. It wasa 
woman, a young woman. She carried a 
little book in her hand. 

Mr. Peebles bent. lower over his work 
and thrust his spade into the good earth. 
He was absorbed in digging. He could 
not see an inch beyond his nose. But the 
young woman was not to be turned aside. 
She did not go to the front door.and ring 
the bell, as Mr. Peebles’ back hoped. She 
skirted the house and came straight toward 
him and toward his garden. 

When at last Mr. Peebles was obliged 
to look up, his expression was not inviting. 
‘**Good morning,” he said. But he might 
have added, ‘“‘And confound you!” 

The young woman seemed unconscious 
of offense. “I am Clara Westley,” she 
siid. 

He nodded. 
guess.” 


“T know your father, I 
He said it grudgingly. 

“Yes. I’ve come about the 
children.”” She held up her book. 

“French children?” said Mr. Peebles. 
His hand grasped the handle of his spade 
more firmly. “I don’t know anything 
about ’em,” he said. 

“No. But I want you to.” 
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French 


She smiled, 


By Jennette Lee 


Author of ‘The Taste of Apples,” ete 


Illustrated by 
t2 . “Haw 


hnna 


"THERE is more to war than death 

and battles. But we have looked 
so long at blood and suffering that 
our sight is dimmed to the new love- 
liness blossoming before our eyes. We 
had to steel ourselves for the punish- 
ment we must inflict. Now we can 
set about the happier work of re- 
building the ruin in which we had no 
share. This story is like a breath of 
springtime after frost, a ray of sun- 
shine after the storm has passed 


and all the warm sun and the shining air 
seemed to circle about Clara Westley. 

She held out the little book. ‘“‘This will 
tell you. 
scribe.” 

‘*What for?” asked Mr. Peebles gruffly. 

“Tt’s so the French children—mere 
babies, you know, some of them are—”’ 

“T don’t know anything about ’em,” 
repeated Mr. Peebles feebly. 

‘But I am telling you.” She held out 
the book, and Mr. Peebles, after rubbing 
his hand down a leg of his trousers, ac- 
cepted it and held it awkwardly. 

“T’ve subscribed for most everything 
anybody in this world can think up or get 
thought up for ’em outside,” he said help- 
lessly, turning it in his hand. ‘‘There’s the 
Liberty Bonds, and the Soldiers’ Amuse- 
ment Fund, and the Catholic Fund—I’m a 
Congregationalist, you know—and the 
Tobacco Fund—and I don’t smoke—and 
the Y. M. C. A., and the Red Cross— 
seems as if the Red Cross did something new 
most every day!” he said plaintively. 

“They do!” The girl glowed. ‘‘Aren’t 
they: fine!” 

‘““Yes-s,”” assented Mr. Peebles without 
enthusiasm. His ancestors had been able 
to dig peaceably in their gardens without 
these importunate demands from the world 
outside the fence: Hence Mr. Peebles’ 
bank-account. 

The girl looked at him reflectively. ‘“‘It 
must be wonderful to be able to give the 
way you do!” 

She said it without guile, and Mr. Pee- 
bles stared at her. 

‘Well, I don’t know,” he said. “If you 
give, you give, and you don’t have it any 
more.” 

‘*No—of course not! But I was thinking 
how I should just /ove to adopt one of these 
French babies!”’ 

“‘ Adopt!” said Mr. Peebles hastily. 

She laughed out. ‘‘I mean pay for it.” 

“Oh!” 

“You see by paying seventy-three dol- 
lars—only seventy-three—the baby can 
stay with its mother two years and be 
brought up like a Christian—not have to 
go to an institution.” 

“‘T never heard the French were remark- 
able Christians,” said Mr. Peebles dryly. 

“But its own mother!” she said. *‘ Just 


I hope you will want to sub- 


as you and I were brought up by ow 
mothers. All our lives have been differ. 
ent.” 

Across. Mr. Peebles’ vision flitted ‘hig 
mother’s face and the look in it when his 
father was harsh with him—after fishing, 
And a bird twitted from the apple-tree. 

Mr. Peebles put the book into ‘his 
pocket. ‘“‘I’ll look at it when I get time” 

The girl nodded. “And I'll stop to-mor- 
row or next day when I’m going by,” she 
said. ‘I’m almost sure you'll want to 
subscribe. It’s such a human thing to do, 
It doesn’t seem like charity.’ She was 
smiling at him. 

“Yes, ii sounds human,”’ assented Mr, 
Peebles. ‘I gave five dollars to the Red 
Cross yesterday,” he added hastily,. “I 
don’t know-that:I shall be able—” 

“Well, Til stop just the same.”*-$he 
went a few steps down the path and looked 
back. “You won’t mind my stopping?” 
she said politely. 

Mr. Peebles, who had lifted his spade, 
held it suspended a minute over the earth 
before he set the sharp edge to the ground, 
He placed his foot in its clumsy. over- 
shoe carefully on top and pressed down 
hard. “No,” he said. ‘‘You can stop if 
you want to.” He threw out the spadeful 
of dirt. “But I don’t say I'll give any- 
thing, you know.” 

“Of course not. I understand. There 
are so many things to give to. And every 
one knows how generous you have been!” 
She smiled back to him and went down the 
path and through the gate. 

Mr. Peebles returned to his digging. He 
knew how generous he had been. ‘The girl 
was not flattering him. His ancestors’ 
money had melted away like snow in the 
safe vaults where they had left it. Mr. 
Peebles knew how grieved his ancestors 
must be. He was grieved himself. But 
what was a man to do? He was over age 
for service—thirty-six last June—and a mah 
must do something if his country is im 
danger. He dug hard for several minutes, 
The soft air soothed his brow, and the 
bird songs got tangled in his thoughts. 
A French baby would not be so bad—@ 
baby three thousand miles away wasn’t $0 
bad, Mr. Peebles thought. He had sub- 
scribed heavily for Liberty Bonds, each 
issue, and packed them away in his safe 
without a thrill. But a baby! 

He paused and leaned on his spade, and 
listened to’a Peabody bird that seemed 
trying hard to tell him something about 
its journey, something important and not 
to be delayed, because it was on its way 
north and could stop only for a day or 80, 
and would Mr. Peebles please listen. 
“ Peabody-peabody-peabod—” And then 
it broke off, as if really there was no use iM 
saying anything more about it to Mr. 
Peebles. P 

Mr. Peebles took the little book from his 
pocket and thumbed it a minute. The 
mark of earth traced his passage from page 
to page. He turned the pages back an 
studied the little foreign faces, the strange 





The minx opened the letters and read them one by one—quaint, grateful French words, with 
native courtesy from full mother hearts flowing through them, thanking him. Rodney Peebles 
wished his mother could hear the letters the French mothers had written about her money 





He laid his hand on the one that 
held the letter. “You know—!”’ 
said Rodney under his breath. ‘And 
you care!’ he said swiftly. “Great 
God! Why should you care?” 


costumes, the queer, anxious mothers 
holding them fast. He did not study the 
text. He looked at the faces of the French 
children, and his mind traveled. 

Mr. Peebles had never been abroad. He 
had always intended to go—next year. 
But there were investments to look after, 
buying and selling, and in the spring there 
was the garden to make, and then it seemed 
a pity not to stay and eat some of the vege- 
tables he had planted. So Mr. Peeblés had 
never been in France. 

He stood and studied the French faces, 
and the birds overhead twittered softly and 
said it was the same old world even if men 
were dying in France — ‘‘the-same-old- 
world, the-same-old-world.”” And Mr. 
Peebles drew his hand across his fore- 
head and looked up. He glanced along 
the rows of upturned earth, and picked 
up his tools, and went slowly toward the 
house. 

His housekeeper from the pantry window 
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surveyed him in surprise. She had never 
known Mr. Peebles to leave a row half 
finished. He was a very exact man, and 
particular about his coffee. 

He put the tools in the shed and passed 
through the kitchen to his own room. She 
heard splashings of water, indicating that 
he was washing up. 

Mr. Peebles did not wash his hands in 
the kitchen. He was probably the only 
man in Gardner who did not. Each morn- 
ing Sarah Holcomb had to fill the large 
pitcher in his bedroom. She grumbled a 
little at the extra work, but secretly she 
was proud of it, and she mentioned it now 
and then. In Gardner the popular saying, 
‘‘He does not wash in the kitchen,” as one 
might say, “He is a little above common 
folk,’ originated in Mr. Peebles’ wash- 
bow] and pitcher. 

When the splashings ceased, Sarah heard 
him come out into the sitting-room and 
seat himself at his desk. It was a tall desk 


with a latticed glass 
top, and his ancestors 
had used it for gen- 
erations. Money had 
accumulated in the 
little drawers and 
pigeonholes, and _love- 
letters had been 
written on its wide 
leaf. Mr. Peebles had 
never written a love- 
letter in his life. He 
had only added up 
accounts on the broad 
surface, and subtracted 
strictly necessary ex- 
penses, and set down 
the result in his bank- 
account. His trousers 
were well worn, and 
when he was standing 
up or leaning over, 
there was a patch by 
Sarah Holcomb. They 
were his third-best pair. 
The first and second- 
best hung neatly in his 
closet, and there was 
a fourth-best, that per- 
haps ought to have been 
called fourth-worst. 

He bent over the 
desk and drew out a 
book, ran his finger up 
and down the columns, 
figured a little, divided 
by seventy-three, and 
sat and looked mus- 
ingly at the result. The 
room was very cool and 
pleasant after the 
warmth outside. The 
sun lay in little 
checkers along the 
carpet, and the por- 
trait of a man—Uncle 
Phineas Peebles—over 
the mantel, looked very 
dark and cool. 

Mr. Peebles glanced 
up at Uncle Phineas’ 
face and put his hand 
hastily over the column 
of figures, as if the 
hawk-like glance might 
detect something wrong 
—perhaps in the add- 
ing. The figure at the 
bottom of the column 

was two hundred and thirty-six. Mr. Pee- 
bles removed his fingers and looked at it 
and smiled—quite a family! 

Sarah Holcomb put her head in the door. 
“You ready for dinner?” she asked. 

Mr. Peebles stuck the paper almost 
guiltily into a pigeonhole. ‘Yes, I'm 
ready, I guess.”’ 

She nodded. 


“Might as well have it, 
then. Everything’s hot.” 
After dinner Mr. Peebles had his nap 


and read his paper. He had no doubt o 
the outcome, but his brow creased over the 
casualty list and the U-boat losses, and he 
tossed the paper aside with a grunt. 

Sarah Holcomb, coming through. picked 
it up. “You through with it?” she asked. 
“Take it away,” said Mr. Peebles. 
“Nothing in it!” 

Sarah bore it to the kitchen, where, 
when the last dish was washed, she wo 
sit in the sun, and rock slowly, and rea 
the lists of dead (Continued on puge 165) 
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‘* Mandy throws a fit and wants to know whut de fool-killer was doin’ when I was a blowin’ in dat much money 
on bead bags wid de rent comin’ due, an’ de chillun needin’ shoes, an’ po’k chops a soarin’ to de sky in price” 


MIRANDY on 


IS MIRANDY, ma’am,”’ says Brer 
Eben to*me de odder day, ‘I 
reckon dat women is de most un- 
diskivered nation of people whut 

ttre is, an’ de one of whose habits an’ cus- 
toms dat mankind knows de littlest. 

_ “Men, now, dey is knowledgeous. Men 
is all cut off de same bolt, an’ you can 
plognosticate whut a man is gwine to do, 
an’ say, an’ think befo’ he does hit, but 
who can guess a woman? 

“Whut makes me say dis is my ole 
woman, Mandy, whut I is been united to 
inde holy bonds for thuty yeahs, an’ yit 
Tain’t no mo’ acquainted wid dat woman 
dan ef I ain’t never set my eyeballs on her. 
Nuther can I cogitate which way de cat is 
swine to jump wid her, or whedder she’ll 
hand me a kiss or lambaste me wid de 
tollin’-pin for whut I does. 

“Now you take dis heah thing of birth- 
days, which, believe me, Sis Mirandy, is 
whut wrecks mo’ matermonial happiness 
an de Demon Rum, an’ is whut turns hus- 
belo gare) haided an’ stoop-shouldered 
ak, — becaze whilst a wife will 
ites er usban’ for segasuatin’ off of de 
io a temap dtd path now an den an 
im .. ler take in washin’ to suppo’t 
dl “4 one thing dat no woman won’t 

rgive her husban’ for is forgittin’ 


By Dorothy Dix 


Illustrated by 
E. W. Kemble 


her birthday. Hit’s tryin’ to remember 
deir wives’ birthdays, an’ not gittin’ de 
date mixed up wid Labor Day, nor Good 
Friday, nor any of de odder days of fastin’, 
an’ prayer, an’ repentance, dat wears men 
to skin an’ bone. 

‘‘ Goodness knows, long as women spends 
so much time an’ work tryin’ to keep 
young, you would think dey couldn’t be 
hired to monkey none wid birthdays, an’ 
dat after a woman done passed thuty dat 
she’d lose de count an’ hope odder folks 
would, an’ dat she would consider dat for 
nobody to mention her birthday to her 
was equal to handin’ her out a handsome 
present. But dey don’t, an’ dat’s whar 
de curious peculiarities of women come in. 

“Well, my wife, she’s des lak de bal- 
ance of ’em, an’ for ’bout three months 
she’s been remindin’ me dat her birthday 
was gwine to roll aroun’, lak hit’s got de 
habit of doin’ dis time of yeah, an’ she 
draps a few hints dat ef so be dat I was a 
thinkin’ ’bout makin’ her a birthday pres- 
ent, dough she misdoubts I’ll forgit hit, 
dat one of dese heah new-fangled bead bags 
would des ’bout fill de bill an’ make her 
glad dat she was bawn. 

‘““Wellum, I tied a couple of knots in my 
handkerchief so I’d remember, but when 
I went to de sto’ to buy hit, dey axed me 


Women 


twenty-five bucks for one of dem dinky 
little things dat warn’t big enough to put 
mo’ dan a little chicken-feed in—not dat 
dat makes no difference, becaze after a 
woman has done bought her pocketbook, 
hit done cost so much she ain’t never got 
no money to put in hit, nohow. 

“Wellum, I sho was flabbergasted, lak 
I tells you, at de price of dat bead bag, but 
I knows Mandy is done set her heart on 
hit, an’ I gits to thinkin’ bout whut a good 
wife she’s done been to me all dese long 
yeahs, an’ how hard she’s wuked, an’ how 
she’s inched, an’ pinched, an’ scrinched, 
an’ how she’s been des as faithful to me as 
a yaller dog under a wagon, an’ so I says 
to myself dat ef she wants dat bead bag, 
she’s gwine to have hit even ef I busses 
my gallusses to git hit for her. 

‘So I buys de bag an’ persents hit to her 
on her birthday, an’ she’s tickled most to 
death wid hit an’ shows hit to all her 
friends, an’ dey makes a great miration 
over hit an’ tells her whut a lucky woman 
she is to have a husban’ whut always re- 
members her birthday, dough Gord knows 
I ain’t got no chanst to forgit hit onless I 
was took stone deaf. 

“ Anyways, de bead bag makes a hit, an’ 
I settles back to live in comfort ontel de 


next birthday (Continued on page 162) 
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Type of machine with 
electrically operated 
wringer. All tested 
and approved ma- 
chines wash well 


Power Washing-Machines 


ONDITIONS brought about by 
the war have resulted in a de- 
pletion of domestic help that has 
made it necessary for the house- 

wife to undertake a large share of or in 
many cases all the home work. There are 
many things to be done in the house that 
every woman will take pleasure in doing, 
but there is one task that for sheer eff- 
ciency in taking the joy out of life is hard 
to equal—washing. It is fatiguing work, 
that saps the nervous energy of most 
women and leaves at the close of the day 
a feeling of exhaustion. 

Everywhere in workshops and factories 
may be seen devices and machinery saving 
the men for the better things. In the 
home, however, how many labor-saving 
devices do we find to help the frailer hands? 
Very few! It is true there are few homes 
today without some water supply, from 
the attic tank or even the old barrel on 
brackets in the kitchen corner. These help, 
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By Charles J. Clarke 


Member of the Institute Staff 


but they are not enough. A household 
appliance that may be used in any home, 
regardless of whether running water is 
available or not, is the modern washing- 
machine. The introduction of this machine 
is aS important in its way as the intro- 
duction of the steam engine. It marks 
the beginning of a new era, for, as one 
woman recently expressed it, “it takes the 
brute labor out of washing.” 

To clean the fabrics that make up the 
bulk ot a ‘“‘wash,”’ it is necessary to keep 
the materials in motion in a bath of water, 
with soap and usually a little washing so- 
lution that, used according to direction, 
is no more harmful than soap. There are 
many ways to produce this motion, and 
most of the methods are good, resulting 
in splendid work. You may be familiar 
in a general way with the machine your 
neighbor has, but there are, however, 
makes using other principles to do the 
work, the greatest difference being in length 


of time needed to wash, energy required, 
upkeep, depreciation, and first cost. 

Before weighing these factors, though, 
let us look at the machines and learn how 
they work. 

The cylinder type is constructed with 
a perforated barrel or cylinder of wood ot 
metal which revolves through the watet 
bath in a casing forming a sort of trough 
body. The cylinder is arranged to opel 
for the reception of the clothes, in the 
washing of which they are whirled around 
and around. Some cylinders revolve col 
tinuously; others turn one or more times 
and, reversing, repeat the operation. In 
the photograph to the right at the top 
the opposite page may be seen the cyl 
der of a machine of this sort. 

Another type of washer uses one or more 
meta! basins or cups which, moving up 4? 
down, are meanwhile oscillating, twistln 
or revolving. The cups operate in a drum 
or tub of water and force down on Uf 
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Oscillating or rocking tub type 


clothing, then moving upward 
create a suction or lifting effort 
from which this type sometimes 
gets the appellation ot vacuum 
washer. The cups used in one of 
these machines are shown in the 
view in the oval on this page. 

The body of a machine making 
use of the oscillating tub motion 
is depicted to the left at the top of 
the page. It consists of wooden or 
metal tubs of various shapes, usually with 
corrugations or wings inside that retard 
the travel of the clothes and add a slight 
friction effect that in combination with the 
passage of the water forces the soil out ot 
the fabrics as the tub and its contents rock 
from side to side and the suds are worked 
through the garment. 

The dolly type ot washing-machine has 
an affair resembling a small milking stool, 
that twirls the contents of the tub around 
inthe bath of cleansing suds. The sides and 
bottom of the receptacle are usually fluted 
with grooves or corrugations to introduce 
action that loosens inbedded dirt. You 
will see the outstanding feature of such 
machine—the dolly—in the photograph 
below. 

There is still another principle used in 
the operation of washers—the rub-board. 
Owing to lack of space, we are unable to 
illustrate this feature, but a description of 
its operation will convey a wealth of mean- 
ing to those who have slaved at the work 
that this machine was designed to do. 
It is substantially an animated wash- 
tard. A flat or curved surface, corrugated 
ioard of wood or metal moves in a tub or 
trough shaped to conform somewhat to 
that of the moving part and suitable for 
its reception. The clothing is rubbed be- 
tween the two irregular surfaces until clean 

The machines described in the foregoing 

are all most satisfactory where power— 
electricity, a water motor, or an engine—is 
available, but there are some of the types 
i small sizes suitable for hand operation 
by means of a lever or crank and hand- 
wheel. 
Washing machinery is rated for size as 
ol a capacity to hold and wash so many 
sheets or their equivalent in area of flat 
goods such as towels or pillow-cases. This 
tating, of course, gives a more or less ar- 
bitrary figure and is chiefly of interest when 
considered in relation to the size of the tub 
and the principle of wash operation. 

Most of the electrically operated ma- 
chines come with their own motor or about 
a power. These are made differently 
>of oe on alternating or direct cur- 
ata any and in ordering be sure to 

at service you have. The motors 















oats 


Suction or vacuum cup type 


are usually built in, and cost—ona ten-cents- 
a-kilowatt-hour . basis—from one to five 
cents an hour to operate, the average being 
well under three cents. The power-operated 
machines are equipped with wringers that 
operate trom the machine gearing and are 
arranged for a motion of the rolls in either 
direction. These wringers have a satety 
release that at a touch instantly relieves 
the pressure on the rolls should the clothing 
be jammed by careless bunching as it is 
fed in. 

The probable lite of a washing-machine 
is a variable factor and depends very 
largely on the user. There are some ma- 
chines offered for sale in the open market 
that do not embody the materials and con- 
struction that go to insure long life, but 
the engineering laboratory of Goop HousE- 
KEEPING INnstITuTE has disapproved of 
these, and they will not be found on our 
list of machines. 

Many washing-machines are very simply 
constructed and require no special skill to 
operate the mechanism, but it is well to 
know as much as you can about yours. 
Read the manufacturer’s catalogue de- 
scribing the construction, and pay partic- 
ular attention to what is said about ‘“‘oil- 


Washer of dolly type 








A washer of the cylinder type 





ing.” This care is so important 
that too great emphasis can not be 
put on it. 

In general all metal faces that 
move together as bearings, whether 
the motion is rotary or sliding, 
must have some lubricant applied 
between the surfaces to lessen wear, 
which otherwise would result in 
scoring or grooving the parts. 

A film of oil or grease coming between 
the moving parts will reduce wear and 
tear almost bevond belief. It will be un- 
derstood, of course, that oil or grease of 
the household varieties must never be 
used, but the special lubricating com- 
pourids made for machinery and of the 
quality and density recommended by the 
manufacturer for his equipment. 

There are so many constructional differ- 
ences in the washing-machines of various 
types that it is impossible to give any gen- 
eral rule for their care. After the machine 
has been running for a time, you will note a 
certain song or rhythm to its operation, 
and if the tune changes materially or 
a‘knock or squeak develops, it should 
be shut down—after throwing the clutch 
out—by disconnecting the electric plug 





































at the lamp socket or outlet, and 
then examined for loose parts or dry 
bearings. 





As stated before, a washing-machine is 
the simplest machine imaginable to oper- 
ate, and if you will frequently oil well but 
little, wiping dry any excess that may drip, 
keep it clean, and do not tinker with it, you 
will never have trouble. 

When you arrange to buy a washing- 
machine, you may assume a figure for its 
probable life, say twenty years. It can 
be much longer and may be less; that 
is where use or abuse tells. Do a little 
arithmetic, divide the purchase price by 
twenty, add the value of vour nervous 
energy and health, and the result will 
show you the real cost of the equipment 
on a yearly basis, for the operating cost 
is almost negligible. 

But so much of your satisfaction with 
any washing-machine is going to depend 
on the method by which it is used, that 
Goop HovusEKEEPING INSTITUTE has pre- 
pared a new bulletin in the Household 
Engineering Series. It not only shows 
you how to plan the laundry and equip it, 
but how to wash to obtain really clean 
clothes, whether they are small Jack’s 
grimy rompers or Betty’s lace ruffles. A 
copy of “An Efficient Home Laundry” 
will be mailed you on receipt of ten cents 
in stamps. Address Goop HOUSEKEEP- 
ING INSTITUTE, 105 West 3oth Street, 
New York City. 
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THE HOUSEHOLD ALMANAC 


A Season for Sewing, 


Cleaning, and Gardening 


N APRIL begins the season when 

many housekeepers want to. spend 

all their time in’each of three different 

Ways: spring sewing, spring cleaning, 

and early gardening. But try to plan 

a wise adjustment and average up the 

time. On rainy days, sew. In pleas- 

ant weather, clean. Garden a while 

each fine day. You will find it a rest and a pleasant change, and 
the accomplishment of work will be gratifying. - Above all, allow 
a liberal margin for outside recreation and mental refreshment. 


JrRESH vegetables are scarce, so use 
freely the parsnips and salsify’ dug 
from the garden. Try different recipes, 
that you may get variety. Have the gar- 
den plowed, have the lawn rolled and the 
perennial beds and: shrubberies fixed for 
summer. Transplant house-started seed- 
lings to the '‘cold-frames. Plant in close 
rows in the frames flower. seeds you wish tc hurry. Spade 
over the asparagus bed before the stalks begin to appear, Take 
up the board walks. Do any grafting you may have planned. 


2 a KEL the first flies and moth-millers. If 


4 you can accomplish this, you will save 
much further trouble. Each month put a 
strong solution of washing soda, followed by 
c'ear hot water, down bathroom pipes. Do 
the same thing each week in the kitchen 
sink. Instead of the washing soda any one 
of the commercial antiseptic solutions may 

be used advantageously. See that the garbage can is in perfect 
condition before hot weather sets in. If you do not find it 
strong enough to last through the season, discard and get another. 


‘THE entire contents of each clothes closet 
should have a day’s sojourn on the line in 
the open, blowing air on a sunny day. Pack them 
away in garment bags that come for the purpose. 
In city homes, all winter garments should first be 
sent to the cleaner’s for thorough pressing. Gar- 
ments thoroughly aired, brushed, and put away 
early in the spring are seldom injured by moths. 
Air and put away the remainder of the winter blankets and 
puffs, selecting a clear, windy day. Put up the screens; they 
will help to keep out the first flies, saving much trouble later. 


ERTAIN freshenings, unnecessary 

weekly or monthly, should: be ac- 
complished in the spring. Use this 
month for the preliminary work. Look 
over bureau drawers. « Discard every 
article in closet, pantry, or storeroom- x 
which has outlived its usefulness. .Con-. - : a 
vert, give away, or throw away:-every Lats ® 
one. Too many useless articles are kept. Clean-out all closets. 
These require the personal touch of the housekeeper herself, while 
rooms may be given a heavy cleaning by -outside helpers, 


HE: time has gone long since when 

. mother ‘‘did all her own sewing.” The 

increasing excellence of the ready-made gar- 

ment and the real financial gain in:many 

cases make it a serious question if many 

garments should be made at home. Most 

mothers, however, find the make-overs are 

still imperative and demand personal. at- 

tention. Plan a dress parade; note the garments to be length- 
ened or repaired, or to be made over. Note any new gar 
ments and material that must be purchased before hot weather. 


HIS’ is an ideal month to inspect kitchen 
and pantry equipment. Fill in the table- 
ware and utensils that have been depleted by 
breakage. Weed out much-worn and out-of- 
order utensils. Now is the time to have the 
kitchen walls painted and the ceiling whitened. 
You can even do the painting yourself. Take 
this season to install some little improvement . 
or new idea you have had in mind but have not taken time t0 
accomplish. Glass containers are ideal for holding pantry sup 
plies. Make the shelves shipshape and trim in their new des 


 ptehieag > an incinerator in some corner fat 
away from trees. It may be home-made, 
using one and one-half yards of yard-wide, square 
mesh wire. Lap over and twist the cut ends 
of the wire to form a barrel-shaped container. 
Use a square of the same mesh and hinge it 2 
foracover. Fasten to the ground with a coupleo! 
bent wires. Empty the contents of scrap-baskets, 
and surplus paper not good enough to keep, each week, and sel 
afire. The débris will burn rapidly with no danger of setting any 
thing afire. Never let burnable rubbish pile up in your, cellar. 
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Reaching is harmful only if 
donein the wrong way. Pick- 
ing up dust with a dust-pan 
offers opportunity for the 
exercise of the large muscles 
of thigh, abdomen, and back 


O ONE will dispute the fact 
[ | that housework offers ample 


opportunity for exercise. But 

the difficulty has been that 
too often it exhausted the worker in- 
stead of building up a stronger and 
more efficient woman because she did 
not know how to use properly her mus- 
cles and because housework tends to 
overwork the smaller muscles of arms 
and legs and neglect the large muscles 
of thigh, abdomen, and back. It is the 
exercise of these large muscles that is 
the secret of remaining muscularly “fit” 
throughout life. Finally, the » »nder- 
tully beneficial efiect of rhytle7? 4 
the nervous system is a well-. 
fact. It is also true that it is impossible 
“worry and do anything rhythmic at one 
ind the same time. Now. worry is a 
great fatigue producer, perhaps the 
greatest in the American woman’s life. 
Therefore, to work with a rhythmical 
swing means work done without anv 
vorry. It means greater poise of mind, 
herve, and muscle. It means work 
done with more pleasure and_ less 
fatigue. It means real recreation 
through work. 
tt was to this end that Goop HowseE- 
KEEPING Institute offered me an op- 
portunity to show housekeepers as we ! 
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Use the correct method 
whenever you pull down 
a window. Washing win- 
dows will even reduce mus- 
cle fatigue if each time you 
use your muscles correctly 


as to tell them just how to use their 
muscles so that housework will not 
harm them. We do not hope to pre- 
vent you from becoming tired—possi- 
bly these little-used muscles will show 
greater tire just at first—but a tired 
muscle that has been properly used 
carries with it no aftermath of backache 
or harmful pain. Try each one of the 
poses as nearly as possible like the illus- 
tration. 

Clothes should be given first consid- 
eration. An ideal housework dress 
should allow absolute freedom of bodily 
movement. A short, full skirt is better 
than a longer, tight one. 

Again, shoes which permit the cor- 
rect use of the foot are of the utmost 
importance. You will notice that those 
in the illustrations are sandals, but 
any roomy, carefully-fitted, correctly- 
designed shoe can be used. The feet 
should always be pointed straight 
ahead, as nature intended. Proper 
shoes require low heels or none at all, 
broad toes, and—most important of all 

-a straight inside line. Much unneces- 
sary fatigue comes from pressure on 
the nerves of the foot. To scuffle 
about the house in stretched-out 
pumps or worn-out dress shoes is poor 
economy. (Continued on page 100) 
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That night Katya and Michel Goubine danced together, and the dust flew under their feet. 
reeled about the room, shouting and laughing and stamping. 


i 


How the Revolution Came to Russia— A Masterpiece of Historical Fiction 


HEN he came in, the first thing 
he saw was the little red lamp 
and the dim face of the ikon 
looking at him over the flame. 

Whether it was night or day the saint’s 
expression never changed, because it was 
always night in Michel Goubine’s hut, 
and the shadows were like the shadows in 
a painted picture, hard and definite and 
unmoving. Michel did not even know the 
saint’s name. He had bought the ikon 
from a pedler who could only tell him that 
it was a very wonderful and holy picture 
worth far more than the fifty kopecks which 
he asked for it. But however tired or cold 
or drunk Michel Goubine might be on his 
return, he would invariably take off his 
fur cap and stand for a moment with bowed 
head as though in prayer. He did not 
really pray, He had nothing to pray for. 
It did not occur to him that things could 
be different. God had arranged life as it 
was, and Michel had perfect confidence 
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in God and in God’s servants—the Czar 
and even the police who carried out God’s 
commandments. So that everything was 
quite simple. 

Old Anna, Michel’s mother, lived with 
him. She seemed as unchanging as the 
ikon and the shadows. She was always in 
her place when he returned, huddled up 
close to the stove and making smooth, 
rapid movements with her fingers. In 
other days she had been a lace-maker, but 
now she was quite blind and bent almost 
double in the effort to see what her agile 
fingers were doing. But she could light 
the stove and make cabbage soup as well 
as any one, and when she moved about, it 
was as though the walls, and the two chairs, 
and the table were warm, :living things 


They 


But their drunkenness had no heart to it 


S z 


whose nearness she could feel. When she 
went to throw refuse out into the courtyamt, 
she would linger for a moment, sniffing # 
air or sunning herself like a lean old cit 
But she never went beyond the thre: 

Miche! Goubine loved his mother. ,He 
did not beat her even on Monday moi 
wslpS:he jolly glow of Sunday nights 
.. vsst had burnt itself out and he 
up cold, and stiff, and wretched, to mf 
her still asleep on her bed of rags. He 
would light the stove himself and wall 
patiently till the warmth thawed her out 
of her stupor. When there was not eno 
to eat for both of them, he would makea 
great noise, fishing greedily from their 
common bowl and smacking his lips ovét 
his empty spoon. And he would chue 
silently to himself to see how easily 
deceived her. iy 

“Oh, but that was good, little mother: 
he would say in a thick, satisfied vole 
“That was good!” 
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Sometimes, when he had had luck, he 
brought her presents, a holy candle that 
had been blessed in Jerusalem, or a hair 
from a saint’s beard, or a lump of earth 
that a pilgrim had carried all the way from 
Calvary itself. And her joy over these 
treasures kept him warm and laughing 
through the bitterest days. 

But more even than his mother Michel 
loved Fydora. Fydora lived in the next 
room, and there was nothing between them 
but a half-door over which she would put 
her head to watch him. In the morning, 
however dark it was, he could feel her 
warm, soft eyes follow him as he stamped 
about over the mud floor, and he would go 
up to her and kiss her on her velvety, 
quivering nose. 

“Good morning, little sister!”’ 

Fydora was old—much older in her way 
than Michel’s mother—and very ugly. 
In all Moscow there was not a more raw- 
boned, ungainly animal. But Michel 
loved her, and between them there was 
the deepest understanding. Fydora knew 
what life was. She knew what it meant to 
stand outside the Assembly House of 
Nobles through half a glacial winter’s 
night waiting to carry a riotous party 
homeward—or to some place of ill fame 
in the Grabshewska Street where again 
they would wait together, silent and 


motionless as statues under their pall of 
snow. She knew why Michel drank off 
four glasses of vodka on end at the public 
house by the river, and she would bring him 


“Lead us, comrade!” the crowd shouted back at Michel. 
one thrust a rifle into his hands. 


Ida A. R. Wylie 


home, singing and shouting on his box, 
with a sure, comradely solicitude. She 
knew, too, that it was of no use to go lame 
or sick. It was of no use to hang one’s 
head. People did not care to drive behind 
a dreary, decrepit-looking horse. So when 
the snow lay thick on the uneven Moscow 
streets and some fine, fur-coated gentle- 
man would answer Michel’s insinuating 
“Where to, where to?” with a curt order, 
Fydora would prick up her ears and dash 
off, clashing her bells, as swift and sprightly 
as any three-year-old. In their way Fy- 
dora and her blue-eyed, good-humored 
master became celebrities, and people 
haggled less with Michel than with any 
of the other iswotshit. They knew that 
however pitiless and exacting they might 
be, Michel and Fydora would remain swift, 
and willing, and patient to the end. 


ICHEL had one brother, Grigory, who 
1 was drornik to a big house in a quiet, 
respectable street near the Kremlin. He 
was much older than Michel and had been 
wounded in the Russian-Japanese war, 
of which he would tell many strange and 
terrible tales after his second glass in tke 
inn by the river. But usually he was silent 
and seemed content to listen. Michel was 
very proud of him, and when Grigory 
talked, Michel would look round at his 
companions with a happy smile as though 
to say, “See what a brother I have!” 
But Grigory never came to Michel’s hut. 
For one thing he was lame and the dis- 


They lifted him shoulder high. 
They poured out into the night, carrying him like a banner 
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tance troubled him, and for another he 
was an official and much superior to a 
common droschki-driver. People’s repu- 
tation and even their liberty depended on 
Grigory’s good-will. When strangers came 
to stay at the house to which he was door- 
keeper, it was he who took their passports 
to the police. It was through him that the 
police knew intimately the habits and 
friends of his master, and his prejudices 
flavored many a secret dossier. So that 
people pressed money into Grigory’s hand, 
and even when they bullied him, they were 
afraid. And Grigory knew— 

Life was a very simple business in Mich- 
el’s eyes. Even the war did not trouble 
him. He had been discharged in his first 
year of service on account of a faulty heart 
which had never troubled him before, so 
all that the war meant for Michel was an 
increased bustle in the streets, more re- 
splendent officers to be driven about, and 
a daily visit to the big station to see the 
wounded brought in. At the sight of the 
poor, suffering faces Michel’s heart over- 
flowed with pity, and he would get down 
from his box, fur cap in hand, and make a 
collection for them among the onlookers. 
And he was so earnest, so quick-tongued, 
there was such whimsical pathos in his 
round, blue eyes, that no one could resist 
him. 

But he never knew what the war was 
about—or cared—not from the first day 
to the last. 

He never connected war with the dis- 


Some 
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aster which overtook him. He came tired 
and cold, one night, to the inn by the water’s 
side and laid his money down on the dirty 
counter. He gave no order—the innkeeper 
knew what he wanted—and he did not 
look at any of his boon companions, be- 
cause at a word or a crooked glance he 
would have fought them. And he knew 
that in a minute or two—almost .t one 
gulp—he would be laughing and happy 
again, ready to fall on his enemy’s neck 
and kiss him in the glorious resurrection 
of their brotherhood. So he waited. But 
the innkeeper did not touch his money. 

“What do you want?” he asked. 
“There is no vodka. Don’t you know 
even that, stupid?” 

Michel looked up heavily. 

“No vodka. Not in all Russia. 
order of the Czar.” 

Michel continued to stare at him un- 
comprehendingly. The man’s fat, usually 
good-humored face was white and sullen. 
It gave him no help. He looked around at 
the other occupants of the close, evil- 
smelling room, but they hung their heads 
or turned away from him like cattle from 
a bright light. It was evident that they 
had been there some time, waiting, ex- 
pectant, incredulous. They stood about 
in motionless, uncomplaining groups, 
though every now and then there would 
rise from one or other of them a long, 
deep-drawn sigh. 

The innkeeper beat the counter with his 
fist. ‘‘Do you think I have drunk it all 
myself? I tell you it is by order of the 
Czar.” : 

“What does the Czar want with all our 
vodka?” f 

It was Sergey Timofeitch who spoke. 
He was young and hot-headed, and people 
rumored strange things about him. He 
stared round challengingly, but when he 
saw Grigory Goubine sitting alone at one 
of the tables, watching him with narrowed 
furtive eyes, he crossed himself—instinc- 
tively, from old habit, because it was 
known that he believed in neither God nor 
devil—and slunk out into the night. 

They never saw Sergey Timofeitch 
again. 


“Eh?” 
By 


ROM that night onward life began to 

change for Michel. It was not less sim- 
ple, but it grew to be something immense, 
and hideous, and threatening. Once it had 
been a little space in which Michel had 
moved contentedly. It had contained his 
hut and his mother and Fydora, long hard 
hours of work, and patches of gorgeous 
oblivion. At the end of it Michel had 
foreseen—in so far as he foresaw anything 
—a little grave and God. But now life 
seemed to have burst its dam and to have 
spilled over vast, uncharted spaces in 
which he drifted helplessly. 

And it was as though too, very slowly, 
thick wrappings were being unwound from 
his body, leaving him naked to the cold. 
\ film which had blurred outlines and 
colors alike began to thin, so that he saw 
things in their stark grayness. He saw 
the wounded, but his heart did not over- 
flow with pity. They aroused in him some- 
thing obscure and cruel. The sight of 
them was like a hot wind blowing over a 
parched and gasping desert. In the midst 
of him there seemed to be a round ball of 
fire that grew and grew, devouring him. 
He did not think about all this, but it 
was so. 


Thirst 


Fydora never heard him laugh or sing. 
She did not have to bring him home after 
the night’s carouse, so she herself seemed 
to lose courage. Night or day he drove 


her soberly, brooding with an empty mind. 


II 


(y= night, many months _§later, 
Michel’s sleigh carried a military 
doctor to the house where Grigory was 
doorkeeper. The officer had arrived at 
Moscow by one of the Red .Cross 
trains, and his uniform was caked with 
dry mud as though he had come from a 
long, terrible journey. He gave his orders 
curtly, but it was his face, as it flashed for 
a moment in the lamplight, which made 
Michel crack his whip over Fydora’s ears 
and send her galloping along the white 
street. Not even among the wounded had 
Michel seen a face so grim with pain, and 
this doctor was not wounded but vigorous 
and young. 

““Yes, yes, your Honor,” Michel shouted 
over his shoulder. ‘In five minutes we 
shall be there, I promise you.” 

The doctor nodded as though he had 
heard without understanding, and sat back 
in the sleigh, huddled among his furs. 
But when they reached their destination, 
he sprang out instantly and stood for a 
moment looking up at the unlit windows. 
He was frowning, and his thickly-gloved 
hands clenched and unclenched themselves 
in nervous indecision. ‘“‘You must wait 
here for me,” he said at last. ‘‘I may be 
along time. You are to drive me back to 
the station.” 

“Yes, yes, your Honor,” Michel an- 
swered cheerfully. ‘“‘We will wait, never 
fear.” 

It was midwinter and so cold that the 
air seemed frozen. It hurt to breathe it, 
as though one were sucking sharp little 
knives into one’s breast. Every now and 
then a snowflake drifted down through the 
darkness. It was the only moving thing in 
the sleeping street, and the noise of angry 
voices and the bang of a door seemed to 
come from another world. Presently Grig- 
ory limped out from the courtyard. He 
was rubbing himself as though he had been 
hurt, and cursing under his breath. In 
his filthy, tattered shuba he looked like 
some disreputable old cur. 

“‘God help us!””. He peered into Michel’s 
face. ‘Eh, so it’s you, brother?” 

““Yes,”’ said Michel, nodding sleepily. 

“That’s a strange thing, a lucky chance. 
You have brought our dear master home.” 

“‘T didn’t know that,” said Michel, wak- 
ing up a little. 

“Yes, indeed—Vassily Volkonsky. No 
one was expecting him—not even his wife, 
Tatiana Sergeyevna. The whole house- 
hold was asleep. I, too. He had to kick 
me—and he kicked hard. He was in a 
great hurry.” 

“Yes, in a great hurry.”’ Michel agreed. 
“T was to have an extra rouble if I got here 
in five minutes.” 

““An extra rouble. 
quite rich, little brother. 
had you to come?” 

“From the station.” 

‘Aha, that was good driving. 
why do you wait?” 

‘“‘T am to drive him back.” 

Grigory’s head drooped a little on one 
side, and he scratched his beard with a 
dirty forefinger. ‘‘Dear me! So soon! 


You'll be getting 
And _ how far 


And now 


No wonder he is in a hurry—and go ant. 
ious. A short leave. It will make ], 
tiana Sergeyevna cry when she hex 
But then when one is a soldier— Wy 
well, it is a cold night.” 

“Yes, cold,” said Michel, drowsing again 

“God keep you, brother!” 

“God keep you, brother!” 

Grigory shuffled back to his den in th 
courtyard, and again it was quite stil] 
cept for the mysterious tinkle of Fydory's 
bells as she stirred uneasily. In front ¢ 
him Michel could see nothing but her thiy 
flanks heaving in the light of the two lamps 
The snow had begun to fall faster. It rog 
about them in a muffling tide, so that ng 
a sound reached them from the wik 
thoroughfares where the regular night lif 
of Moscow had begun. They might haye 
been alone in a white, frozen place of the 
dead. But Michel did not think of death 
or of anything in particular. He broodei 
sullenly, motionless and _ staring like ; 
rough-hewn statue. The breath froze ty 
icicles on his mustache. The cold crept 
closer and closer like an encircling enemy, 
But it was not a cruel enemy. It soothed 
him gently. Sullenly and unwillingly his 
pain let go its hold and watched with bak. 
ful eyes as he slipped away into the dim 
distance. The lights, covered with snow 
and ice, grew pale, and Fydora’s belk 
were quite silent now. But he could still 
see her flanks. Her ribs were the ribs of 
a mammoth skeleton, encircling the whole 
world. Their misery was Misery itself, 
So Michel Goubine fell asleep. 


HE thought that he was dead. The 
face close to his and full of tenderness 
and pity was the face of the ikon. There 
were myriads of lights shining behind her, 
and they made a silver aureole about her 
head. He wanted to throw himself on his 
knees before her, as it is right that one 
should do before a saint of God. 

“Drink!” she said. “Drink!” 

He drank what she put to his lips. That, 
too, was unfamiliar and wonderful. It 
was very sweet and very strong. He 
drank eagerly, closing his eyes. And when 
he looked up again, he knew that he was 
not dead. He was not in heaven. This 
was not the saint of the ikon. It wasa 
woman who held him. His head was 0 
her knee, his face half turned against her 
breast. Fora moment he lay there, breath- 
less, quite still, like a frightened, fascinated 
child. Then the wine that he had drunk 
burned its way through his frozen veils 
and he sat up with a scream of anguish. 


“Hush, in Christ’s name!” 

Michel was silent instantly. The cy 
had been torn from him by the sheer sué- 
denness of the assault. But he knew hor 
to be patient and quiet as a dog. He stooi 
up, swaying a little, and gazed stupidly 
about him. There was the doctor, Vassily 
Volkonsky, and his pretty, young wilt, 
Tatiana. Michel saw that she had beet 
crying. The tears were still wet on her 
cheeks, and she clung to her husband ané 
looked at Michel as though he frightene! 
her. The doctor’s face also was full 0 
sorrow and anxiety. 3 

“We thought you were dead,” he said 
“We had to carry you in.” 

But still Michel said nothing. Every: 
thing about him confused and troubled 
him inexpressibly—the floor that shone 
like thick ice, the rich skins and watt 
colored rugs, the deep, soft divans, the 
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Michel wanted to tell her in one word that everything was all right—that they were going to be a. 
that he was rich now. But he was out of breath and dizzy with weakness and excitement. on zap 
a handful of jewels and held them out toward her. ‘Look at this, Katya—look—for you—everything! 
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slender-limbed chairs that one might snap 
between one’s fingers, and the lights that 
were brighter than the lights in the cathe- 
dral at Easter time. But most troubling 
of all was the man he saw in the long glass 
opposite him. It was as though he had 
never seen himself before, never under- 
stood. 

He looked away at last. He looked at 
the great flagon of red wine on the table 
and at the girl who had held his head 
against her breast. And a kind of groan 
fought its way up from his contracted 
throat. It was like the groan of-some hun- 
gry, thwarted animal, and Tatiana Ser- 
geyevna hid her face against her husband’s 
shoulder, 

“T shouldn’t have kept you waiting so 
long,” the doctor went on with an impa- 
tient compassion. “I could not help my- 
self. You shall have two extra roubles. 
But you must drive me back to the station 
If I do not catch the train—but 


at once. 
I must, you understand, at any cost.” 
“Ves—yes, your Honor—in five min- 


utes.” 

She stood humbly apart. She was just 
their servant. She wore a smocked blouse 
such as a peasant girl wears on a feast day, 
and her hands were red and _toil-worn. 
Her big, innocent eyes dropped under 
Michel’s gaze. 

The doctor struggled into his fur coat 
and stamped out into the hall. “‘We must 
start at once,”’ he shouted. 


“What is your name, little sister?” 
Michel asked. 
“Katva,” she answered. “Katya.” 


“Katya!” he echoed under his breath. 
They looked at each other long and wist- 
fully. And then Michei Goubine turned 
and lumbered heavily through the hall 
and out into the snow again. 

But that night, when he stood before 
the ikon, he did not bow his head as he 
was wont to do. He looked at the pale, 
passionless face. He thought of the wine 
and how he had lain against her breast. 
And when he threw himself down on his 
filthy bed, the bitter cold could not chill 
his blood. 

In the morning the secret fire in him 
burned so that 
he could not lie 





Thirst 


and came toward him with her fleshless 
arms outstretched. And then a sudden 
panic seized him, and he flung himself 
out of the hut into the gray dawn. 

He loved his mother. But if she had 
touched him that moment, he would have 
screamed with the horror of it. 

All that day Michel Goubine tramped 
the streets. He ate nothing, and there 
was nothing that he could drink that 
could quench the thirst in him. His mind 
was blank of thought or purpose. But 
toward dark he came to the quiet street 
near the Kremlin, and standing deep in the 
shadow of the houses, he waited. It was 
as though he knew. And presently he saw 
her coming toward him. She carried a 
basket over her arm and moved lightly 
and quickly over the snow like a little 
hunted ghost. 

He stood in front of her. 
said. 

She stopped short and looked up at him. 
In the gray, reflected light of the snow they 
could not see each other’s faces. But he 
could hear her breathing—quick and shal- 
low it was, like the breathing of some one 
who has been running fast. And he him- 
self trembled. 

“Katya,” he said, ‘will you come with 
me to the inn by the river? There will be 
dancing there to-night. Will you dance 
with me?” And as she did not answer, he 
put his hand in the pocket of his shuba and 
clinked the two roubles which Vassily 
Volkonsky had given him. “I have money. 
We will make a feast. We will be happy, 
Katya.” 

She swayed toward him like a small tree 
in a gust of wind. “I don’t know,” she 
whispered. “I don’t know. Tatiana 
Sergeyevna may not let me. Perhaps it is 
not right.” 

“Tell her,” he said, with a strange chok- 
ing in his throat, ‘‘tell that Michel Gou- 
bine drove her husband to the station in 
five minutes—because he loved you. Other- 
wise he would have fallen asleep. Tell her 
Michel Goubine is an honest driver, and 
that he will drive her anywhere for less 
than any other iswotshik in Moscow.”- 

“Perhaps it is not right,” she repeated 


2 
“Katya!” he 








shakenly. “I am only a poor girl. | don’ 
know.” 

“You want to come, Katya?” he whis 
pered. 





“Yes,” she answered, so that he could 
scarcely hear her. 

He came closer to her, so that he could 
feel the warmth of her breath on his face 
He tried to say something, something tha 
had hung all day just beyond his reach, 
He made a vague, clumsy gesture toward 
the solemn houses. ‘“They’re happy,” he 
stammered. “They can drink. It must 
be right for us too—sometimes.”’ 

So that night Katya and Michel Goy. 
bine danced together, and the dust fley 
under their feet. The habitués of the inn 
stood in a wide circle about them ani 
clapped their hands. The sight of the tw 
handsome young people so passionately 
self-absorbed heated their blood with a 
false intoxication. They reeled about the 
room, shouting and laughing and stamp- 
ing. But their drunkenness had no hear 
to it. Beneath the noise and fever ther 
was a brooding despair, a black, wordless 
anger. 

When they were not dancing, Katya 
and Michel sat together at one of the 
wooden tables. They spoke very little. 
A beautiful, hazy exhaustion came over 
them, and they looked at each othe 
dreamily with smiling, half-closed eyes, 
They did not need to know each other bet: 
ter. The force that locked them together 
asked no questions. 

And then, when the haze began to lift 
and a chill reality laid its hand upon them, 
they danced again, more fiercely than they 
had danced before. 

Michel brought Katya back to the house 
in the quiet street, and in the shadow of 
the courtyard he caught her against his 
breast. They clung to each other silently, 
and silently at last she slipped alway from 
him into the darkness. But Michel Gow 
bine stayed where she left him. He swayed 
a little, like a man who is standing ona 
giddy height, and his eyes were fixed ahead, 
sightless and fascinated. 

Grigory came limping out of his 
den. He shuffled up to his tall brother 
and touched him sly- 
ly on the arm. 






















































still. He got up and 
by the light of the | 
tiny lamp before the 
ikon looked at his | 
home. His mother 
was still asleep. She 
lay curled up on 
the stove, her head 
thrown back, her 
mouth gaping in a 
toothless smile. | 
Presently she stirred 
under his gaze and | 
sat up, clawing the || 
air. || 
“Is that 
Michel? Are 
going already? 
sun has not 
vet. Rest a 
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fire.” ; ™ in the biggest health campaign we ever conducted. This time Marriage meals 
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answer. She became 
afraid of the silence. 
He watched her | 
warily as she scram- | 


an American 


HEN she has been found tell her that this wise friend 
| of babies and little children is crowning his most useful 
| career by giving freely of his time to the Child Health Or- __ || 
| ganization, of which he is chairman, and that he has written | 
a trumpet call to mothers and fathers and aunts and uncles and 
other people which will be published in Goon HousEKEEPING | 
next month as the beginning of a Department of Child Health, 
which will be edited by Lucy Oppen, Associate Field Director 
of the Child Health Organization. 
Holt ever wrote for a popular magazine, and it is the first shot 





Mother 
Who Doesn’t Know Dr. Holt 


This is the first article Dr. 


“That is a pretty 
friend you have 
made, little Michel,” 
he said. ‘I congrat 
ulate you. Katya is 
a good girl. But " 
must be careful. 

tell you, she 7 
girl. I am older than 
you, little brother 
and I am drornik to 
this house. I have 
my duty. I have 
right to ask what 
will come of it.” 

Michel stirred 
drowsily but did not 
answer, and Grigory 
sidled closer to him. 
“ After all, vou can! 
marry, little brother 
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__Looking for a mother 


With the utmost, politeness,he —, 
askea an experienced stork genes 

to deliver him to some well- ispose 
mother. Dr. Stork said sternly that 
he was a regular practitioner andhe, 
dealt only in regular babies. 
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In the new society the activities of women are likely to become 
more specialized round the child and domestic organization 


T IS an easy matter to forecast the 
woman of the future, to say she will 
do this, she will feel like that, for no 
man can contradict, but it is also 

easy to say foolish, extreme things; there- 
fore 1 would suggest that the women of 
fifty years hence will not so vastly differ 
from the women ot today. They will be 
doing normal things normally, loving un- 
wisely, seeking pleasure, submitting to 
false ideas, but in some ways they will 
have changed more swiftly than women 
have in the two generations just gone by. 
I believe that they will be much more 
intelligent, less instinctive animals and 
more open to reason. They will have 
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benefitted by political education, for the 
value of the vote will not only have been 
found in the power it gives to amend the 
law; men know to their bitter cost how 
small that power is, how often public 
opinion may express its desire and see it 
denied by political coteries of reactionaries 
or extremists. (There is nothing to pick 
between the two.) Women will have 
found the value of the vote in the stimulus 
it gives their minds. 

Today men do not readily argue with 
women; they tell them what to think, and 
ignorant though they themselves are, they 
do not as a rule find women politically 
educated enough to take up their own 


MANY people thought that 

the woman’s labor problem 
had been solved when, under the 
stress of war necessity, women 
took up any work that needed to 
be done and kept at it. But that 
was not the answer; that was 
only another problem. The an- 
swer will be known when we find 
out what those hours of over- 


brief. That will go, for the necessities 
of politics will compel women to dis- 
cover the arguments that strengthen 
their case; thus they will gain 
strength and, I think, status. They 
have already gone some way toward 
this. In 1912 Doctor Marie Stopes 
became the first female fellow of the 
Royal Society of Literature; a few 
months ago a woman, Miss K. Wallas, 
for the first time attained the deputy 
chairmanship of the London County 
Council, while Mrs. Burleigh Leach 
and Dame Katherine Furse gained 
renown in the Women’s Auxiliary 
Army Corps and Women’s Royal 
Naval Reserve organizations. Thus 
women, following in the footsteps of 
many women guardians and even of 
mayors, are pointing toa future of 
intellectual equality. 

Whether this equality will develop 
indefinitely is another question. For 
my part I doubt whether all positions 
will ever be open to women, whereas 
all positions will remain open to men. 
This because I think that in the new 
society the activities of women are 
likely to become more specialized 
round the child and domestic organi- 
zation, and because they may even 
drift away from ordinary, profit- 

earning work. This may shock feminists, 
but I do not wholly like the idea of the 
woman wage-earner or producer. While 
our idle woman is, as a rule, a mediocre 
type, a hard-working woman often suffers 
as much. It is true that war work has 
done immense good to the unemployed, 
well-to-do woman, notably improved her 
health, but its effects have not been so 
pleasant on the woman who stands a nine- 
hour shift in a factory. Such work as 
that does no apparent harm to strong 
young girls, but I have seen too many 
women in the North Country who at 
thirty have lost their looks, their weight, 
and their nerves at the factory bench. 
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strained muscles and determined 
endurance have done to the 
minds and bodies of those 
women. The war is over, and 
we can begin to count the 
terrible costs. The new 
society will see that what Mr. 
George calls “the old, body- 
breaking trades’”’ are no fit work 
for the mothers of mankind 


It is not that factory work increases 
infant mortality, but it creates in 
woman a number of obscure diseases 
which either kill her off early or injure 
her permanently. I feel that the new 
society will concern itself much more 
with the scientific upbringing of chil- 
dren, that the créche, the welfare 
center, the feeding center, the kinder- 
garten, the communal kitchen, are 
certain to increase in power, and 
therefore that many more women will 
be employed in the common effort. 

If, as we hope, we obtain for men 
more regular and well-paid employ- 
ment, for women a /egal share in their 
wages, I believe that women will 
more and more turn away from fac- 

tory work and organize domesticity. 

This does not mean a world of over- 
worked housekeepers coping as well 

as they can with bad tenements and 
many children. It means an exten- 

sion of common dwellings, with com- 

mon kitchens and schools. It means 

the slow breaking down of the old 
spirit of privacy, which is just hos- 
tility born of fear. It means, too, 

that the coming dwellings will be 
roomier and cleaner, that women will 
more readily find work to suit their 
taste, such as cooking for one and 
child-rearing for another. It means above 
all that they will waste less effort and have 
more time for culture and the care of their 
beauty—the latter I think immensely im- 
portant to the world. 

It must not, however, be thought that I 
foresee a time when every woman will be 
a wife and a mother. Most women wish 
to be wives, but many do not want to be 
mothers. They are not “unnatural” 
women, for that feeling in them is as nor- 
mal as the color of their hair. There will 
be a large residue of women without home 
ies, and these, I feel sure, will remain in 
the trades, first, in order to exist, second, 
In order to live. But not in the oid, body- 
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The enormous field of the crafts will more and more fall to woman, 
because her natural taste for decoration is likely to expand there 


breaking trades. I suspect that their 
future lies mainly in two fields, the admin- 
istrative field and the crafts. By the 
administrative field I mean the execution 
of policy, such as clerical work, time- 
keeping, stores work, accounts, transport 
management, and so forth. Today a 
great number of women are doing excel- 
lently in such work because they have a 
regard for detail, in which man tends to 
fail. Woman will stay in these trades 
Because she is fit for them. Likewise I 
think her natural taste, which is less artis- 
tic than that of man but more decorative, 
is likely to expand in the crafts. By the 
crafts I mean the minor beautifying proc- 


esses of labor, and if you look round the 
room you will gather how many there are: 
the inkpot is carved or molded; the lamp- 
shade is frilied; the wall-paper is flowered. 
Indeed I challenge you to find many 
articles of common use where the decorator 
has not stepped in. I submit that this enor- 
mous field will more and more fall to 
woman, because, however much she may 
fail at art, she loves the graceful and the 
pretty. In the new society you will find 
few men making patterns, tracings, sten- 
cils; those will be women’s trades. I think 
her influences will be better than man’s, 
for he is too easily satisfied with the rough 
useful; she will (Continued on page 182) 
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T is a curious inconsistency of human 
nature that we pride ourselves more 
for the things we lack than for the 
things we possess. Loose Leopold 

Fink had been a lapidary in Amsterdam in 
his youth. Upon his removal to America 
an injury to one of his hands had caused 
him to cease the practise of his trade. But 
he had been frugal, and shortly after his 
arrival in New York he had set up in busi- 
ness for himself as a pawnbroker. He had 
thrived wonderfully. His reputation as a 
connoisseur of jewels had spread far be- 
yond the circles of crookdom. Some of the 
most prominent jewelers in the country 
were wont to call on Leopold Fink and 
ask his judgment on doubtful bits of 
jewelry, and that judgment had never 
been proved wrong. As a business man, 
as a judge of stones, Loose Leopold had 
every right in the world to be proud of him- 

self and of what he had achieved. 
But it was in something else that Loose 
44 


















Instead of entering by the open 
gates Callender scaled the 
wall. He could not know that 
every foot of the wall was wired 


Leopold took his greatest pride—his 
beauty of person. When Fink looked in 
the mirror, he did not behold a greasy- 
bearded man with protruding eves and the 
unpleasant complexion of one who has 
indulged too heartily in rich and heavy 
foods. He saw instead a man of distin- 
guished appearance; the protruding eyes 
were brilliant with intellect; the curled, 
greasy beard resembled the Greek concep- 
tion of the whiskers of Jupiter. Perfumed, 
oiled, Fink believed that his personal 
charms accounted for the conquests he 
made in the feminine underworld. That 
he paid in good hard cash for the society 
he enjoved made no difference in Fink’s 
opinion of Fink. 

So it was that beyond the hurt to his 
body, beyond the hurt to his self-esteem in 
having been knocked down, the hurt to his 
vanity loomed largest of all. He picked 
himself up from the floor where Rathbun 
had knocked him, and made his shaky 
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way down-stairs to the saloon, and ordered 
a drink. Underworld etiquette is very 
strict on certain matters. One does not 
ask an acquaintance how he achieved a 
black eve; one certainly does not ask it of 
a stranger. The bartender made no com- 
ment upon Fink’s swollen, battered visage 
as he served the pawnbroker. 

But Fink could see himself in a mirror 
behind the bar. There was a certain 
young woman with whom, at the moment, 
he was on terms of tenderness that had 
not as yet culminated in her surrender 
to his attractions. He had an engagement 
with her this very afternoon. But Rath- 
bun’s blows had broken that engagement. 
Gingerly Fink touched his battered fea- 
tures. His nose was not broken, but it 
might just as well have been as far as ap- 
pearances were concerned. And one eye 
was entirely closed. His lips were cut. 
In the pawnbroker’s heart surged a hatred 
for Rathbun that would never be satisfied 
until Rathbun was in his grave. 

If ever opportunity should come to 
Loose Leopold Fink to do an injury to the 
gambler, that injury would be done. But 
even his hatred for the man who had done 
him this injury was submerged beneath 
his outraged, humiliated vanity. Rather 
than let the young woman whom he was 
to meet this afternoon see him in his pres- 
ent condition, Fink would have died. 

It would be impossible tor him to hide 
from her in his shop. If she should know 
of his presence in his apartment above 
his place of business, she would insist on 
seeing him. If he denied himself to her, 
he might lose her, he teared. The only 
thing for him to do was to get away trom 
his shop. It so happened that a certain 
retired jeweler who lived at Soundbrook, 
on the Connecticut shore, and who was 
confined by paralysis to his home, had 
recently invited Fink to spend a few days 
with him going over his collection of uw 
mounted stones. ; 

To remain away from his shop until his 
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injuries healed, and at the 
same time do a stroke of 
business, appealed to Fink. 
It did not matter what the 
retired jeweler thought of 
the Fink appearance; only 
women counted in the 
scheme of the Fink vanity. 
Furthermore, Rathbun 
might not be content with 
the injuries already wreaked 
upon the pawnbroker; if 
Rathbun decided on re- 
flection, not on impulse, 
that Fink had really been - 
in league with some one to 
steal his chance for reward 
from Senator Hurdayne, 
Rathbun might very well 
be in the mood to do fur- 
ther violence. Moreover, 
being a buffer between Cal- 
lender — who he shrewdly 
suspected had checkmated 
Rathbun’s plans—and the 
gambler was not something 
that he would by preference 
choose to be. On the whole, 
everything considered, 
it was just as well that 
he should go to Sound- 
brook. 

He frowned at the clerk, 
who was also his nephew, 
when he reached his shop. 
“A taxicab accident,” he 
said with dignity. 

The clerk repressed a 
smile. Loose Leopold by 
his money had won a girl 
too many away from her 
sweetheart, mused the 
nephew. But it was none 
of his business; he proffered 
the requisite sympathy. 

Leopold grunted and 
went up-stairs to his apart- 
ment. There he packed a 
bag. Down-stairs, from the 
safe in the back room—a 
safe as strong almost as any 
vault in the city—he drew 


“ Dorpel whitened, but his courage did not desert him. 
The pseudo-tramp spoke. 


sufficient money for his own 
immediate needs. Then 
he spoke to his nephew. 

“Tam going out of town for a few 
days,” he said. “If anything goes wrong, 
telephone me at Gertner’s place at Sound- 
brook.” 

He had no hesitation at leaving his busi- 
hess in charge of his nephew; the young 
man was not only honest, he was of his 
own blood. . 

But it happened that on his way home 
alter closing the store, that night, the 
nephew Was run into by an automobile. 
Being a bachelor, he had no wife to take 
alarm at his failure to come home. The 
next morning in a hospital he was still 
unconscious, and there were no papers 
upon him by which he could be identified. 
So it was that patrons desirous of redeem- 
ing their pledges found closed doors at the 
Fink establishment. The police, appealed 
to, located the nephew’s lodging-house, 
but there their efforts ended. And as the 
disappearance of Fink was not, in the midst 
ot a world war, deemed worthy of news- 
Paper chronicle, the pawnbroker, con- 
8enially employed at Soundbrook, knew 


nothing of the mild furore that had oc- 
curred during his absence. 

It was four days after his arrival at 
Soundbrook that Fink deemed his face 
sufficiently healed to warrant his return to 
New York. The automobile in which he 
drove to the station sustained a blowout 
two miles from its destination. Not even 
the chauffeur’s most reckless driving made 
up for the delay. Fink reached the station 
just as the train was pulling out. The 
next train for New York was not due for 
two hours. But the chauffeur offered to 
take him to Renlow, a station on another 
branch, whence a train would depart for 
the city in half an hour. 

Loose Leopold gladly assented to the 
change in plan. Twenty minutes later he 
was in the Renlow station. He walked up 
and down the platform, smoking a cigar 
given him by his host. It happened that 


he was at the farther end of the platform 
when a train from New York stopped. 
He thought that he recognized a slim, 
dapper figure among the passengers who 








































































“It is incredible,” he cried. 
‘There isn’t a doubt in the world that this is Rathbun”’ 


alighted. Hate made his eyes more keen. 
He sidled along the edge of the freight shed 
until he got a closer view. It was Rathbun, 
the man whom he hated above every one 
else in the world. He stood hidden from 
observation by a corner of the shed and 
heard Rathbun direct the rural taxi man 
to drive him to the estate of Herman 
Dorpel. 

The train bound for New York stopped 
at the station a few minutes later, but 
Loose Leopold Fink was not among those 
who boarded it. He was sitting in a 
corner of the waiting-room, trying to solve 
the puzzle that presented itself. There 
was only one Herman Dorpel, and now 
that Fink stopped to think about it, he 
remembered having read that Dorpel pos- 
sessed a magnificent estate at Renlow. 

What was Rathbun, gambler, doing at the 
residence of Herman Dorpel, multimillion- 
aire and philanthropist? He thought 
that he began to see. It was Senator 
Hurdayne’s daughter whom Rathbun had 


abducted. Hurdayne had been for years 
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a fiery opponent of the plutocratic element 
in the United States and the methods 
whereby they had obtained their: wealth. 
Dorpel was a man whose financial inter- 
ests were as huge, almost, as any man’s in 


the country. There were proposals in 
Congress, in both Houses, to enact legisla- 
tion that would practically amount to con- 
fiscatign of great incomes. Government 
ome of public utilities was in the 
wind. And these things Senator Hur- 
dayne ardently believed in. 

Could it be possible that, in order to 
forestall the threatened legislation that 
would affect his interests so gravely, Dor- 
pel had caused the abduction of the sena- 
tor’s daughter that he might exert upon 
the senator great pressure? It sounded 
absurd, but men greedy for more money, 
anxious to protect the wealth they already 
possess, will do bizarre things. Of course, 
Rathbun had made it appear that the ab- 
duction was a bit of private business. But 
Fink did not feel compelled to believe in 
anything that Rathbun 
said or intimated. And 
Callender’s interest in the 
matter might be explained 
by the fact that the gam- 
bler and the criminal had 
begun the affair as partners. 

It all sounded plausi- 


ble enough to the 
mind of Leopold Fink, 
inflamed as that mind 


was with hatred for the 
man who had beaten him. 
He believed in his reason- 
ing so sincerely that he 
was tempted to inform 
the Renlow police imme- 
diately. Then greed mas- 
tered him. It would be 
better to consult Senator 
Hurdayne first. The sen- 
ator could be found in 
New York, or, if not, a 
trip to Washington might 
be well worth while. Of 
course the girl might have 
been returned to her 
father; Rathbun’s wrath 
upon entering the empty 
room with Fink had not 
been assumed. He had 
been surprised at the girl’s 
disappearance. But even 
if the girl were safe with 
her parent, that parent 
would undoubtedly pay 
well for information as to 
the place where her ab- 
ductor and his employer 
might be found. 

But it was as well to 
go slow. It was possible 
that Rathbun had_ not 
really gone to the Dorpel 
place. He might have 
given that address as a 
blind, though Fink, whose 
trained eye could tell a 
detective at a glance, did 
not believe that there were 
any of that breed among 
the passengers who had 
alighted with Rathbun 


who had driven Rathbun 


The Web of the Spider 


away had returned. Yes, he had taken 
the gentleman whom Fink described to 
Mr. Herman Dorpel’s house. Elated, 
Fink turned back into the station. His 
vengeance against Rathbun would soon be 
consummated. Then another idea came to 
him. He was assuminga great deal. And 
if his assumptions were true, might it not 
be well to investigate the chances for profit 
from the other side? Hurdayne, he sup- 
posed, was a rich man. But his wealth 
was as nothing compared to the riches of 
Dorpel. Vengeance is a delightful thing, 
but it doesn’t pay the rent. Vengeance 
and ten thousand dollars, say, did not 
compare with ffteen thousand dollars and 
no vengeance at all. 

Dorpel, if he was as guilty in his relation- 
ship with Rathbun as Fink surmised, 
would pay tremendously for Fink’s silence, 
much more, undoubtedly, than Hurdayne 
could possibly pay for any information 
Fink might give him. The thought that 
he might risk danger in attempting to 





a wLtONte 


from the train. 

But his doubts were “You make marriage sound like a BRaeKeR- 
set at rest as he left the funeral, Clyde!” Faith exclaimed. 191g. 
station. The taxi man It is,” he said, smiling, “the 


funeral of doubt and distrust” 





blackmail Dorpel he instantly dismissed, 
These great financiers would rather pay 
than commit the crime of murder. A man 
like Rathbun, with no money, would risk 
the electric chair, but a multimillionaire 
would never take a chance like that. He 
was about to turn into the Dorpel grounds, 
when a great limousine shot by him and 
passed the lodge gates. 

Fink paused to brush the dust, that the 
car’s passage had caused to settle upon 
him, from his clothing. His vanity ex. 
tended to his personal apparel; he spent 
several minutes removing the last fleck. 
So engrossed was he that he paid no 
attention to the taxicab that had 
stopped near by. Callender called his 
name twice before the pawnbroker 
heard. 

“T don’t think, Leopold,’ said Cal- 
lender, ‘‘that you told me all you knew, 
when I asked about Rathbun the other 
day. Now listen, Fink. I don’t know 
what you’re doing down here, but I’m 
sure that you don’t, either, 
What do you think your 
game is? And don’t lie to 
me. When I tell you that 
I can get you ‘life’ or may- 
be the firing-squad, don’t 
imagine for a minute that 
I’m kidding.” 

Fink paled. ‘‘ You know 
that I’m on the level with 
you, Mr. Callender,” he 
protested. 

“T know that you're 
going to be on the level 
with me, if you have good 
sense,” said Callender 
grimly. “Out with it! 
What’re you doing here?” 
He glared at the pawn- 
broker. “All I have to 
do to you, Fink, is drag 
you into this taxi and 
take you to the nearest 
police station. And as 
soon as the New York 
police can get a war- 
rant out for you— It 
doesn’t matter to me 
who else you’ve trimmed, 
but I’m going to get 
mine.” 

“What have 1 done, 
that a warrant should be 
issued??? Fink tried to 
bluster. 

Callender smiled. “1 
suppose that closing up 
your shop and running of 
with all the stuff pledged 
there is entirely _ legal, 
eh?” 

“My shop?” gasped 
Fink. ‘But my nephew 
is there.” 

“Quit stalling!” snapped 
Callender. ‘You know 
perfectly well he isn’t there 
and that the police have 
been looking for you for 
several days.” 

Fink’s pallor was ghastly 
now. His agitation col 
vinced Callender that he 
: told the truth. . 
»’) “Well, I'll believe you, 
he said. “ You can explain 

it to the police later on 
(Continued on page 135) 
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olives laid on: the top of each slice ot meat. 
For the sm. !ler families of two or three, 
one can purchase meats and fish prepared in 
cream sauce or with mashed potato. These 
meats are heated in the cans and served. 
We are all well acquainted with the com- 
mon ready-to-serve vegetables, such as 
peas, corn, tomatoes, and beans. There 
are still other varieties equally as good to 
serve in a meal, as carrots, succotash, beets, 
okra, asparagus, and artichokes. If the 
time for preparing the meal is short, these 
vegetables are best served plain, but be 
sure that they are hot and well-seasoned! 

For dessert there are many suggestions 
oflered by the ready-to-serve products. 
The various fruits, such as pineapple, 
pears, peaches, may be served plain 
as sauce or topped with whipped cream. 
Another method of serving the fruits is as 
afruit salad, the fruit being placed in the 
center of lettuce leaves, garnished with 
chopped nuts or cream cheese, with a 
whirl of mayonnaise in the center. 

The market also offers to us various 
cooked puddings, such as plum and fig 
pudding. These puddings are put up 
in various-sized cans to suit the indi- 
vidual family. However, being very rich 
in flavor, you will find the one-pound 
cans sufficient for six people. All the 
preparation required for serving these 
puddings is a preheating in the can in 
boiling water tor fifteen minutes. Serve 
the pudding with a pudding sauce or 
whipped cream. 

The housewife with her home-canned 
food is doubly blessed and has an unlimited 
store of ready-to-serve foods at her right 
hand. However, the person not fortunate 
enough to have these home-canned foods 
will find the commercial products satisfac- 
tory and most tempting when prepared 
and served in the proper manner. 

Ready-to-serve foods alone will not 
solve the save-time meal. There must be 


The “‘save-time”’ meal ready to serve in thirty-five minutes. 


Dorothy B. Marsh 


careful planning and thought to save 
extra steps and minutes that tend to delay 
the serving of a meal. I found it best to 
plan my meal ahead of time—the day be- 
fore, or in the early morning of the same 
day. Make it simple, yet hearty and ap- 
petizing. Decide what serving-dishes and 
how many will be needed for the meal. 
At the end of the noonday meal, when the 
dishes have been washed and wiped, set 
the table ready for the first course of the 
evening meal. Other dishes which will be 
needed at the table can be placed near at 
hand. Cover the dishes with a clean cloth 
to protect them from dust. What mate- 
rials will be needed for preparing the meal? 
Know where each article is and, as far as 
possible, have it ready for use. Waste no 
time in hunting for things! Is there some- 
thing in the menu which you could prepare 
easily while doing your morning work—for 
example, wash and crisp the lettuce, make 
butter-balls, sift the dry ingredients and 
work in the shortening for biscuits, pare 
the potatoes and cover with water? Just 
what utensils do you need to cook the 
meal? Try to eliminate extra dishes, as 
far as possible, although you will find that 
in saving time it will be necessary to use 
more dishes than ordinarily. lf vou are 
using a gas range, the utensils to be used in 
preparing the meal can be placed on the 
stove ready for use. If you use a coal 
range, have the utensils ready and close at 
hand. Last but not least, make a working 
schedule to follow in cooking the meal. In 
other words, start the food that requires 
the longest cooking first; have the steps in 
the preparation of the various dishes so 
firmly fixed in your mind that you can go 
from one thing to another almost mechanic- 
ally. To the beginner this may seem a 
stupendous task, but once you have tried 
it, you will realize how much time you are 
able to save by knowing exactly what is 
to be done in the preparation of the meal. 


The utensils and material needed to 
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and you will not wish to return to the old 
method of preparing meals. 

To be of assistance to the housekeeper in 
perfecting save-time meals, the following 
ready-to-serve meals were evolved and 
prepared in the INstiruTE kitchen and 
served to members of the INstiTuTE staff. 
Previous preparation included setting the 
table, collecting needed materials and 
utensils, as wel] as planning the succes- 
sive steps to be taken in the cooking of the 
meal. No previous cooking or preparation 
of the food had been done. 


Ready-to-Serve Meal No. 1 
Clear Vegetable Soup ; 
Tuna Fish with Caper Sauce 

Rice and Peas 


Crackers 


Bread Butter 
Pineapple and Cream Cheese Salad 

Besides such staples as milk, crackers, 
seasonings, rice, et cetera. the following 
materials were purchased: One quart can 
of clear vegetable soup, a No. 2 can of 
peas, 1-pound can of tuna fish, a No. 21% 
can of sliced pineapple, 3-ounce package of 
cream cheese, one head of lettuce, and a 
small jar of mayonnaise dressing. At 5:55 
o’clock water was heated for the rice and 
in the bottom of the double-boiler. One 
cupful of rice was washed and added to the 
water when boiling, together with one tea- 
spoonful of salt. Tuna fish was opened 
and heated in the top of the double-boiler. 
Soup was opened and put in a kettle to 
heat. White sauce was prepared in the 
following manner: melt two tablespoonfuls 
of margarin and add two tablespoonfuls 
of flour. Cook until bubbling. Add one 
and one-half cupfuls of cold milk, stirring 
constantly, and cook until smooth and 
glossy; then add one teaspoonful of salt, 
one-fourth teaspoonful of pepper, and 
three-tablespoonfuls of capers. Open: the 
peas and heat. Prepare and wash the 
lettuce; place two medium-sized leaves on 


«each plate. Open (Continued on page 103) 


serve a typical “‘save-time” meal 


SRSA RARE RO SPER 


See how appetizing it looks! 





TEMPERATURE 


All photographs are posed and taken in GOOD 
HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE by Bradley and Merrill 


Here are both large and small beef roasts, together 


with a 


HAT makes the delicious flavor 
of a roast or steak? Too few 
cooks know all of the secret 
and in consequence often de- 

stroy it by poor cooking. In a nutshell, 
the flavor of red meats, like beef and Eng- 
lish mutton, depends upon a purely chem- 
ical change that takes place during the 
process of “ripening.” When the animal 
is killed, stiffening of the muscles immedi- 
ately follows. In this stage the content 
of each muscle fiber is a hardened jelly, 
and if the meat were cooked in this condi- 
tion, it would be tough and Jacking in 
flavor. It is because of this that fresh- 
killed beef is never well-flavored beef, how- 
ever fine the quality. It is because of this 
that often a steak cut from an expensive 
loin is tough. Your butcher has sold you 
too “fresh” beef. It is the strongest argu- 
ment for trading with a single butcher who 
can learn your liking. “Shopping” for a 
good steak is never successful. If this 
fresh-killed meat is allowed to hang in a 
proper temperature for ten days, a won- 
derful change takes place within the muscle 
fiber. The jelly becomes liquid. In com- 
position it changes into sugars and flavor- 
ing extracts. All of this makes the meat 
not only tender but sweet in flavor, and 
of a delicious aroma. 

So delicate is the range of temperatures 
necessary for this ripening that a differ- 
ence of five degrees will change the flavor 


Ready for roasting in a covered roaster 


loin of veal and a loin of pork roast 


of beef. This was proved when Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE was asked to 
judge two roasts of beef that had been cut 
from the same animal, but had been ri- 
pened at different temperatures, the dif- 
ference, however, not exceeding ten de- 
grees. Now when these roasts were 
cooked the same length of time and by 
the same method it did not take an expert 
to determine the tenderer and sweeter 
roast. Among the judges were five men, 
not one of whom knew the secret of the 
test. Every member of the tasting staff 
picked the same roast as the best in flavor. 
Does not this tell the story? 

But proper ripening is only part of the 
story. The remainder is a tale of cookery. 
Because perfectly ripened beef can be 
ruined by poor cooking. 

The significant points about roasting 
meats by definite temperature are these: 
first, it requires less attention; second, it 
requires no basting; third, the results are 
absolutely uniform. You run no risk of 
obtaining a well-cooked roast one time 
and a poorly-cooked roast another. And 
finally, the meat is juicy,  well-fla- 
vored, and uniformly cooked throughout, 
whether the result is well-done, medium, 
or rare. 

The general directions for roasting meat 
are: grease the rack in the roasting pan 
and place on it the meat which has been 
wiped with a damp cloth. Sprinkle it gen- 


Ready for 


Cooking by 


Just How to Roast 
Good Housekeeping Institute 


LOIN of PORK 
Weight 34 | pe 


erously with flour, but do not add either 
salt or pepper until just before serving 
because salt toughens the fiber of meat 
and tends to extract the juices. Under no 
circumstances add water. If the roast is 
extremely lean, it is an excellent policy to 
place a thin piece of suet over the top sur- 
face of the meat, thus providing its own 
basting fluid. 

It has long been the belief of Madam 
Housekeeper that it was hopeless to buy 
a roast that was under five or six pounds 
in weight, because it would be impossible 
to cook it properly. Now, as a matter of 
fact, the large roast does protect the house- 
keeper from her own inaccuracy, and the 
larger the roast the easier it is to cook it 
properly. But in Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
INstiruteE kitchen we have proved that 
it is possible to obtain perfect results in 
either of three stages—the rare, the me- 
dium, or the well-done roast—in as smal! 
a quantity as three pounds. 

And the sole secret is—cook by ten- 
perature. Use an oven thermometer. They 
are obtained now in practically every de 
partment store. Since Goop HousEKEE?- 
ING INsTiTUTE began its research work 00 
cooking by temperature, the fat ther 
mometers and the oven thermometers have 
been improved in construction am 
accuracy. They are not expensive 
even in first cost, and they save you nol 
only time and (Continued on page 103) 


roasting in an open roaster 
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Waffles 


Waffle ingredients are of the simplest 


and More 
By Mabel Jewett Crosby 


Member of the Institute Staff 
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Wattles 














E most often associate waffles 
with the roadside inn, whose 
sign temptingly invites us to 
“Chicken and Wafiles,” or to 

the tea-room whose window often dis 
plays the placard “Waffles and Maple- 
Sirup.” but there is no reason why 
waffles should not become more common 
in home service. They are easy to make 
when once “‘gets the knack,” and 
nothing can be more delicious. 

I believe that one difficulty in wafile- 
making lies in the fact that waffles are not 
made often enough for the maker to be- 
come accustomed to the use of the iron. 
In the first place, the iron should be well- 
seasoned. If the waftfle-iron is of cast iron, 
this should be seasoned in much the same 
way that the iron kettle, described several 
months ago in GooD HOUSEKEEPING, was 
cared for. Briefly, this consists of boiling 
the iron in washing soda and water, then 
scouring thoroughly with a steel sink brush 
and any good scouring powder. This 
process removes the graphite from. the 
pores of the iron. Follow this scrubbing 
with a thorough baking in grease. Suet 
may be used for this purpose. The iron is 
now ready for use., The first time an iron 
is used for waffles, it is well to grease it on 
both sides, but after that greasing on one 
side is usually sufficient. Heat the iron; 
the exact heat of the iron will have to be 
learned by experience, but about five 
minutes over the giant burner on a gas 
range is just about right. Use any un- 
salted fat and grease lightly but well the 
side of the iron nearest the flame. Pour 
on the batter. Place a tablespoonful in 
the corner of each section nearest the 
center and a fifth tablespoonful directly in 
the center. Lower the upper half of the 
Iron and turn at once. Lower the gas 
lame slightly and bake until brown. If 
the iron was heated sufficiently, the waffles 
should be evenly browned on both sides. 
Never wash the inside of a waffle-iron or 
the waffles are sure to stick. Wipe thor- 
oughly each time with crushed tissue-paper. 
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A weffle mixture is a pour batter 
Which should be beaten well 









Heat iron for about five minutes and 
grease well on side nearest the heat 
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The outside of the iron and the stand can 
be scrubbed free from any deposit of grease 
or batter. 

Do not try to use too many different 
recipes for waffle-making. When once 
accustomed to a good recipe, stick to it 
and vary it by using different flours and 
serving with it different sirups. Either 
sweet or sour milk may be used, with 
equally good results. The batter recipe 
varies but little. In any case the batter 
is a real pour batter. 


Sweet Milk Waffles 


Break one egg into a bowl, beat thor- 
oughly, and add two cupfuls of sweet milk. 
Mix and sift together two cuptfuls of wheat 
flour, three and one-half teaspoontuls of 
baking-powder, and one teaspoonful of salt. 
Add to the first mixture together with one 
tablespoonful of melted shortening. Beat 
very thoroughly with a good egg-beater. 
Select for this purpose a center-drive egg- 
beater in a large size. The illustration at 
the top of the page shows two kinds of 
such beaters. Bake according to direc- 
tions given. 


Sour Milk Waffles 


Break one egg into a bowl, beat thor 
oughly, and add two cupfuls of sour milk. 
Mix and sift together two cupfuls of wheat 
flour, one teaspoonful of soda, two tea 
spoonfuls of baking-powder, and one tea- 
spoonful of salt. Add to the first mixture 


together with one tablespoonful of melted 


shortening. Beat thoroughly and bake as 
usual. If the sour milk is very thick, the 


resulting batter may be too thick. In 
this case, add a few tablespoonfuls, one 
at a time, of sweet milk. 

Most wattle recipes call for at least two 
eggs, but you will note that the one which 
I have worked out for you uses only one 
egg. It produces six waffles which, it 
baked correctly, are delicious in flavor and 
crispness. The egg may be separated and 
the stiffly beaten white folded in last, it 
preferred. (Continued on page 104) 





Pour in the batter by tablespoon 
fuls, using five for each waffle 





What can be better than a hot, crisp 
waffle served with a fruity sirup? 








































































Irish Potatoes with Catchup in Lemon Cups 


Recipes from 


Irish Potatoes with Catchup 

1068 Total Calories 200 Protein Calories 
6 large potatoes I egg 
1 cupful corn-meal 2 tablespoonfuls water 
1 teaspoonful salt t cupful catchup 

Pare the potatoes and cut into slices one- 
fourth of an inch in thickness. Dip into the 
meal and salt mixed, then into the egg well 
beaten and mixed with water, then into the 
meal again. Fry in deep fat until the potatoes 
float, when they will be done. Drain and serve 
very hot with tomato catchup. 
Mrs. Harriet J. 

ville, Tenn. 


Shown, Sunny Brook Farm, Green- 


Olly Cooks 

4787 Total Calories 118 Protein Calories 
6 tablespoonfuls melted About 7 

shortening flour : 
2 eggs 7 teaspoonfuls 
1 cupful sugar powder _ 
> cupfuls milk I teaspoonful salt 

Powdered sugar 

Beat the eggs, add the sugar, then the melted 
shortening. Pour the milk in, and mix. Add 
six cupfuls of flour sifted with the baking- 
powder and as much more flour as you need. 
Take up dough with a teaspoon and roll lightly 
in the palm of one hand with the palm of 
the other hand until it is round. Drop in 
deep fat and fry to a delicate brown. Roll 
in powdered sugar. To do this, place a table- 
spoonful of the sugar in a paper bag; put 
several of the Olly Cooks in the bag and shake 
well, until all are covered with the sugar. 
Alice D, Adams, 1302 Lancaster Ave., Wilmington, Del. 


cupfuls bread 


baking- 


Spaghetti and Dried Beef 
1156 Total Calories 2097 Protein Calories 
114 cupfuls spaghetti, 114 cupfuls milk 
roken in one-inch I egg 
piece 2 tablespoonfuls corn- 
starch 2 ; 
14 teaspoonful white 
_ . pepper 
teaspoonful onion salt 
Cook the spaghetti in the boiling water, to 
which the salt has been added, until tender. 
Drain and pour cold water through it. Place a 
layer of the cooked spaghetti in a baking-dish, 
then add a layer of dried beef torn in pieces; re- 
peat until all the ingredients are used. Then pour 
over this the milk, egg, corn-starch, onion salt, 
and pepper beaten thoroughly together. Bake 
thirty minutes and serve plain or with catchup. 
Vrs. Della M. Barto, Thompson Fal Vont 
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RECIPES BY STATES 


GoopD HOUSEKEEPING IN- 

STITUTE desires to print re- 
cipes that are most representative 
of the cookery practised in different 
states. Sometimes it is a local 
product, as the Oregon loganberry, 
which makes the recipe distinctive; 
sometimes it is an _ individual 
method, as Boston Baked Beans. 
What is the favorite recipe of your 
state? We will be glad to buy all 
we can use at double our usual 
price, or $2 a recipe. Be sure to ad- 
dress them to the State Recipe Edi- 
tor, in care of GOOD HOUSEKEEP- 
ING INSTITUTE, 105 West 39th 
Street, New York City, in order to 
secure the special price. Enclose 
stamped envelop if you desire the 
return of unavailable manuscript. 


Hindu Eggs 
718 Total Calories 175 Protein Calories 
2 hard-cooked eggs 1 teaspoonful curry pow- 
2 raw eggs der 
44 teaspoonful salt _ \f cupful dry breadcrums 
14 teaspoonful paprika 1 tablespoonful margarin 
1¢ cupful grated cheese 

Slice the hard-cooked eggs and place them in 
a well-buttered baking-dish.. Cover with the 
raw eggs well beaten; sprinkle with the salt, 
paprika, and curry powder. Place on the top 
the breadcrums mixed with the margarin 
melted and then the cheese. Bake till brown 
in a moderate oven. This is enough to serve 
three. 
Mrs. Rufus Stickney, 125 Perkins St.,"Somerville,Mass. 


Corn-flake Cookies 

1474 Total Calories 127 Protein Calories 
2 tablespoonfuls margarin 
16 cupful sugar 
2 eggs 

Cream together the margarin and the sugar, 
add the eggs well beaten, and the rest of the 
ingredients. Drop by spoonfuls on a greased 
baking-sheet or the bottom of a cake-pan. 
Bake about fifteen minutes in a moderate oven. 
Let stand on the pan a few minutes, after re- 
moving from oven, until they harden. 


Urs. E. C. Davies, 3032 Emerson St., Minneapolis, 
Minn. . 


44 cupful coconut 
34 cupful rolled oats 
4 cupfuls corn flakes 


Olly Cooks and Carrot and Apple Salad 


Homes 


Carrot and Apple Salad 

1125 Total Calories 30 Protein Caloric 
1 cupful prepared apple 1 cupful prepared carrot 
16 cupful mayonnaise Lettuce 

Cut the apple into very thin slices, arrange 
on lettuce, spread with mayonnaise, and 
sprinkle ground carrot on top. Place more 
dressing in center. 
Mrs. B. F. Bickel, 124 Griffith Ave., San Mateo, Cal. 


English Pasty 
2147 Total Calories 327 Protein Calories 
Pastry 14 pound han ak 
2 cupfuls diced potatoes 4 thin strips baco 
1 cupful diced carrots 14 cupful minced onior 
1 cupful diced turnips '~ cupful sweet cream 0 
1 tablespoonful salt stock 
14 teaspoonful pepper 

Make an ordinary plain paste, using one and 
one-half cupfuls of flour, one-half cupful short- 
ening, one-fourth teaspoonful salt, and cold 
water to moisten. Line a shallow baking-dish 
with pastry; on it place the potatoes, sprinkle 
with salt and pepper, cover these in turn with 
layers of carrots, turnips, onions, meat, and 
bacon. Sprinkle each layer with salt and pepper. 
Place the pastry on top, being sure to cut vents 
inthecrust. Bake for about two hours ina slow 
oven. Fifteen minutes before removing from 
the oven pour in the sweet cream or stock. 
Mrs. W. R. Ivey, 211 N. High St., Ft. Atkinson, Wis 


Corn Chowder 

1540 Total Calories 205 Protein Caloris 
6 ears corn or 1¢ cupful sausage meat 
2 cupfuls canned corn I sweet pepper _ 
6 medium-sized potatoes _1 tablespoontul fi 
I onion or I teaspoonful salt 
2 tomatoes 1¢ teaspoonfu 
1 cupful milk Boiling water 

Cut the corn from the cob and put it through 
the food-chopper, together with the potatoes, 
onion, and chopped pepper—the latter may 
be skinned by first heating it in the oven. 
Brown the meat lightly in a saucepan, add 
the flour, then the vegetables cut in dice, ane 
seasonings. Add boiling water barely to cover 
arid simmer gently for one hour. Add the 
milk and more salt if needed. This 1s a 
excellent way to use old corn. The meat may 
be omitted and a ham-bone and two table- 
spoonfuls of fat substituted, or broth in which 
ham or corned beef has been cooked may 
be used in place of the water. 

Rachel F. Dahleren, Redd 
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GooD HOUSEKEEPING IN- 
STITUTE maintains a labora- 
tory kitchen just for you. 
Here all the recipes are tested 
out. They are actually pre- 
pared under conditions simi- 
lar to those in your own 
homes. Then they are tried 
by acorps of people with vary- 
ing tastes before final approval 
is passed. We make them safe 
for you to use before we offer 
them to you. You take no 
risks. So feel perfectly tree 
to use them even if you are 
only a beginner in cookery 


Bran Gems 
1445 Total Calories 140 Protein Calories 


2 tablespoonfuls any vege- 
table oil 

1 teaspoonful salt 

t'4 cupfuls milk 
up !4 cupful raisins chopped 
Mix all the dry ingredients together, add the 
sirup, shortening, milk, and raisins. Place in 
greased gem-pans and bake in a hot oven for 
twenty minutes. Other fruits may be sub- 

stituted for the raisins. 

Vrs. R. W. Magee (address unknown) 


Codfish Pie and Milk 
1273 Total Calories 388 Protein Calories 
l ] »dfish I egg A 
t 14 cupful milk 
2 tablespoonfuls mar- 
garin 


arsle y 


Shred the codfish and soak in lukewarm 
water for fifteen minutes. Drain, add the pota- 
toand milk, and put in a greased baking-dish. 
Spread with the egg beaten lightly. Cover 
with the crums mixed with the margarin 
melted, and sprinkle with the grated cheese. 
Serve garnished with parsley. 

Rachel F, Dahlgren, Redding, Conn. 


Marshmallow Sauce for Cottage Pudding 
973 Total Calories 12 Protein Calories 
3 tabl nfuls flour 114 cupfuls boiling water 

114 tablespoonfuls butter 
12 marshmallows 

Mix the flour and sugar; add gradually the 
boiling water. Bring to the boiling-point and 
add butter. Set off the fire and in a few 
moments add the marshmallows cut in halves. 
Serve warm on slices of cottage pudding 

. W. J. Klinger, 121 Brady St., Butler, Pa. 


Delicious Rolls 
325 Prolein Calories 
1 tablespoonful shorten- 
ing 
I teaspoonful salt 
ls b I yeast cake 
upful brown sugar 14 cupful lukewarm water 
_ Place the oats, corn-meal, shorten- 
ing. sugar, and salt in a bowl. Pour 
boiling water over all. When luke- 
warm, add the yeast cake which has 
been softened in the lukewarm water. 
Mix and sift the remaining dry ingre- 
dients, and add to the first mixture. 
Beat until the surface is covered with 
bubbles. Knead until elastic, return 
to the pan, and let rise until double 
in bulk. Cut down. shape into rolls, 
and let rise until just before double 
m bulk. Bake in a moderate oven 
twenty minutes 
J. Anderson 
Beach, Ca! 


These Bran Gems are different, 
but, oh, so good! Butterscotch 
Pie was marked with Institute 
initials before its picture was taken 


Butterscotch Pie 

2119 Total Calories 125 Protein Calories 
I egg 1 teaspoonful vanilla 
1 cupful brown sugar extract 
1 cupful milk 3 tablespoonfuls water 
3 tablespoon(uls flour 14 teaspoonful salt 
2 tablespoonfuls butter 1 tablespoonful powdere'l 
1 baked crust sugar 

Put yolk of egg into saucepan, add brown 
sugar, flour, milk, water, butter, salt, and 
vanilla. Stir over fire until it thickens. Pour 
into baked crust. Beat up egg-white, then 
beat powdered sugar into it. Spread on top of 
pie and brown in oven. This makes a very 
small pie and will serve four people. 
Mrs. C. F. While, 550 N. Grove St., East Orange, N. J. 


Dinner Pie is dressed with mashed 
potato. Delicious Rolls baked 
in many shapes yield a new 
flavor for each crusty shape 


In using these recipes, remem- 
ber that standard, level mea- 
surements are used. ‘The 
quantities serve six unless 
otherwise stated. Sift flour 
before measuring. We gladly 
welcome recipes submitted by 
GooD HOUSEKEEPING 
readers. For those we can use, 
a payment of one dollar each 
will be made. Address GOOD 
HOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE, 
105 West 39th Street, New 


York City, enclosing a stamped 
envelop if you wish the return 
of unavailable manuscript 


Lemon Apple Pie 

2579 Total Calories 142 Protein Calories 
2 cupfuls chopped apples Juice < grated rind, 1 
1 cupful sugar 
16 cupful water 
'5 cupful rolled crackers Plain pastry 

Mix all ingredients together and pour into a 
pie plate lined with pastry. Cover with a top 
crust, and bake in a moderate oven. 
Mrs. C. H. Minchin, 11 W. Elm St., Greenwich, Conn. 


Dried Peach Chutney 
S480 Total Calories 195 Protein Calories 


2 pounds dried peaches 6 pound scedle 


: ss Taisins 
t cupful vinegar pound green ginger 
2 tablespoonfuls salt rt 
3 pounds brown sugar 8 chili peppers 
6 cloves garlic 
Wash the peaches and soak overnight in cold 
water to cover. In the morning bring to a 
boil, then add vinegar, salt, sugar, raisins, 
ginger root chopped very fine, peppers, and 
garlic. To prepare the peppers, discard the 
seeds and cut the pods across in fine strips. 
Tie the cloves of garlic in a piece of cheese-cloth. 
Boil all slowly for about five hours, stirring often. 
Remove irom the fire, take out the garlic, and 
bottle while hot. If green ginger root can not 
be obtained, use a smaller quantity of the dry. 
Mrs. lan MacLaren, 430 Vine St., Stockton, Cal. 


Spiced Bananas 
572 Total Calories 20 Protein Calories 


brown 


> + 


tbananas | 2 tablespoonfuls 
1 tablespoonful olive oil sugar 
1 cupful water 15 teaspoonful cinnamon 
Select ripe fruit and brown them whole in 
the oil.” Add the rest of the ingredients and 
simmer until the bananas are soft. Serve cold 
as a relish. 
Vrs. Olis W. Barrett, The Cairo, Was! 


Dinner Pie 
348 Total Calories 440 Protein Calories 
pound beef liver I small onion 
2 slices bacon 3 tablespoonfuls # 
: me teaspoonfuls sa! 
> cupfuls boiling water 
Cut the liver into strips and pa: oil five 
minutes in boiling water to cover. L ain and 
rollin flour. Fry the bacon crisp, remove, and 
sauté the liver in the bacon fat until 
nicely browned. Remove the liver and 
arrange ina casserole. Add the boiling 
water to the fat in the pan and stir until 
well blended. Cut the bacon into small 
pieces and lay over the liver. Put the 
potatoes and onions through a food- 
chopper and mix with the rest of the 
flour and salt. Spread over the liver, 
pouring the gravy over all. Cover and 
bake in a hot oven until the liver and 
potato are thoroughly cooked. The 
potatoes may be cooked, mashed, and 
piaced on top, if preferred. 
Vrs. Nelle Hubbard Ermatingcr, 7-2 Cramer 
St.. Milwaukee, Wi 
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NE of the most 
valuable parts of 
the work of the 
Public Health 

Service is in occupying 
advanced positions in front 
of the line. In the lan- 
guage of the war we may 
call them listening posts. 
In those parts of the 
world where large numbers 
of emigrants. start for 
America, and_ especiaily 
where infection, disease, 
and plague may be ex- 
pected, representatives of 
the Public Health Service 
are stationed as a safe- 
guard. It is their duty to 
look out for infectious or 
contagious diseases, and if 
such diseases exist at or 
near the port of embarka- 
tion, information is given 
of the fact, and particular 
care is exercised in the in- 
spection of those who are 
about to embark and of 
their goods and chattels. 

When vessels carrying 

such persons arrive at our 
ports, the medical inspec- 
tion is particularly severe 
and detention in quaran- 
tine prolonged. The bene- 
fits of such lookout posts 
are evident in the practical 
good which has been done. 
In the case of cholera alone 
this vigilance has pro- 
tected us against all the 
outbreaks in Europe and 
Asia for many years. 

The Public Health Ser- 
vice is constantly on picket 
duty. It has been standing guard for 
more than a century. Its origin is found 
in an act of Congress in 1796, which au- 
thorized all revenue officers, especially at 
the ports, to cooperate with the state au- 
thorities in preserving the public health. 
Two years after this the Government au 
thorized the erection of a hospital to care 
especially for the sailors of the United 
States Merchant Marine. From this act 
of philanthropy the Public Health Service 
was originally called the Marine Hospital 
Service. It was not until more than a hun- 
dred ye: ’s later that the name underwent 
any change. In 1902 the organization by 
act of Congress became known as the 
United States Public Health and Marine 
Hospital Service; in 1912 Congress further 
modified the name, and the organization is 
now known as the United States Public 
Health Service. 

An epidemic of yellow fever in 1878 led 
the Public Health Service to offer its ser- 
vices within the country. This service is 
now fully recognized. In all cases of epi- 
demics, whether at our borders or in the 
interior, the service of the Public Health 
Organization is solicited and freely given. 

Congress supplemented this work arising 

4 


Sanitation, 


Dr. Rupert Blue, Surgeon-General 
of the Public Health Service 


from the epidemic of yellow fever by pass- 
ing an act of 1890 providing for interstate 
quarantine, thus greatly enlarging the 
scope of the Public Health Service. 

One of the most notable services of the 
organization has been rendered in connec- 
tion with the dreadful disease known as 
the plague. This disease had previously 
ravaged Europe during the fifteenth and 
sixteenth centuries under the name of the 
Black Death. Reliable statistics indicate 
that in some parts of Europe three-quar 
ters of the population died of the Black 
Plague. In all it is estimated that twenty- 
five million people died in Europe and 
that, too, in a Europe which had only one- 
third of its present population. No won- 
der, therefore, that the people of this coun- 
try were alarmed a few vears ago by the 
appearance of the plague in San Francisco. 

One of the curious phases of epidemics 
is disclosed in the unwillingness of the 
community to admit that they exist. The 
cry is: ‘Don’t let this be known. It will 
hurt business!” I am fully convinced that 
if all persons engaged in business were 
consulted, such a cry would never be made. 
It is undoubtedly true, however, that 
there are always some persons engaged in 


and Health 


commerce who place their 

individual or — Corporate 

gain above the public wel. 

fare. A newspaper propa- 

ganda was inaugurated ip 

San Francisco denying the 

existence of the plague and 

questioning the accuracy 

of the diagnosis. This con. 

certed action rendered ex. 

tremely difficult the efforts 

of the Public Health Ser. 

vice to discover and erad- 

icate this threatening 

disease. One of the most 

devoted members of. the 

Public Health Service, Dr. 

Kinyoun, was made the 

subject of a bitter personal 

attack. He was even ac. 

cused of having introduced 

the plague bacillus into the 

corpses of the dead prior to 

the autopsy and bacterio- 

logical examination. The 

efforts to suppress the 

news only: made the re. 

ports of the frequency oj 

the disease more current 

and accentuated its dan- 

gers. Owing to the efli- 

ciency of the preventive 

work under all its discour- 

agements, the plague never 

gained any very great 

vogue in San _ Francisco. 

It is not extravagant to 

accord to the activities oi 

the Public Health Service 

the protection of the great 

mass of our people from 

the invasion of this dread- 

ful disease. The investiga- 

tions of the service led its 

experts strongly to the 

opinion that the plague was carried by 
rats. Dr. Rupert Blue, who subsequently 
became Surgeon-General of the Public 
Health Service, was detailed to take 
charge of the investigation in San Fran- 
cisco. Several dead rats were found it 
places infected by the plague. Dr. Blu 
instituted a new method of prevention 
which did not rely alone on quarantine ant 
isolation, on disinfection and fumigation 
He began an energetic campaign to free the 
infested district of rats. The large, brown, 
Norwegian rat, which was regarded as the 
most dangerous, was practically extermr 
nated. The soundness of the theory that 
plague is borne by rats is evidenced by the 
fact that from 1904 until after the earth- 
quake no case of plague occurred in Sal 
Francisco. The widespread destruction 0 
the earthquake afforded an opulent oppor 
tunity for the breeding of rats, with a cor 
sequent increase. In combating this new 
outbreak 200,000 rats were trapped, ane 
60,000 of these were examined in the 
laboratories of the Public Health Service 
The examination disclosed 306 plague 
infected rats. Every energy of the servic 
therefore was bent (Continued on page 177 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 7° 
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Suddenly the Boy put his 
heavy-soled, play-day shoe 
alongside the Lady’s shining, 
satin-shod foot and measured 
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50 

bothered to wipe her tears away; she 
thought she was all alone and didn’t have 
to pret end. 

Hello!” said the boy, when he couldn’t 
stand seeing her cry any longer 

The Lady turned toward him, crim- 
soned with surprise, and stopped crying 
at once. In spite of her age, her face was 
astonishingly pretty when she smiled, and 
like her house it beckoned. 

‘When vour fur rug was a bear, did it 
eat_any one?” he asked as a starter. 

‘Not that I know of,” she replied with 
the proper regret. ‘‘ But I have been ac- 
quainted with it only since it became a rug. 
Come in!” 


AFTERWARD he wasn’t quite sure 
44 whether she said the last two words or 
whether she only looked them, but any way 
he went and stood before her and examined 
her soberly, from her gray head to the small 
feet in her pretty young slippers. Sud- 
denly he put his heavy-soled, play-day 
shoe alongside her shining, satin-shod foot 
and measured. Finding that their teet 
were exactly the same size, they exchanged 
a congenial smile. 

“May I touch the cat?” he asked. 

Gently.” 

At the feel of his light hand on her head, 
the Persian kitten began to purr in her 
sleep with tremendous haste, as if she had 
intended to keep purring all the time and 
was thankful that somebody had reminded 
her about it. At the Boy’s continued 
‘“pooring,”’ she woke, arched herself into 
the Greek letter .Q, and then leaped into 
his lap, where she contracted into a round, 
adoring ball of fur. 

The tall clock in the corner played a 
sort of hymn tune and then boomeda 
solemn one. Just as a faint, far-off smell of 
broiled chicken and the imperative, an- 
swering pang in his stomach reminded the 
boy that it was an hour past his dimner- 
time, the glass handle of the great, white 
door rattled, the door swung wide, and the 
Lilac Lady’s son came striding into the 
room. From his looks it was manifest 
that he, also, had been sure for some time 
that things were in a bad way. At the 
first sight of him the Persian kitten took a 
flying leap under the davenport, from 
which retreat shone out two uncanny spots 
of light, her eves. 

**When’s lunch?” jerked out the Man, 
throwing himself down grumpily into the 
prettiest chair. 

*T ordered it for a quarter past one, the 
time you said,” answered the Lady, in a 
tired, sweet voice. ‘‘And I thought-~-as 
this is a special occasion—we'd have it in 
here.”’ 

She rose and walked gracefully up to the 
white door, opened it, and disappeared, 
with her long, lilac-silk draperies trailing 
after her with a festive swish. 

Not caring to remain in the now inhos 
pitable room with the cross gentlemnan and 
the nervous cat, the Boy tried to steal un- 
perceived to the door. 

‘I didn’t realize that we had company!” 
exclaimed the Man. And he did the most 
extraordinary thing: he changed from 
somebody obnoxious into a fairly pleasing 
person. ‘*Want to see your nose in the 
glass?” he inquired. 

“Yes, thank you,” answered the Boy, 
politely endeavoring to conceal his surprise 
at the odd question. 

When he was lifted up to the gold- 


The Lilac Lady 


framed mirror over the mantel, he found 
that it wasn’t a game at all, but that he 
had flattened his nose against the screen 
door for so long that the barred pattern 
was stamped into it like the markings on 
butter-balls. 

“TI wish it would stay like that,’ he 
sighed. 

“You can always renew it, you know.” 

“‘Oh, yes.” 

This Man wasn’t proving so bad, after 
all. 

“Why’s your mother all dressed up in 
her best silk dress?” asked the Boy. 

‘She is not my mother,” replied the 
Man. And presto! he changed into a 
third person, neither pleasant nor cross, 
just incurably despairing. 

‘She your aunt?” 

“No.” . 

And then the Lady in lilac returned. 

“The Boy will lunch with us,” 
nounced the Man. 

‘“T’ve already ordered it for three,”’ she 
sald. 

The food problem seemed to be settling 
itself very satisfactorily, for presently 
through the white doorway came a maid 
so neat that the Boy thought she must 
ache with cleanliness. With enormous 
seli-possession, as if she didn’t care who 
was looking, she wheeled forward a table 
that had been standing with one leaf 
against the wall, set up three chairs, and 
seizing the Persian kitten round its middle, 
vanished to return without the cat and 
with an immense silver tray, which she 
carried impudently, with no effort at all, 
in spite of its being loaded down with 
the water-pitcher and a lot of silver 
dishes. 

His nose had 


an- 


not misled him, for 
in a minute the silver dish-cover, in 
which they were all socially reflected, 
was lifted, and there upon the platter 
lav a broiled chicken and some mammoth 
silver scissors with which to scrunch the 
bones. 

“My father never 
lunch,” observed the Boy. 
you?” 

‘He came today: because this is our 
wedding anniversary,”’ answered the Lilac 
Lady, when the Man didn’t reply. “‘We 
have been married a vear.” 


comes home to 


‘*What makes 


N: Christmas you said ** Merry Christ- 


mas’’; on New Year’s, ‘Happy New 
Year?; but on Thanksgiving: Day. and 
Fourth of July you didn’t say anything. 
Perhaps, therefore, he would be excused 
if he didn’t wish them well. — Besides; 
things seemed so ill with them: 

“T can fly—without any flying ma- 
chine!” he announced, to break their 
troubled silence. “‘Tll tell you how, so’s 
you can do it. — First, you jump off the 
ground, high’s vou can, and then, before 
you land, you take another big jump, and 
then another one on top of that. After a 
few of these, why you're up in the air, and 
it’s easy.” 

** And you say you can do this?” inquired 
the Lady. 

“In my dreams. I’ve tried it awake, 
but I don’t quite get it—vet. I practise 
every day, though, in our yard.” 

As they did not seem conversationally 
inclined, he continued. ‘I have a pony 
named Mazoupsi.”’ 

“Do you ride him?” asked the Lady, 
who was being as delightfully lavish with 


the ice-cream as the man had 
the chicken. 

“T ride him when I’m asleep. He isn’t g 
real pony yet, but he’s going to be. The 
next time I dream about him, I’m going 
to grab hold of him hard and hang on unti} 
I wake up, and then, you see, I'll have 
him. And won’t my mother be surprised” 

“This ought to be very interesting to 
you,’ said the Man to the Lilac Lady. 
And they exchanged grown-up, recondite 
remarks about a person by the name of 
Freud. 


been with 


I’ TER the ice-cream, the Man lighteda 
cigarette, and the Lady went and sat 
on the flowered davenport, and put her 
charming young feet on a little hassock, and 
sipped coilee from a silver-mounted cup, 
“May I go home?” asked the Boy 
abruptly. : 
“Tf you'll surely promise to come 
again,’’ said the Lilac Lady, putting down 
her silver cup. 

He didn’t want to—not the least bit in 
the world—but as she continued to hold 
out her arms, duty-bound he marched into 
them, to be crushed so close against her 
fragrant laces that it hurt. When he 
pulled away, she rose and stood with her 
hands clasped tight and her fingers work- 
ing. 

Hold on, Sonny Boy, L’ll go with you,” 
said the Man, all in a disagreeable commo- 
tion again. He was off and back in a jiffy 
with his hat, and without another word to 
the Lilac Lady he led the Boy out. 

The Boy’s first knowledge of unbearable 
pain had come when the end of his finger 
had been crushed in a heavy door. Before 
then he had not supposed that people 
were made with a capacity for such fright- 
ful suffering. And now the stumpy end 
of his finger would always remind him. 
The Lilac Lady’s voice followed them 
down the path with that same note of pain 
in it. Her tone sickened the Boy physi- 
cally; his finger throbbed. And yet—she 
only called the Man’s name. 

At the sound of her voice the Man 
turned, and saying to his little companion, 
“You wait here,” dashed back into the 
house, where there was a hurried quarrel 
in unpleasant, staccato undertones. 

“But we decided that we would never 
pretend anything that we didn’t feel!” 
exclaimed the Man. He was the first to 
raise his voice. 

There was a short, abrupt pause, which 
made the Boy want to cry out, and then 
the Lady forgot how hurt she was, for she 
asked calmly, 

“You'll be home to dinner, I supposé?” 

“T don’t think so.” Then he wavered 
and relented. “I suppose we can dinem 
town and go to the play.. Meet me at sis 
in the usual place.” j 

As they walked down the. street Ae 
gether, the Boy clung tight to the Man’s 
hand and glanced up at him with admiring, 
troubled sympathy.  Instinctively, the 
Lilac Lady’s age repelled him. And yet, 
when you thought of it, people couldnt 
help being old. And the Lilac Lady was 
enticing! 

Because it was the first time that he had 
ever entertained conflicting emotions 
about a person, the Lilac Lady was uncom 
fortably on his mind all the afternoot. 
He hated and adored her; he wanted 
forget her, and he wouldn’t have forgotte? 
her for anything. (Continued on page 133) 
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It was a great occasion, and the Boy must help them celebrate. They would play a perfectly new 
game, which the Man invented on the spot. They would give an animal show for the Lilac Lady. 


As they took turns crawling in at the great, white doo 


r, her part was to guess what each animal was 





Colors in hats, as in clothes, are rather 
vivid than otherwise, as you see in this 
right blue hat from Paris, with pink 
roses massed at the front for trimming 


French skirts are tight, and shorter than 
we wear them here, as shown in this suit 
of taffeta with collar of crépe de Chine; 


the blouse 1s of organdy over taffeta 


LTHOUGH a great change in fash- 
ions was expected this spring, so far, 
except for much brilliancy of color- 

ing and variety of detail, there has been 
no startling alteration in the silhouette. 
Frocks continue short, skirts narrow, and 
we are still to wear the chemise; but the 
corsage in some simple form, either at- 
tached to or separate from the skirt, is pre- 
ferred this season. Tailored frocks are 
short and rather straight in line, and many 
of them are belted as they were last season, 
with either rather wide or very narrow 
belts. The coats are half-length or a little 
longer, the sleeves are usually close-fitting, 
and waistcoats are still worn. The new 
waistcoats are oftenest of piqué, and are 
fitted with Directoire collars and smart 
cravats. Occasionally the collar is of white 
muslin attached to a plaited muslin chemi- 
sette, and the cravat is a simple inch-wide 
ribbon tied in a straggling bow. 


Sleeves Always Short 


New in effect are the one-piece frocks of 
dark blue serge open down the front over a 
sort of full-length, buttoned waistcoat of 
piqué or plaited white muslin, with a high, 
flaring collar and cravat. These frocks are 
quite straight in line, are belted often with 
varnished Jeather; the sleeves are invaria- 
bly short. In fact, one of the most striking 
features of the spring fashions is the almost 
total disappearance of the sleeve. ‘The 
sleeves of afternoon frocks are only a few 
inches long and quite straight, the sleeves 
of frocks of serge are elbow length. 

There is drapery, and a few skirts 
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evening frocks, usually—are rather full 
about the hips below rather close, straight 
corsages, suggesting the pannier. Many 
of the short evening frocks are adorned 
with long, narrow trains, as they were last 
year, but quite as many are short. Great 
use is made of draped, ribbon girdles with 
falling ends—sashes, in other words. The 
ribbon is usually very wide and is striped 
or cross-barred with bright color. Many 
brocade ribbons are seen also; ribbons ot 
blue or red or some bright color wove 
with gold or silver are very decorative. 
Tunics Seen Everywhere 

Madame Jenny shows several frocks 
which are in form tunics, over narrow four 
dation slips. The tunic may be of muslin 
over satin or serge, or of crépe de Chine 
over some other tissue—or, in fact, almos! 
any combination of materials. The tunic 
which is four or five inches shorter than th 
skirt, is striped lengthwise with ribbon « 
braid, and these ribbons are allowed 
fall below the tunic edge and are tucke 
up under the edge of the underskirt. 

A muslin tunic in the collection of Mar 
tial et Armand is trimmed with rows ¢ 
narrow fringe. A frock of black tafleta + 
decorated with patches of embroidery, ! 
effect drooping sprays, done in creall 
thread and steel beads. A tailored frock 
of striped biue and ocher silk jersey » 


trimmed with crosswise bands of the sameg 
tissue. Ostrich feather fringes and em 


broideries are used as trimming, nd ther 
is much uncut fringe emploved like inser 
tion, which is exceedingly pretty. but ¢ 
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and quickly assumes a ragged look that is collections. Blouses, indeed, are never 
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hot pretty at all—in fact, is the contrary. ed much worn in Paris at any time of year. 
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across under the arms and supported by sil : bok gamelan sie Menon t fronted frock of serge, satin, or taffeta, 
ropes of beads over the shoulders; many = shia tak eee SEE SSS? with the full-length vest of white or some 
Corsages are cut much lower—unbelievably JENNY light-colored material. This is a trock at 
low, unwearably low. Evening frocks are Serge frocks swith front open over piqué, detached once practical and pretty, simple and won- 
oltenest made of some rich metal tissue, lars above straight-necked serge » 5452 — derfully good style, and the tall, muslin 
often veiled with pailletted tulle. They Sa, embroidered satins, pé metal (S- collar may be turned down at will, thus 
are prettily adorned with flowers, brilliant “4%, O7MUaNs colors eeryeeneres Aor SOE’ opening the frock in a V in front, with the 
embroideries, ribbon, and jet, and are cravat dispensed with altogether. This 
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It is from points such as given in the open- 
ings that we may guide ourselves in choos- 
ing spring clothes. To be quite practical. 
to the woman who is in doubt as to what 
to buy this spring, let me suggest the fol- 
lowing principal and well-chosen purchases: 


How to Choose Spring Clothes 


The tailored suit should be narrow of 
skirt, a yard and a half to two yards at 
most. The coat may be unbelted, on box 
lines, or a blouse coat with the string belt. 

The tailored dress is rather straight and 
narrow, sometimes showing a suggestion 
of drapery at the hips but more often not. 
The sleeve, however, should be three- 
quarter length, and bell shape rather than 
tight. The neck-line is newest if square 
or round, finished with or without a collar 
at the back as is most becoming. 

The afternoon dresses this year are of 
taffeta or satin, sometimes of pretty fou 
lard, and have more (Continued on page 98) 
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The small, saucy turban ts at tt 
above. It is of Milan strax 
and an g of hackle feathers 
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In Street Dresses the Straight Skirt, 


In Indoor Dresses the Draped Skirt, 





Are Decrees of the New Fashion 
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Sports Clothes Bloom After Somber Seasons, and 
Velvet fackets Vie With Sweaters 


be color, sports clothes are blossoming ou‘ 
like tropical flowers, all the brighter for 
their several somber seasons past. All the 
shades of pink will be good, salmon, rose, 
carnation. Among blues, peacock blue 
will be prominent, and for the most coura- 
geous dash of color we shall have our 
Victory red in sweaters, pipings, hats. 


The Slip-over Dress 

The shirtwaist dress of last season has 
this season taken on a bit more of the char- 
acter of a slip-on frock, to be worn either 
with a sweater or one of the new leather 
coats. Genuine leather coats are one of 
the features of new sports clothes. They 
will be everywhere, and in the most charm- 
ing models, the belted style, as shown be- 
low, and the short, boxed type sketched. 

A new sports material, both for sweaters 
and suits, is chanella, a wool ribbed jersey 
that comes in the most- delightful and 
suitable colors and wears remarkably well. 


You need not crush the frilly ji vour 
House any more when vou wear a sweater, for 
here is the new deep-opening sweater cro- 
cheted in filet pattern, with a hat to mateh 


The 1610 version cf the sleeveless, sli p-vit Swear 

is sketched above, peacock blue jersey cloth, with The prarr 

something new for a sweater in chrome. yellow BH English m 

worsted embroidery crossbarred at the lower edge, @ shoulder t 

and yellow worsted to outline neck and sleews. H wiloring, 

The black satin and straw hat is vellow stitched with a | 
shirt has 


Genuine leather coats will be a greai scature m 

sports clothes this season, and just at the lefts Hh d novelty 

one of the best of the belted models. The deep. Hh this at the 

round voke is becoming, and the wid relt *gines HE and a vest 

the right line for the slender. or medium figure I velveteen, 1 

This coat may be had either in bl r t02 BE the conse 
Sports we, 


If vou like the short, boxed suit coat of the sum 

mer, vou will be delighted with the iv pe of leath 

ports coat at the extreme left. It is genuine ta 

leather, as smart as it can be, and 71 hat yo 

want to wear with skirts and waists coun loth with 

iry. The big pockets are smart and convent!’ Eh the blouse. 
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SWEATERS AND HATS FROM JO* 
COATS FLOM FRANKLIN SIMON & 
SP 





pretty new sports waist to wear 
leep-opening sweater; wt 15 white 
plaiting of orchid, blue, rose, 


te polka-dotted voile; $4.95 


The piain, nomespun sports suit in one of the 
Enghsh models is this at the right. A se am from 
shoulder to waist-line gives an unusual touch in 
tailoring, and the narrow belt is of the material, 
with a leather-finished buckle. The straight 
set has a deep inverted plait in the back 


1 novelty ports suit that is most effective is 
ins at the right—a smart little coat of rose velours 
and a vest of gray angora. The skirt is of gray 
wlveteen, the length to the instep, and the width 
the conservatively narrow one for comfortable 
ports wear; the neck opens quit? far down 


ports dress is one of the features 

orts wear, and at the extreme right is a 
png examp le of it. The dress is beige jersey 
—_ with the new deep opening at the top to show 
ihe blouse, and there is an embroidery trimming 
navy blue worsted to match the angora collar 


SPORTS SUITS FROM B. ALTMAN & CO. 


Slip-over Frocks of “fersey Are Smart, 


Embroidered, or Trimmed With Angora 
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The NEW CORSETS 


Very Low at the Top, Straight as Can 
Be, and Long, Are Three Rules 


By Eve Ganson 


UR corsets are to continue on straight lines, so the manu- 
tacturers tell us. The new models are very low, very 
straight, and very long. They are also most comfortable, 

boned with a very flexible composition known as ‘‘walhon” and 
“raflex.”” “This boning is washable and non-breakable. 

The readers of Goop HousEKEEPING will be interested to know 
that all of the materials used in the manufacture of our American 
corsets are now made in this country. This is one of the many 
changes brought about by the war, for before the war our corsetiéres 
were obliged to send to France for all of the brocades, the bones— 
in fact, everything that is used in making corsets. And just now 
France is getting all of her materials for making corsets from us. 

There is no scarcity of materials, and the Government has re- 
moved all war restrictions; yet in spite of this, we are paying more 
for our corsets than we did before the war. And there is no im- 
mediate prospect of a reduction in price, so one of our leading 


The very low top, the straight line, 
the long hip, and the snug fit at 
the lower edge are characteristics 
of the corset second at the right 


Sports will be more than ever 
popular this season, and at the 
right 1s one of the newest sports 
corsets, of pink satin and elastic 


Something new in a brassieére, 
and a most satisfactory innova- 
tion, 15 this below, an envelop 
chemise with a brassiére top 


Here is the good general-wear corset 
for this season. There are elastic w- 
sets at the top, which are an addition 
comfort when the wearer leans ove 


manufacturers tells me, for labor condition: 
are still far from normal. But we can pay the 
difference cheerfully when we realize that cor- 
sets are made by women, and that they ar 
being well-paid for their work. 

The models at the right of the page are 0 
flesh-colored and white silk brocade and ax 
suitable for either day or evening wear. The 
one shown at the upper right has insets 
elastic at the top in front. 

A very attractive sports corset which com 
bines daintiness, shapeliness, and durability’ 
shown at the left in the middle of the page. 
It is made of pale pink satin, the heavy, wash- 
able satin with mercerized back which is woven 
especially for corsets. It is very lightly boned, 
and the shortness and the deep band of elastit 
at the top combine to give great freedom to 
the wearer when she is active in any sport. 

With corsets so very low at the top, asi 
the new daytime or evening corset at the right 
in the middle of the page, one needs a snlg 
brassiére, and as the straight, slim lines de 
mand elimination of all unnecessary garmenls, 
the brassiére and chemise are sometimes com: 
bined. This is done very prettily by a Fifth 
Avenue corsetiére who combines filet lace with 
sheer, flesh-colored cotton voile, as shown # 
the lower left of the page. The top of the 
garment, which fits as snugly as any brassiett 
and fastens in the back with hooks, is slightly 
stiffened by means of featherbone. One bone 
is placed under the arm, and another directly 
under the ribbon shoulder-strap in the back. 
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HEALTH aud BEAUTY 


Here Are Practical Directions by 
W hich You Can Reduce Your Chin 








By Nora Mullane 














KIN cosmetics can be divided into three classes, and their 
application to the skin can be based upon the different purposes 
for which they are employed. Thus, we have one class that 

acts as a mild “detergent,” that removes and cleanses; soap and 

slightly alkalized solutions belong:to this class. Those of the next 
class are “‘emollients,’”’ which soften the texture of the skin, rendering 
it more supple and elastic; the milder oils and unguents belong to this 
class. And, third, we have the ‘‘astringents,” which contract and 
harden the fibers of the cuticle, and lessen its susceptibility to external 




















above, then with 
fotary movement 
wrk down and 

back as described I 












Place both hands 
under the ears, as 
inthe picture at the 
fight, with fingers 
close together, and 
toll and push back- \| 
wad and down- | 
ward as described 






















ir corse! 
astic it 


dditional 












INS Ott 
















| Y £ a> 
YF See ——a\\ |\ BEF 

P S2\\\ SEES | \ — 

dition: \\ | | =? \\ \y/ . 

pay the 4 3 > g 

aed 

lat cor { 
1ey are 







Yl \ 
THANE ie 
W 
























































are ol 
nd are Al | 
. The Via 
cts © As shown sketched at the right above, to reduce 

a double chin, place the thumb and index finger / 
a under chin and stroke firmly in and down f 
LILY Is | 
> page. 
wash 

wovel @Qjury; tincture of benzoin belongs to this last-named class. 
boned, Now, as there are three different kinds of cosmetics, there are, 
elastic broadly speaking, three different kinds of skin for treatment. First, 
om tof there is the skin that has the oily, greasy character, with enlarged 
ort. ge bres. Second, there is the dry, rough skin with not enough oil. 
as in f Third, there is the sensitive skin that is dry or moist, rough or smooth, 

e right according to the state of the atmosphere in which the person is. 
, snug J Each of these different kinds of skin requires, of course, a different 

es de MB Xind of treatment. And while it is impossible tor any woman to make 
ments, MM herself one rule of treatment that will suffice for all occasions, it is 
; coma Possible for her to make a general rule for her own particular kind of 
Fifth Skin, based upon experience of what agrees especially with it. 
swith Of course it goes without saying that no woman who has any 
wn at spect for her skin will use any but the purest soap. This does not 
of the M"cessarily mean the most expensive soap, as we all know that the 
ssiére, 0st expensive skin cosmetics are very often the most injurious. In 
ightly @'*ct, many of the preparations sold for the purpose should not be 
bone Balled cosmetics at all, since the real meaning of this much-misused 
rectly Word is “any preparation that will impart or improve beauty.” One position in chin reduction massage is shown above; 





ick. An oily skin with enlarged, coarse pores (Continued on page 93) with the tips of the fingers use the rotary movement 
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Of peach or flesh-col- 
ored, pearl gray, white, 
navy blue, taupe, 
black, or orchid Geor- 
gette crépe embroi- 
dered in box effect of 
white glass beads 13 
the dress above; wom- 
en’s sizes 34 to 42, 
misses’ sizes 14 to 20; 
priced around $45. 
The hat is light gray 
straw faced and 
crowned with blue 
silk and trimmed with 
light pink roses; 
the approximate 
price of the hat 1s $15 


Copenhagen blue and 
white checked pussy 
willow silk, sizes 34 to 
2, or misses’ sizes I 4 
to 20; priced around 
$39.50. Pink straw 
braid forms the hat, 
colored flowers and 
blue ribbon; priced 
around $16. Frockin 
middle: gray, navy or 
Foch blue, black, 
white, beige, rose, 
flesh, crépe de Chine 
with self >mbroid: ry, 
Same sizes as others, 
around $25. Blue 
straw hat, around $12 


PO. ore eae 
Ms ae ee 
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E have shopped for many thou- 
‘sands of women here in New York; 

with the happiest of results, and now we 
are going to.add another feature of real 
service and help you to shop for your- 
self conveniently near your own home. 
On this and tne opposite page are the 
newest and smartest of spring dresses 
and suits you can purchase from your 
local dealers at or near your own home: 
the hats on this page may be pur- 
chased in the same way, but those on the 
opposite page are only to show styles. 
This goes to show that really smart, be- 
coming, and well-priced things are dis- 
tributed all over the country—if you 
only know where to look for them. On 
receipt of letter postage, we will write 
to you and give you the name of the 
shop nearest you at which you can see 
these things and, if you like them, pur- 
chase them. The prices given are ap- 
proximate and will vary somewhat 
according to the local conditions. Be 
sure, when you write for information, 
to give the name of the County, Post- 
office, and State carefully in your ad- 
dress, so that we will be able to furnish 
you the most exact data. If for any 
reason no nearby shop carries these 
things, we will buy them for you here 
in New York, on receipt of your 
request, with check or money-order. 


Here is the wool jer 
sey dress for sittt 
wear or country wear 
navy or Foch blu} 
henna red, beige, 0 
gray are the colori 
with the round neck 
piped in contrasting 
color; cvomen’s siz 
34 to 42, misses’ site 
14 to 20; priced 
around $25. Th 
sports hat is shim 
pink straw, with bh 
worsted flowers at th 
front for trimming 
and will be pricil 
at approximately $i 


For town wear 0 
country afternoons 
the taffeta dress at iM 
left; black or mat 
or Foch blue, smart 
embroidered: on tun 
and sash with comb 
nation silk threads 
the neck is fins 
with écru embroider 
Georgette crépe; wor 
en’s sizes 34 OF 
misses’ sizes 14 0% 
priced around $ 
The brown straw Ne 
is trimmed with brow 
and purple grape 
and priced around $i 
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Of French serge in 
navy blue, brown, 
taupe, black, or 
tan 1s the smart 
suit at the right, 
lined excellently 
with peau de 
cygne. Nu > tailor- 
ing is shown im 
the pockets with 
arrow-heads and 
in the unpressed 
plaits that shape 
the cuffs and the 
back of the coat. 
The belt is narrow; 


around $50 or $55 


A splendid coun- 
try coat ts this at 
the left, made of 
worsted jersey and 
unlined, so it is 
the right weight to 
wear all the sum- 
mer through, over 
dresses. The color 
is light tan, olive 
or bottle green, or 
taupe, with two- 
color tan buttons, 
and loop button- 
holes. . The sleeve 
is set in smartly; 
around $29.50 










































So suited to sum- 
mer needs was the 
cape of last season, 
it will be seen 
again everywhere 
this summer, and 
here is one you 
will like at the 
left. It is a most 
desirable quality 
of navy blue 
serge, with collar 
of blue taffeta; 
14, 16, or 18 yrs., 
and also in 36 in. 
bust measure; 
priced around $25 


Belgian embroi- 
dery,so effective for 
all-over designs, 15 
used to fashion the 
bodice and front 
panel of the frock 
below. The mate- 
rial is Belgian 
blue Georgette 
crépe; with écru 
embroidery. Paris 
says tunic drapery 
is smart, and here 
it ts cleverly done; 
14 to 20 Yrs., 34 
to 40 bust measure; 
around $309.50 
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On these two pages are models approved 
by Good Housekeeping, which are widely 
distributed through the United States. 
















helena On receipt of letter postage we will tell you 
te pe the nearest dealer from whom you may 
und ae purchase them. In giving your address, 
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smart At the left is the embroidered 
on tun crépe de Chine frock: blue on } "4 : ee 
h combi- a white dress, brown on tan; “ast 
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thread; 
finisld 
roident 





14 to 20 yrs., 34 to 42 bust 
measure; around $39.50 



















e; wore Ss ee 
pe The dress atthe right is navy 
4 tod blue Georgette crépe, rasp- 
d $ berry vest, and silk and wool 
raw hil embroidery; 1410 20 yrs., 34.t0 
A brow! 44 bust measure; eround $45 
grapes 

und $12 






At the exireme right is a che- 
mise dress of iaupe crépe de 
H Chine, with navy blue embroi- 
\ i! r dery. 14020 yrs., 34 to 40 

, Lust measure; around $32.50 












Only $1.96 
blouse at th 
nicely ma 
with a fres 
of color; 

hagen blu 
orlavender 
novelty 01 
white pl 
collar edge 


Falencien? 


Here is the waist to wear with 
your spring suit. It is very 
beautifully hand-made, of fine 
white batiste, with real filet lace 
and hand-drawn work; $0.75 


Something quite new is this 
hand-made waist of white batisy 
with a jabot on the lone collar. 
It is hand-drawn, with blue, 
rose, or white stitching; $0.75 
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On this a 

The crépe de Chine frock to wear for spring 
and summer ts this above. It has a becoming 
est of white batiste; navy blue, white, or 

fiesh, $49.50. Hat of purple, black, navy or 
Alice blue, rose, sand, or any light color: faille 
embroidered in self-tone, faced with hemp; $25 


This is the practical dress for all wear—serge 
in navy blue with smart bandings of miluary 
braid; $39.50. Mushroom in shape 1s the 
hat of dark blue liséré straw with a three-fold 
facing around the brim. Draped blue satus 
is the crown, with a stitched ornament; $20 


waists, di 
all of the : 
all really 
that it is ¢ 
recommen 

ceipt of 

A pretty variation of the new straight suit 1 ) 
this at the right, called the Balkan blouse. It 
is very reasonably priced and of excellent 
materials: navy blue or black serge, with 


New in line and a most becoming model 15 money-or, 

the suit at the left of fine blue or black serge. be glad tc 

The waistcoat is French blue, Victory red, or these for 

smoke gray tricolette; $49.50. Hat of lisere Houschee 

one-piece skirt with inverted plait; $39.50. straw, faced with feathers; any dark shade, ping Ser 

Milan hat with satin crown, any color; $13.50 or Alice blue, terra cotta, sand, or gray, $18 oth St., 
70 
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Only $1.90 is this 
blouse at the rig 
nicely made and 
with a fresh tou h 
of color; Copen- 
hagen blue, rose, 
or lavender ch ecked 
novelty voile with 
white plaited 
collar edged with 
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nll want a frock 
for afternoon and in- 
formal evening wear 
this summer, and here 
it is at the right, 
charmingly designed 
and beautifully made. 
It is either black or 
navy blue Georgette 




















crépe, with self-col- 
ored bead . oF French 
blue with white beads; 
the round neck is still 


a favorite and here is 
especially becoming; 
the price $20.50 
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! ve will 
be glad to buy any of 
these for you. Good 
Housekeep ing Shop- 
ping Service, 110 West 


goth St., N.Y. City 
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Falenciennes lace XS = 


In the middle above is a blouse of white voile with a 
smart vest and collar of flesh-colored voile tucked in 
squares; $2.95. At the left, the waist is fine, white 
batiste with entre-deux trimming; priced at $3.95 


A rare value you will be delighted to find is the blouse 
of white voile at the right. It ts trimmed with clusters 
of tucks and edged with a nice quality of Valenciennes 
lace at the neck, on the front, and on the sleeves; $2.95 
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Here is a dainty 
white waist for 
wear with your 
suit or a white 
skirt; voile with 
a bit of embroidery 
on the front and 
with the round col- 
lar divided on the 
shoulder. The 
price is only $2.05 








Nothing is more film) 













and lovely for summer 


than printed chiffon, 


and here-it is at the 


left? in-an unusually 


effective frock. The 


material is navy blue 
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One Dress Plays Many Parts 


By Laura H. Crowninshield 


HAT the money-saving lessons of war will continue long after the mongy. 
raising needs are over goes without saying, and in no way is it mop 
true than in the matter of clothes. Not the least of these thrift ideas 

is that of the composite gown, the one dress that plays many parts. 

The small sketch at the bottom of the page, under the figure seated at th 
right, shows the foundation for a composite dress which may assume all foy 
of the variations shown by the large sketches below. ‘The embroidered arroy 
heads on the waist serve to keep the corners from pulling out where the cloth 
turns abruptly, and also give an interesting touch. In making over a half. 
worn garment into this style one may not always have the length to cut the 
fronts of the waist and the belt in one piece; in that case, the belt can be cy 
separately and snapped into the sides underneath. By planning in this way 
the waist of the foundation dress can be made from small pieces, and, if desired 
the double belt can be removed when the other accessories are used. 

The first variation of this composite dress is shown in the sketch second 
from the right below. Single or double bands cut (Continued on page 152 


— VMI | — SS pap ERE a 
To make over a partly worn r iui = Sth toms : 
: f : ; : mS he 2 
blouse, put in tucked maicrial {\, ‘ ON ap 
at the front and at the wrists, Sia 

which are usually most worn. A 

charming finishts Sandford braid, 

sketched at the right and shown 

on the ruffles of this blouse 


Patterns of any of these models may 
be had for twenty-five cents for 
cvaist, overtunic, short coat, or skirt, 
and fifty cents for complete costume; 
pattern for foundation dress alone 
’ priced at only twenty-five cents 


With the foundation dress shown 
in the small sketch at the left, any 
of the tunics or vests or the sleet 
iess coat shown in the jour large 
sketches can be worn, io give t 

appearance of a different dress 
each time. This is the most prate 


tical tvpe of composite dress 
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‘Now I have found why the wheels go round 
They’re same as a Campbell boy. 
He's bound to go like time, you know, 
Wound up with health and joy.” 














The Mainspring of Health 


Not “heavy” food, but simple nourishing food. This is what creates strength 


and active energy. 


You know what a common thing it is to feel ‘‘all out of sorts’’ at this time 


of year—even with a hearty diet and abundant meat. 
cannot keep in prime condition on meat alone. 


This shows that you 
You cannot build a vigorous 


body without plenty of vegetables—plenty of the iron, the phosphorus, the 
potassium and other valuable elements with which good vegetables abound. 
And you get all these in a most tempting and digestible form in 


*Campbell’s Vegetable Soup 


We make the strong, satisfying stock 
from selected beef, and blend it with 
choice white potatoes, Canadian ruta- 
bagas, tender chantenay carrots diced. 
We include Country Gentleman corn 
sweet and toothsome, baby lima beans, 
small peas, Dutch cabbage, celery, par- 
sley» juicy green okra, fine tomatoes, 
plenty of barley and rice, the attractive 
little macaroni alphabets and an agree- 
able touch of leek, onion and sweet red 


peppers. 


This wholesome soup is just the 
simple well-balanced nourishment which 
helps to keep the blood in good condi- 
tion, strengthens digestion and adds 
vigor to mind and body. 

It is high food-value for the money. 
There is no waste about it, no cooking- 
cost for you, no labor. Every can gives 
you two cans of substantial invigorat- 
ing soup, all ready 
for your table in three 
minutes. 


_ Have your grocer send a dozen or a case at a time. This 
is the practical way. And always serve it hot. 


21 kinds 


EOOK FOR THe RED-AND-Vrl 





12c a can 


All advertisements guaranteed 














A fascinating pastime — creating becoming costumes 
in MALLINSON’S SILKS DE LUXE. 


Goop 
reader who 


HE 
HOUSEKEEPING 
desires a spring wardrobe with the 


clever, efficient 


maximum of style, beauty and quality 
at the minimum of expense and labor 


~ 


will seek her inspiration in 


MALLINSON' 
Silks de Luxe 


the quality U. S. A. Silks of dis-| 


| pot-cleaner known as the “Mystic Mit” an 


tinctive novelties, appealingly different | excellent help in preparing new potatoes tor 


guaranteed service. 


Pussy Willow 
Indestructible Voile Dew-Kist 
Roshanara Crepe Khaki-Kool 
Ruff-a-Nuff Kumsi-Kumsa 


(All Trade Mark Names) 


All the better stores recognize the 
merits of MALLINSON'S SILKS 


H.R. MALLINSON & COMPANY Inc., 
“The Leading Silk House of America” 
Madison Avenue—31st Street—New York 
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designs, rare color harmonies and | ‘kins: 
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Each one shows a little 
better or easier “way” 


A Toy that 
Teaches—Every 
mother who has 
searched the shops 
realizes the dearth 
of interesting and 
durable toys for very young children, at any- 
thing like a reasonable price. I have madea 
new tower toy, which I think would meet 
with the approval of even Madame Montes- 
sori. Spools of different sizes, ranging from a 
large wire-spool to one for number go sew- 
ing thread, were used. These were colored 
by soaking them in Easter-egg dyes, for chil- 
dren must have bright toys. The tower com- 
pete consisted of ten spools, which was one 
ess than I myself could stack without having 
them fall, and had the coloring of the rainbow. 
I showed the children how to compare and 
measure the spools when their eyes deceived 
them as to which one came next. Being self- 
corrective, the “Rainbow Tower,” as we called 
it, led the children to learn the order of the 
colors of the spectrum without being taught. 
In addition to this, it trained the eye for pro- 
portion and proved an excellent exercise in 
balancing. Mrs. F. M., Mo. 


Through a Looking-Glass—A friend of 
mine who was ill for a long time had a large, 


| oval tilting mirror placed near his window at 


such an angle that he could see much that was 


| going on out of doors. Friends going by could 


signal to him, and so he kept in touch with the 
outside world through his mirror. 
D. T. S., Mess. 


To Add a Passenger—We have a seven- 
passenger car but often wish to take one 
more than the car is supposed to accommodate. 
I discovered a method that allows for the 
eighth passenger. I use a smooth board 3/4 


| feet long and 1 foot wide, seat three people 


in the back seat, and then put two folding 


| seats into position, place the board across them, 
| and cover it with a thick blanket. 
| can be seated very comfortably for anything 


Three 


but a long trip. The board can be put out 
of the way by placing it in front of the two 
seats after they are folded and put into place. 
While it is not wise to use constantly for the 
larger number any car planned for seven, 
nevertheless it is possible in an emergency. 

S. I..S., S. Dak. 


Put on the Mystic Mit—I have found the 


It removes the skin so nicely that 
scraping is quite unnecessary, thus saving 
time and unpleasant labor. The cost is so 
small that one may have one of these “‘ Mystic 
Mits” just for this purpose. 

Mrs. M. M. C., Pa. 


To Prevent a Fall—Many a fall from slip- 
ping rugs on polished floors may be prevented 
by placing a rubber stair tread under the rug 
at the “dangerous place.”” They do not show 
and do not mar the floor. Mrs. W. S.C., 0. 


A Chance Discovery—One day, when salt- 
ing almonds (which I do by first boiling the 
blanched nuts in salt and water, drying them, 
and frying them in olive oil until the right 
shade), I needed the same small white enamel 
saucepan for melting chocolate. I poured out 
the olive oil remaining and wiped the saucepan 
with clean tissue-paper, then put in the choco- 
late to melt over hot water. Instead of sticking 
to the sides of the saucepan as usual when 
melted, the chocolate poured out, leaving the 
saucepan clean. It was evidently because the 
saucepan was well-oiled before the chocolate 
was put in. Mrs. S., N.Y. 


What have you-discovered? All the discover- 
ies that we can use, we will purchase at one 
dollar apiece. Enclose stamped, addressed en- 
velop for thereturn of unavailable manuscript. 


A Wooden - Wed. 
ding Tree — Year; 
ago, when a dea 
friend was on the eye 
of her wooden (fifth) 
wedding anniversary 
and had just moved into a brand-new ittle 
suburban home, 1 was much perplexed to 


‘decide what I could send her that would be 


appropriate both for the occasion and the new 
abode. A tree was the final choice—a cherry. 
tree. It wasa tiny bit of a thing, costing only 
a dollar, with an extra dollar for the plant. 
ing by an expert, but it has spread itself like 
the green bay-tree of Holy Writ, until to-day 
it is a thing of beauty from the time it js 
covered thickly with blossoms to the day the 
last leaf falls. I can think of no wooden thing 
save a tree that would increase so tremen- 
dously in value with the years, and I commend 
the idea to all who would observe wooden- 
wedding days. Miss M. D., Md. 


Remember, Leather Molds—One summer, 
during my many years’ residence in Italy, I 
received a letter from an invalid friend saying 
that her wardrobe trunk filled with her “best 
bib and tucker,” for which she had no present 
use, had been stored for nearly a year with 
the American Express Company in the city 
in which I lived, and she was very anxious 
lest the dampness had ruined everything. 
We arranged that I take the trunk to my home 
and care for it there. When opened, a strong 
odor of mold filled the room, and I expected 
to find her worst fears realized, but no spot 
of mold could be found on silks, satins, velvets, 
or laces. However, on reaching the lowest 
compartment I discovered where the mischief 
had been wrought. Two pairs of dainty 
evening shoes were green with mold. These 
I cleaned and put on a shelf in my storeroom, 
but only after many days of airing was the 
trunk in condition to close up again. Moral: 
never pack shoes, gloves, or leather goods of 
any kind in a trunk that is to be kept closed 
for any length of time. GS: K.. Noe 


Tag Your Brushes—I keep a servantless 
house, but am obliged to have some help by the 
day. I can not always get a woman who has 
worked for me before and knows the house 
and my ways. So I have formed the habit of 
labeling things if the use is not evident. The 
necessity of some such device arose when 4 
new helper cleaned the sink with my vegetable 
brush. But for my timely discovery the brush 
would have been returned to its usual place 
and continued as a vegetable brush Now 
I print, in large letters in ink on the wooden 
back of each brush, its specific use. To wire 
handles and other long handles a piece of tape 
is attached bearing “Bottles,” ‘“ Radiators,” 
“Bathtub,” and so forth. It helps “ Martha- 
by-the-Day” and safeguards our health. 

Mrs. G. E. E., Conn. 


For Stuffing Potatoes—I find that when 
one is baking potatoes for stuffing, if the end 
is cut off before placing in the oven they will 
stand up much better and look much nicef 
than if it is cut off afterward. W. K., Vb. 


Baby Diplomacy—Manicuring the baby, 
always a troublesome task, may be more 
easily accomplished by using the following 
subterfuge for the youngster old enough to 
appreciate a little fun. Call the scissors 
“Mr. Snip.” Play that Mr. Snip is going t 
visit each little finger and toe. With each 
cutting say, “Snip! Snip! Snip!” in a gay 
voice and laugh the while. The child will get 
fun instead of pain out of the operation, and it 
will be manifold easier for the mother. 

Mrs. A. J. P. Ill 
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HAT has come over you! It’s 

wicked to buy such delicate and 

filmy material. That bit of cob- 
web will go to pieces the moment you 
start to launder it.”’ 

“Nonsense. I have washed it. It wasa 
remnant and so shopworn and grimy that 
I dipped it in delicate Lux suds the mo- 
ment I got it home.”’ 

This year, in making your choice among 
summer fabrics, the important thing is toask 
yourself, “‘Will it launder?’’ You can choose 
satins, taffetas, printed georgettes, printed 
cottons—_ven for sports skirts. Just make 
sure you select the kind that you can trust to 
water. Lux will cleanse it for you repeatedly. 


Wash them again and again 
Blouses! There is hardly a blouse material 


Use Lux for all these 


Silk Stockings 
Crépe de Chines Baby’s Flannels 
Georgettes Fine Linens 
Mulls Sweaters 
Dimities Blankets 

Laces Silk Underwear 
Organdies Negligees 


THERE ARE NO SUBSTITUTES 
FOR LUX 


Chiifons 


HOW TO CHOOSE SUMMER FABRICS 


The daintiest things are practical now they can be laundered 


today that Lux has not made it possible for 
you to wash. Pastel colorings! Shimmering 
and sheer textures! The finer the better! 


No matter how filmy the material, you 
can wash it over and over again in delicate 
Lux suds. 

Economize this summer by buying dainty fabrics 
that are made to wash. Trust them to Lux. Keep 
them like new all summer long. Your grocer, drug- 
gist or department store will sell you a package. 
Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 


How to launder delicate fabrics 


Whisk a tablespoonful of Lux into a thick lather 
in half a bowlful of very hot water. Add cold 
water to make the suds Jukewarm. Dip the article 
up and down in the pure lather. Squeeze the suds 
through it—Do not rub. Rinse three times in 
clear lukewarm water. Roll in a towel to dry par- 
tially. While still damp, press with a warm iron— 
never a hot one. 


LUX WON’T HURT ANYTHING 


PURE WATER ALONE WON’T INJURE 





DR. WILEY?’S Qwestion-Box 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be an- 
swered by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelop ac- 
companies your request. No exceptions can be made to this 
tule. Prescriptional advice can not be given, nor can samples be 
analyzed. Address all inquiries, with return postage enclosed, 
to Dr. Harvey W. Wiley, Woodward Building, Washington, D.C. 





BETTER LET IT 
ALONE 


I know a number 
ladies who have meh. 
canning compound in their 
vegetables and who 
much yosne with the re 
sult. well know your at. 
titude on the subject of 
food pemervatives in 
eral, but a statement from 


DOUBTLESS A SHOCK L addition to his pamphlet on 
SPASM “Artificial Foods for Infants,” Dr. 

My little boy of three Wiley now has ready for distribution 

hie ta — ig ae Wise the following pamphlets: ‘“‘TheFeeding 
when he is hurt; otherwise of Older Children,” ‘Constipation,’ 
he cries very little. As and “Reducing and Increasing the 
soon as possible I' make Weight.” The last two are for adults. 
These pamphlets will be sent for five 


him catch it. His eyes are 
glassy, and he is so limp 
cents in stamps for each one desired. 


and exhausted that it seems 
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—for any color 
scheme 


where color effects are 
studied—-where_individu- 
ality is desired—where re- 
finement predominates— 


there you will find 


draperies of 


\ Lm wa 4 
KAPOOK 


atorsresto 
“NOT A WORM SiLn™ 


Rich, yet refined in their un- 
usual tones. Economical in 
their “‘Long-Life-Colors” and 
a saving in their double widths 
for splitting. 





Request your drapery dealer to write 
us for free 


“KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK” 


suggesting practical decorations 
for Your home. 


Look for basting thread trade mark in the 
selYage which identifies genuine 


Kapock Fabrics. 


A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 
Dept. E Philadelphia 





| Can you give me the name of an expert? 
| two in Pittsburgh who claimed that it would remove 


| mistaken. 


| never grow again. 
| does not always reach the spot. 
| does, nature keeps in reserve a large number 
| of embryonic hairs, some one of which will 
| spring into vigorous growth when the parent 
|| hair is killed. It is like the underbrush in the 

| forest. 





| value,”’ “‘fuel value,”’ ‘energy value,” 
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more like a spasm than 
anything intentional. 
Mrs. R. B. S., Oregon. 


I feel quite certain that the habit of holding 


| the breath when hurt is altogether spasmodic 


and not intentional. The cyanosis which is 


| produced is a true index of suffocation and is 


due to a lack of oxygen in the lungs, which 


‘|| changes the blue or venous blood into red or 


arterial blood. You should consult your 
physician with regard to the best method of 


| relieving the spasms, and with a view to pre- 


venting them. 


TRY A SAFETY RAZOR 
Can hair be removed permanently-by electrolysis? 
i I have tried 
hair permanently in one treatment, but they were 
Miss Z. K., Pennsylvania. 


The hair that is killed by electrolysis will 
Evidently the operator 
In case he 


When the giants in the forest are laid 
low, the growth of the saplings is stimulated. 


| I regret that I can not give you the name of 


iny efficient capillicide. You rright inquire of 
some reputable physician, or druggist, or chief 
of police. If you can not find a reliable ex- 
pert, try a safety razor; that is safe, effective, 


| and inexpensive. 


YOURS IS A VERY COMMON TROUBLE 


What is meant by the following terms: ‘‘food 

“‘calory value.”’ 

I have a vague idea but do 
M. R., Iowa. 


The terms which you propound are prac- 
tically synonymous. This is true particularly 
of “fuel value,” “‘calory value,” and ‘energy 
value.” These terms all refer to the quantity 
of heat developed by foods when taken into 
the body. The unit value of measurement is 
one degree of the centigrade scale, or 1.8 de- 


[ can not differentiate. 
not know if it is right. 


grees Fahrenheit. The unit weight is one gram, 


equivalent to 14 grains. The rise in tempera- 
ture of 1000 grams of water, equivalent to the 
burning of one gram of the food in the body, 
is the measure of calory, fuel, or energy value. 
Each rise of one degree is called a calory. For 
instance, one gram of sugar or starch is equal 
to four calories. One gram of protein 1s equal to 
four calories. One gram of fat or oil is equal 
to 9.3 calories. The term “food value” is 
commonly used in the same sense as above 
described. The true definition of food value 
includes a great deal more than the heat which 
it produces. The actual nutrition of the body, 
the repair of waste tissues, and the building of 
new tissues, including all the phenomena of 
growth, are expressions of food value. I hope 
the above will clarify your views to some de- 
gree with regard to these phrases. The mys- 
tification is not confined to you alone. Many 
other well-read people have extremely hazy 
ideas with regard to these terms. 


you as to whether or not 
there are harmless presery. 
atives would be very useful, 
These ladies place much 
confidence in the statement made on the booklet 
enclosed, ** Highest: authorities both in America and 
in Europe pronounce-it entirely wholesome.” Being 
neither a chemist nor a “highest authority” my- 
self, my judgment. is not of great value to the 
public, so I submit the question to one who is both, 
I enclose a sample of the compound and the booklet 


which goes with it. Mrs. W. M. G., Illinois 


The booklet which you send contains an 
extract from the late Professor John H. Long, 
a member of the late Remsen Board. Dr, 
Long had many admirable qualities, and until 
he went after strange gods was one of my most 
valued friends. Now that he is dead I suppose 
we should be charitable toward his unfortunate 
attitude relating to preservatives. In his case, 
alas, his evil deeds seem to live after him, and 
through his influence well-meaning women 
are induced to use a compound condemned by 
the highest judicial authorities, including the 
United States Supreme Court. Mrs. Price’s 
Canning Compound was condemned by the 
Municipal Court of Chicago, and the case was 
finally carried to the Supreme Court of the 
United States. The decision of the lower 
court was sustained by the Supreme Court of 
the United States. The “highest authorities” 
are apparently on the other side of this ques- 
tion. In my opinion preservatives that pre- 
serve are always harmful; if they do not pre- 
serve, they are useless. The safest attitude 
the housewife can take is to let all chemical 
preservatives alone. There seems to be at this 
time a recrudescence of the old theory that 
some kind of preservative is absolutely neces- 
sary. At a recent hearing on standards for 
oleomargatin in the Bureau of Chemistry it 
was stated on the part of one manufacturer 
that a nut oil margarin could not be made 
without benzoate of soda. Another manufac- 
turer immediately responded that his company 
had had no difficulty in the manufacture of a 
perfectly satisfactory product without any 
preservative at all. 


POISON IN CHICKEN PIE 


Several housekeepers of long experience have told 
me lately that chicken pie is poisonous to those who 
eat it unless baked with holes in the crust to admit 
tHe air. I claim that in all probability the chicken 
was bad in the first place. As I have long been 4 
student of dietetics, I am naturally*skeptical of such 


theories. Miss M. H., Massachusetts. 


I do not know the origin of the tradition of 
the poison in chicken pie. I have had many 
letters similar to yours. I can not undertake 
to explain a phenomenon which I believe has 
never happened and, if it has, the cause o 
which I do not know. I think you have given 
the right explanation. It is a very common 
practise to cut openings in the crust of ples, 
not to admit air, but to make an exit for steam 
produced by the baking. Ptomaine poisons 
are generally non-volatile, and as far as 
are concerned, there is no need for the opel! 
door. One of the best ways of cooking a toug 
chicken is in a tightly closed container in a fire: 
less cooker. 
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With All Modern Improvements 


P AND G, —The White Naphtha Soap, like the sewing machine, 
¢ belongs to the modern time-savers that you can not do 
without, once you have tried them. 


P. AND G.—The White Naphtha Soap launders clothes, washes 
dishes, scrubs, cleans and polishes amazingly fast and amazingly 
well. Use it wherever you now use any kind of laundry soap— 
yellow, white, or naphtha—and you’ll get better results with 
far less effort. 


No hard rubbing—no hard scrubbing. This new idea soap 
contains just enough naphtha to loosen dirt merely by contact. 
Works in any water—hot, cold, soft, hard. 


Isn’t it worth your while to try this up-to-date, quick action 
soap? An extra large cake costs no more than the soap you are 
using now. 

Not merely a white laundry soap; 


Not merely a naphtha soap; 
But the best features of both, combined. 
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THE INSTRUMENT OF QUALITY 


ONnOoT, 


CLEAR AS @ BELL 
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Peerless Tone! 


Sonora has many important 
features of construction, but it 
is the wonderful fone that will 
fascinate and captivate you. 

If you want extraordinary ac- 
curacy, truthful expression, de- 
lightful sweetness, and superb 
beauty of tone reproduction, you 
want the Sonora. 

A complete line of standard up- 
right and period modelsis available. 


$50 to $1000 


Sonora Phonograph 
Sales Company, Inc. 


Geo. E. Brightson, Pres. 
279 Broadway, New York 
New York Salons: 


Fifth Avenue at 53d Street _ 
50 Broadway (Standard Arcade) 


Toronto: Ryrie Building 
Dealers Everywhere 
“The Highest Class Talking 
Machine in the World 
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| “Trilby” and 





| fiction, would do well to buy it. 
| colorful, youthful—roseate with romance. To 








The 


Beloved 


W. J. LOCKE 


By 


Montrose 


We take what the gods provide in the 
way of literary entertainment, and 
we are apt to let the credit go. Some of us even 
forget the author’s name or in what magazine 
we read the story. Not long after W. J. Locke’s 
story, “The Rough Road,” appeared in book 
form and was unanimously greeted by the 
critics and the book-buying public as one of- 
his greatest triumphs, a reader of Goop HousE- 
KEEPING said to the Editor, “ There’s a novel 
you should have used in your magazine!” Im- 
agine the clash of feeling in the Editor—first, 
that he could point to the files of Goop HouseE- 
KEEPING and show “The Rough Road” ap- 
pearing monthly as a serial; and second, that 
he must ponder the curious, thoughtless ways 
of the over-indulged reader, who could forget 
the name of the plum he had enjoyed through 
many months in the magazine. 
For undoubtedly “The Rough Road” was 
a big plum in the literary orchard. It won 
many lasting friends for Goop HOUSEKEEPING; 
it placed Locke on a higher pedestal than 
he had ever been before. His stanch read- 
ers may have recalled ‘The Belovéd Vag- 
abond” and loved him for it, as readers of 
a generation ago loved Du Maurier for his 
“Peter Ibbetsen.” But in 
“The Rough Road” Locke struck a stride 


W* are an extravagant reading public. 


| which amazed every one in a time of war 


when it took vigorous things to be noticed 
above the thunder of battle. Readers who are 
not acquainted with ‘“‘ The Belovéd Vagabond,” 
which represents Locke's first big victory in 
It is gentle, 


read it in comparison with ‘“‘The Rough Road” 
is to see how Locke, the writer, has grown. He 
has sacrificed in these late years none of the 


| charm of that vagabond nature which he calls 
| Paragot’s in “The Belovéd Vagabond,” but 
| which we know is his own. Yet he has moved 
| with the times—only a man who has discern- 
| ingly kept pace with the trend of war events 
| could so graphically have traced Doggie’s 
| finding his soul in the troublous scheme of 
ly | things—and has come out of the war gloriously 


hopeful of the future and expectant of the 


| kind of manhood the shock of moral forces'in 
| the world is going to produce. 


SUCH a newly vitalized Locke is worth pin- 


ning one’s trust to. “The Rough Road” is 
a romance with all the belovéd Locke char- 


| acteristics—a quixotic adventurousness, a fine 


edge of philosophy which graves itself on the 
memory more than pages of moral question- 
ings, an illusive sweetness which is partly the 


| freshness of his art and partly the personality 


of the man. One will have to measure Locke 
anew, for as a novelist he is advancing. Since 
“The Rough Road” there has been a scramble 


| for Locke in every quarter. But Goop HovusE- 
KiEPING has him corralled. A new serial begins 


next month, and after that another and 
another, and still another. Let this be the 


4 | first call to the man who enjoyed “The 
| Rough Road” in the magazine—and then for- 
| got its name. 


Now, the thing above all else that makes 


| Locke interesting is his ability to tell a good 


story in a romantic way. There is no heaviness 


| to his comments on life and manners; there is 


no pose of the social reformer, as though he 
were saying, “I am Sir Oracle, give pause and 
heed.” The sweetness that betokens his 
gentle self is illusive; he is shy, reticent, 


' always in good taste when he comes to tell a 


J. Moses 


story; his is a refined spirit which one welcome 
in a day of so much blatant fiction. But shy 
though ‘he seems—and I understand he jg a 
illusive author, so little do we know of the 
actual W. J. Locke—he is not aloof from his 


con English life. He has an iropj 
point a view: regarding the weakness of rie 
nature, and ‘the weaknesses, in particular, oj 
pre-war England. He is not shy about declyr. 
ing his loves, and in everything he write 
French phrases are scattered like flowers of 
devotion at the shrine of French life. If on 
were to ask, What is W. J. Locke’s determining 
influence ‘that shaped his taste? it would not 
be far wrong to say, “France, and all the glory 
which is hers.” Does not “The Belovéd Vag. 
bond” exude the Gallic spirit? Do you not 
live again, through Locke, the Bohemia of 
youth which was his in the summers he was 4 
student at Cambridge, in the vacations when 
he was a tutor in Scotland, in the idle hows 
when he was Secretary of the Royal Institute 
of British Architects? 


CZ is because of this exuberant spirit, with 

his flashes of wisdom, that Locke abhor 
the commonplace. “I am free from the 
forms and symbols,” cries Paragot. “My 
soul regains its limitless horizons.” So speaks 
“The Belovéd Vagabond” when he visits 
England, which is typified by the conver. 
tionally provincial town of Melford. Para- 
got abhors the “expected that always hap- 
pens.” So does Locke; that is why his stories 
have such surprising turns and fancies. He 
is not a realist with a mission, like Wells; he 
is not a realist with a dash of sentiment, like 
Galsworthy. He is a dreamer to whom dreams 
are true while they last. But the ideal does 
not deceive him. He faces the right thing to 
do. If he did not, Paragot, in ‘“‘The Belovéd 
Vagabond,” would have married Joanna and 
been perfectly miserable; Doggie, in “The 
Rough Road,” would have married Peggy, 
and stunted his soul’s growth by living in the 
old Durdlebury which reared him “before the 
war.” Genial though Locke is as a writer, he 
has a sense of rightness, and the pagan Paragot 
was never destined by the gods to mary 
Joanna. Shy though Locke is reported to be, 
inside himself he is given to Rabelaisian fun; he 
belongs to the Bohemia of thirty years ago, 
when Zola was the newest thing in “modem- 
ism,”’ when there were no cubists or symbolists 
in Paris. His Latin Quarter was built about 
the shrine of which Paragot was the particular 
god. Life in its cultivated littleness, that is 
Locke’s particular detestation, yet no one can 
be more tender over little things. It is this 
distinction, his will to be ironical, which 
differentiates his pleasing sentiment from the 
obvious sentimentality of others. 

“The Rough Road” marks a distinct ad- 
vance of Locke over his previous work; it was 
written in direct answer to those who pleaded 
with him to give his readers a novel which did 
not touch the subject of war. “That is im 
possible!” he wrote his publishers. “No 
English novelist writing of modern life can 
disregard the war if he has a grain of sel 
respect ... the English world of 1913 1s 4 
historically remote from us now as that 
1713.” The fact is, like all vital persons, 
Locke had seen changes taking place in his 
environment; he had seen what terrible strait 
it was possible for a human organism to stand; 
he had witnessed, at the moment, how Engl 
saved her soul by going forth to save France, 
he had seen the unconquerable souls of the 









Ghis is a photograph 
of the only 
ingredients of ~ 


Bicarbonate of soda, used 
in all baking powders. 


THE PERFECT BAKING POWDER 
















Pure monosodium phos- 
phate crystals —the char- 
acteristic ingredient of 

Ryzon wherein it dif- 
fers from all other, 
baking powders. 











Cornstarch, used in near- 
ly all baking powders. 






Why Ryzon 1s Pure— 


Its characteristic ingredient is crystallized—which is nature’s method of 
purification. 





Because monosodium phosphate crystallizes from solution like sugar, it is 
possible to prepare it in purer form than other suitable phosphates. 





All the ingredients of Ryzon are pure and healthful; Ryzon reacts properly 
in baking and keeps its strength and efficiency indefinitely. 






Ryzon is manufactured under conditions of 
the most scrupulous cleanliness and by meth- 
ods of absolutely scientific accuracy. 








Ryzon is 40c a pound. The new Ryzon Baking Book 
(original price, $1.00), containing 250 practical recipes, many 
of conservation value, and others easily adapted to present day 
needs, will be mailed postpaid upon receipt of 30c in stamps 
or coin, except in Canada. + 
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April Good Housekeeping 


| The Beloved W. J. Locke 


warriors who went into battle, some of them 
returning wounded to his own country house 
which he fitted up as a convalesceni hospital 
| To his eyes the moment was tragic but vital: 
theré was no room for the useless person 
There was a Spiritual Something in the air 
All this needed to find expression; it was the 
impulse behind “The Rough Road.” 

Locke was forty-five when he wrote “The 
Belovéd Vagabond.” He had been fourteen 
years in authorship. He is now fifty-siy 
But he is the type of man who will never groy 
old. Like Barrie, he has the Peter Pan quality 
He attacked the subject of war with the zest of 
a young man; he dedicated his mind to the 
common life, and he _ brought “ Doggie,” 
through a series of transformations, out of the 
précieuse atmosphere of effeminacy into his 
true place in the world of men. Doggie, the 
petted curio collector, he threw into the magl. 
strom and forced “to cultivate the earthen. 
ware habit of spirit,” until at last Doggie’s revyl. 

| sion against pre-war English ways became his 

| own revulsion. Through fiction of the most 

| agreeable kind, with a French heroine as ideally 

| true to Doggie as Joanna had been ideally false 

| to Paragot, Locke drove home the far-reaching 
effect of that hour which was changing every 

| one alike in the crucible of a common danger. 
Doggie, facing the democratic future, repre- 
sents Locke’s own vision of those men who, 
after war was ended, would return home 
where “there would be men’s work in England 
‘or all the Doggies in England to do.” 





NO social need escapes Locke. Yet “The 

*“ Rough Road” is not like Wells’s “Mr. 

Britling Sees it Through” and “The Soul ofa 

Bishop.” Locke, as much as any other 

English contemporary author, recognizes 

the needs of a bigger home, a bigger church, a 

higger education, a bigger vision. He im- 
| presses it on his readers, not as an essayist, but 

always as a romanticist with a.keen sense of 

life. Why should war and war problems stop 
| his love of unusual characterization? Does not 
| the opening instalment of the new serial 

introduce us to a mathematician who vies in 
oddity with Locke’s most unusual folk? And 
| the very fact that he is a mathematician sug- 
| gests to us that maybe one of Locke’s most 
enjoyable tricks in writing is to draw on the 
events of his own life for incidents that creep 
into his books. Mathematics was his major 
subject as a student at Oxford. And do you 
remember what fame Paragot won for himself 
as an architect in his early years? Well, 
Locke was himself an architect. The more 
worth while an author is, the more does he 
play hide-and-seek in his book, the more is it 
impossible, even for an acute critic, to detect 
where life ends and fiction begins. 

But of this much we may be certain: that 
whatever growth befell Doggie in his baptism 
through fire represents Locke’s own spiritual 
reactions. It is a fortunate thing he did not 
try to escape the war by writing a novel which 
would attempt to deal with other things! — 

And the refreshing fact about it is that with 
all this seriousness of observation and spiritual 
clearness of vision Locke is still young; he stil 
approaches the adventurous in life with ex 
pectancy. He has compassion, therefore he 
can be amused over human weakness, and 
through gentle irony he can seek to cure It. 
Yet Doggie’s transformation into a man 
nowhere creaks with the zealousness of the 
bigot. : 

An announcement, therefore, of a new set 
by W. J. Locke should be greeted with 
justified expectancy. He is a vital Mr. Locke 
living in a vital age—by disposition gentle, by 
mental habit gentle in wisdom. In “The 
Rough Road” he augured better than ever 
before. He has come out of the war WI 
greater things to tell, and he must tell them 
his own particular way. And that Is the 
beneficent thing about Locke—he 15 _the 
belovéd author because, war or no war, It 
his nature to be. 
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For the portieres, curtains, 
draperies and all the fine 
laundry work at house- 


cleaning time 


Ivory Soap Flakes makes the cleansing 
of the rarest textiles easy and successful 


O skill is needed—just shake 

these gossamer flakes of pure, 
mild Ivory Soap into lukewarm water, 
and you have an instantaneous suds of 
wonderful cleansing value. 


Do not rub—the thick, rich, distinctive Ivory lather permeates every 
thread of the material with its cleansing foam. The dirt is loosened with- 
out the slightest injury to the fabric itself. A quick rinsing carries away 
the suds, and with it goes every trace of dirt. 


Ivory Soap Flakes contains no harsh materials, no free alkali. It can not 
injure nor discolor anything that pure water alone will not harm. 


There never has been a better soap than Ivory. There can not bea 
more convenient form for using Ivory than these delicate snowlike flakes. 


At your dealer’s 
10c for a generous package 


IVORY SOAP FLAKES 


The Ideal Soap for Fine Laundering in the Ideal Form for Fine Laundering 


All advertisements guaranteed 
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Thrift and Its Necessity 


Even tho the fighting has ceased stupen- 
dous tasks still confront us. 


To insure a lasting and enduring peace there 
must be no let-up in our determination 
tosave. The necessity of thrift is world-wide. 


In the purchase of rugs economy can be 
practiced without the sacrifice of comfort 


De Luxe Weave 


Primarily for indoor use. 


Patterns—Colorings—Sizes 
Wide variety of patterns to choose from in 
harmonizing colors to suit all tastes. Sizes 
range from small mats 
to large rugs. 


Free Color-Catalog 
Write today for beauti- 
ful color-reproductions 
of all CREX patterns. 
Suggested room treat- 


Herringbone Weave 


‘WHEN BUYING GRASS RUGS 
BE SURE THE NAME. 


IS WOVEN IN THE SIDE BINDING 
JTS YOUR PROTECTION AND OUR GUARANTEE 


and good taste. Make CREX your selection. 


CREX grass rugs are the most logical non- 
expensive floor covering for every room in 
the house as well as the porch. 


Used the year round they effect a great 
saving not only in money but in labor and 
care of the housewife. Convince yourself. 


Regular Weave 

An exclusive patented fabric. Also patented and exclusive. For twenty years the unques- 
Unusually smooth—beautiful More durable than any tioned leader in popularity. 
soft tonal effects. A rare other woven grass rug. ine “peoples” common- 
achievement in grass rugs. Ideal for porches—made to sense, inexpensive floor cov- 


stand severe wear. ering. Unrivalled for value. 


Imitations and Substitution 


Beware of imitations. Genuine CREX rugs 
have the name woven in edge of side bind- 


ing. Don’t take any 
substitute. 

Your Dealer 
If your dealer hasn’t ‘n 
stock the pattern, ©1z° 
and color you want 


ment and rug sizes also CREX CARPET COMPANY Write to us giving ful 


shown. 212 Fifth Avenue, New York 


particulars. 
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If your daughter 15 at 
the age hard to dress, 
you will find the 
frocks shown here a 
great help in suiting 
her particular ty pe 





Portrait Dresses 


I WAS to design a frock for Patricia. ‘You 
will find her difficult,” her mother said. 
“She is not plain, but we have studied the 
mode, searched the shops, and none of the 
frocks was right for Patricia.” So I turned, as 
you see, to gowns in portraits of princesses. 


For the slim 
child the frock at 
the right; that be- 
low 1s for the 
plump girl 


* OVEN BAKED 
BEANS 


All authorities agree that most of us eat too much meat—and 

that is bad for everyone. Most of us agree that too much meat 

at present prices is very extravagant—and that is bad for everyone. 
Heinz Baked Beans—baked in real dry-heat ovens—have a 

greater food value than the same amount of meat, and will 

make you healthier. Heinz 

Baked Beans are so econom- 

| ical as compared with meat 





Patterns of these 
each in sizes up to 
12 yrs.; larger sizes 
are 25c for waist or 


skirt, 50¢ complete | 


| and how often they want them 


| that they will 


dresses are ten cents | 





make you 
wealthier. 

When yousee how the fam- 
ily enjoys Heinz Baked Beans 


served, and then realize how 
easy they are to prepare for 
the table—you will be wiser. 


All Heinz goods sold.in Canada are packed in Canada 


All advertisements guaranteed &3 
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Model No. §52——-The ‘‘Cinder"’, a dar} 
brown kid Blucher Oxford. As slim and 
trim a shoe as heart could wish! Just 
the shoe for the fastidious woman! Its 
lines tare graceful, vet reserved. Smart 
Lotis heel, covered to match 


Appealingly smart 


and comfortable, too! 


The season’s most fashionable 
shoes, trim Oxfords, slim, un- 
adorned pumps, are unusually 
charming in the new models of 
the Red Cross Shoe. The very 
simplicity of style brings out its 
fine lines, its beautiful work- 
manship. 


and with this appealing smart- 
ness you find, too, in every Red 
Cross Shoe the famous ““bends 
with your foot’’ comfort 


Try on one of the many 
charming models at the Red 
Cross dealer’s in your town. 


Write for ‘‘Footwear style 
without extravagance”’ 


Sent without charge. Lllustrates 
and describes the correct models 
in all materials—each model the 
standard of value at its price. 
With it we will send you the 
name of your Red Cross Shoe 
dealer, or tell you how to order 
direct. Address THE KROHN- 
FECHHEIMER | CO.,- 622° Dan- 
dridge Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


April Good Housekeeping 





Little medallions to set in the corners of 
andkerchiefs you can: make so qu 


Tatting Is So Easily Made 
and a Charming Finish 


you really don’t know, unless you have 
tried it, how very fast tatting is done. 
Hancs that have become used to knitting and 
can not be, idle this summer will find tatting - 
; the next easiest thing. You do not even haye 
=: — te. to look at it while you doit. And the uses for 
Model No, <6—_The “Lucurme.” Very it are myriad. Done in two colors of silk, fo 
welt-tuyned black patent pump. A pump instance, white with a fragile vellow edge, it is 
that will not ride up and down, it fits so SS ae . r * ries : 
asinah aha tek Somat?! ver [so the pretticst finish imaginable for a white linen 
simple you can wear il anywhere handkerchief, or to go around the frill ona 
boudoir cap. Plain white edging of the narrow 
varieties is dainty for handkerchiefs, with 
medallions, like those at the top of the page, 
to set in the corner or in the middle, perhaps, 
For the lingerie made at home all by hand, 
a fine edging of white tatting is beyond all 
others the daintiest finishing. And, of course 
every one knows that tatting is par excellence 
for the tiny finish around the neck and sleeves 
of baby dresses and many things of the layette. 
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Model No. 544—'‘Parade.’ The very INSTRUCTIONS 


shoe in which to meet one's soldier— 

‘back from the war; so femininely 

swaggering, so beautifully jinished—and eee " oe . 4 Poret,* 

so comfortable to walk in. The season's Onr ts pt of g CEES Ut “SEGUE degli iis 

smartest color, dark brown is here used tions for mak ing the patterns on th page 

tn the season's Smartest shoe the Oxford cae ee 7 . Pony ay 
of kid, this time wil be Sent. Address Fancy Work Editor 





Vodel N : The ‘‘Victorie*’ and 
well-named, loo. For it so obviously 
has won the double honors of style and 
comfort A long walk has no terrors 
when you wear this Oxford of dark 
brown calf, very trim and jaunty 
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Model No. 351 Fifth Avenue 
You'liliketo have people look at your 
oes when you're wearing this attractive 
kid Oxford!. Notice. the smart 
wer Louis heels and the unusual 
ware line’ vamp The comfort of this 
ood-looking Oxford adds to your case 
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ARMOURS OATS 


Cook Perfectly in 10 to 15 minutes 


They save time, fuel and labor. 
Pure, white and smooth in texture, 
Armour’s Oats have the sweetest oat 
flavor you have ever known. Use 
them to make nourishing oat por- 
ridge, wholesome oat bread, delicious 
oat cookies, macaroons, and many 
other tempting dishes. Worth-while 
recipes on every package. 


*  ARMOUR'S 
CORN FLAKES 


Two Kinds -Thick and Thin 


Refreshing, satisfying, toasted 
“just right.” Equally good with 
fresh or evaporated milk. Just 
try them with seasonable fruit 
or berries! 


Trade Supplied by 


Armour Grain Company 
Chicago 


Also makers of Armour’s Guaranteed Cereals —Maca- 
roni, Spaghetti, Noodles and Pancake Flour 


All advertisements guaranteed 





RESH AIR! The essence of purity and cleanliness. It is this 
irresistible cleansing agent, in the form of tremendously powerful 
suction, that is brought to clean your home by the 


* 


ELECTRIC CLEANER 


Cleans by Air—Alone! Needs no brush or other assistance. The 


rushing stream of air picks up the rug, spreads the nap, draws 
out all embedded dirt, and picks up all surface litter. 


The Royal, with its attachments, cleans your whol? 

house thoroughly clean, and the nearest Royal dealer 

will be glad to 5 this to you. We'll send 

you his name and a free copy of ‘Easier House- 
+: heeping’’ just write 


The P. A. Geier Co. 


5102 St. Clair Avenue 
Cleveland. Ohio 


SGLKEANS. BY AIR. ALONE! 
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Furnishings for the small hall 
are better against a plain paper 


The Paper on the Wall 


(Continued from page 25) 
satisfying. Its merits are chiefly negative. 
About the best that can be said of such a 
room is that it is “‘restful.’’ Unfortunately, 
its restfulness is of a type that at best is 
soporific, and at worst is downright depress- 
in. Ithas unity without the essential 
variety. There are no cunningly devised 
surprises, no unexpected flashes of virile, 
audacious color to supply vivacity and con- 
trast. There is nothing whatever of that subtle 
and arresting charm that evokes a gasp of de- 


oie 





The variety is infinite from 
which to choose bedroom paper. 
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“Styles for Every Room 
in the House” 


HAT individuality which you 

wish to express in your home 
decorations can be had by asking 
your decorator to use SANITAS. 


Made on cloth with a surface of 
durable oil colors that do not fade, 
crack or peel. 

Dull finished, plain tints and beau- 
tiful patterns in colors to match 
your home furnishings. 

Try it on a room or two | 

this Spring. 

Look on the back of the goods 5 "7 
for the Sanitas trade-mark.  [scuseromice 


Write for Booklet and Samples 
and address The Manufacturers of 
SANITAS MODERN WALL COVERING 
320 Broadway New York 
Dept. 7 


All advertisements guaranteed 
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The china you 


grow to love 


The china one sees in the smartest homes of today is 
as far removed from the brittle, egg-shell, “sure-to-get- 
nicked” china as your favorite easy chair is from the 
spindly, “gilt’’ horror.of a generation back! 


The woman of today selects her china as she does her 
rugs and pictures—to reflect her individuality and to be 
“lived with” for years to come. 


You never tire of the rich beauty and graceful lines 
of Syracuse China. They grow on you! You don’t 
dread the new maid’s careless fingers for Syracuse China 
is not easily broken—it’s too well made. ‘Then, too, 
you can start with as little as you like for you can al- 
ways match this “ Made-in-America” china. 


There are countless wonderful designs in Syracuse 


China—this illustration shows one of the newest ones 
—‘Roslyn’’—all are sensibly priced. 


Have you read “Little Romances of 
China”? — it’s wonderfully instructive 
ina sprightly way! For $1.00 wewillsend 
this little “‘Tea Solitaire” in Roslyn deco 
ration with a copy of that charming book 


The “Tea Solitaire” holds your sandwiches and tea all in one. 


ONONDAGA POTTERY COMPANY 


SYRACUSE N.Y, 
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The Paper on the Wall 


light when one crosses the threshold for the 
first time and glances about the room. 

Hundreds, perhaps thousands, of women 
who have painstakingly created {or them. 
selves low-toned, sad-colored environments 
without a single discordant note «re keenly 
alive to their disappointing character byt 
either fail to comprehend the cause or are 
fearful of making a bad matter worse by 
attempting to apply the obviou remedy, 
For such as these, as well as for those who 
contemplate redecorating one or more rooms 
there is a dependable guide, namely, the wall. 
paper. The walls form the logical basis of the 
color scheme, because as a rule they should be 
darker in tone than the ceiling and lichter than 
the floor, and by starting thus in the middle of 
the scale it is an easy matter to balance the 
two extremes. Again, it is likely to prove 
easier to match fabrics to the wall-paper than 
wall-paper to fabrics (incidentally it may be 
mentioned that this should be done before the 
paper is actually hung, in order to avoid 
possible disappointment). 

It may, of course, ke argued that many 
persons prefer plain wall-papers to those with 
pattern, and it is true that alihouczh in some 
portions of the house—such as large halls, 
wainscoted dining-rooms, 2nd some types of 
parlor or drawing-room—a patterned wall 
surface may give the hzpniest results, the 
sleeping rooms and family living-room fulfil 
their respective functions the better for being 
plain. In such cases, however, there is likely 
to be an ornamental border or binder that will 
afford the necessary suggestion, and in most 
plain or two-tone papers a close examination 
will reveal the presence of from two to half a 
dozen additional tints glinting through the 
main body color. These tints may be in 
particles so minute as to be indistinguishable a 
short distance away, yet they will impart to 
the paper a luminosity and richness of texture 
impossible to produce by any other means. 
By repeating these tints in varying tones and 
combinations in the draperies and_ other 
accessories, an interesting scheme can be 
developed without danger of discord, even by 
the unskilled. 


Avoid the Obvious 

This method was successfully followed in 
the dining-room illustrated on page 24. The 
paper selected was an imitation grass-cloth in 
a warm, light tone of gray, shot through with 
tiny flecks of ivory, faint blue and rose, and 
pale gray-green. The first steps in_ the 
development of the ready-made color scheme 
consisted in finishing the woodwork of the 
room with ivory enamel and staining the floora 
deep, strong gray. A plain rug of similar tone 
was laid on the center of the floor, and the 
seats of the old mahogany chairs were newly 
upholstered with blue and gray damask. Blue 
linen printed with a conventional floral pat- 
tern in deep old rose, gray-greens, and faded 
yellows was hung at the doors and windows. 
As will be noted, the scheme contained no 
fewer than six colors, and yet the careful 
subordination of.the more pronounced hues to 
the soberer gray and mahogany created an 
atmosphere of dignity without dulness and 
vitality without frivolity. 

From the admirable treatment of this room 
two valuable rules can be deduced: the first, 
that in building a color scheme from wall-papet 
the more neutral colors should be applied to 
the larger surfaces, while those of a positive 
character are better broken into small, 
scattered areas—as in the pattern of a textile— 
or concentrated upon a few decorative objects, 
such as a lamp-shade or some bits of glass oF 
pottery. The second rule is that the obvious 
should be avoided save in exceptional cases: 
This means that one or more of the minor notes 
of color should be chosen for emphasis, 4 
illustrated by the use of blue instead of gray 
for the ground color of the hangings in the 
room under consideration. 

Another successful application of these rules 
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ACNE PACKING COMPANY 
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CHICAGO, OSA Remove hash from can, 
«*, cut in three slices, cross- 
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wise. acon in halves suc a joy. 


” \engthwise, wrap around 


— : ; the outside edge of the 
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th in er with toothpicks. Place Not only because these Re dCrow n Meats 
with under broiler until the ba- will help you out in any emergency. 
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and Originated and approved But because they will do it so perfectly. 
the by Good Housekeeping In- | They are so good, so different, so deli- 
reme | oe Seaeees Maddocks, § cious—in fact the only trouble with them 
' Director. : ° ‘ 

the aaa is that the family will probably eat them 
or a before the emergency arises! 


Especially the wonderful Red Crown 
Vienna Style Sausage. 

It’s hard to tell you about this sausage 
because if we told the whole truth, it 
would sound to you like exaggeration. 

Taste it for yourself and you’ll know 
what we mean. 

Then try the other two Red Crown Meats 
shown and after that you won’t be satis- 

| fied until you’ve tried all the Red Crown 
| products. There are twenty-four in all. 
| Every one of the highest quality, every 
' one distinctively _delicious, every one 

Suls shortening, 44 cupful milk. | endorsed by Dr. W iley. 
| Open unheated can of Han | Your regular grocer probably has them 
burger steak and cover bottom & | now. If he hasn’t received his supply 
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] Hamburger Steak Pie 

i Llcan Red Crown Hamburg- 
er Steak, 1 tablespoonful hot 
water, 2 tablespoonfuls cold 
peas or carrots. Lcupful flour, | 
2 teaspoonfuls baking powder, 
44 teaspoonful salt,2tablespoon- 


of small buttered pie tin. Pour 7 ° ‘a 
| over hot water and sprinkle yet, drop us acard. We will do the rest. 
peas orcarrots overtop. Sift 
| flour, salt, and baking powder ACME PACKING COMPANY 
| add shortening chopping it in * Chicago, U.S. A. 
| thoroughly. Add milk gradu > 
ally. Rollout 4 inch thick and , \ - 
| putontopof meat. Brushcrust 
with cold milk. Bake in hot 
oven twenty minutes. 
Originated and approved by } 
| Good Housekeeping Institute, 7 
| Mildred Maddocks, Director. 
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was observed in a living-room hung with plain, 
putty-colored paper bordered in putty, blue, 
urple, rose, and black, which furnished in- 
spiration for the draperies, rugs, and up- 
holstery. Still another example is in a hall 
furnished with brown mahogany, with its 
color scheme of wood browns, cream, and 
gold, keyed to the gold-colored, grass-cloth- 
finished paper that covers the walls. — 
Patterned papers fall naturally into two 
general classes: those in two or more colors, and 
those printed in self-tones. Of the first class 
is the charming living-room, photographed on 
page 25, W ith walls hung ina Japanese bird and 
flower design printed in gray and ivory; there 
are, too, touches of soft blues and greens, dull 
yellow, and faded rose. A notable exception to 
the rule that pictorial papers should be avoided 
in living-rooms has been achieved here, first, by 
making the walls themselves the decorative 
feature of the room, rather than a mere back- 
ground for the usual miscellany of pictures and 
bric-a-brac; and, second, by choosing a design 
in perfect harmony with the rural setting of 
the house and the view of lawns and gardens 
commanded by the windows. In furnishing 
the room, the green and blue tones of the wall- 
paper have been prominently emphasized by 
upholstering chairs and sofas with blue 
yelours and draping the windows with deep 
blue taffeta valances over thin, silk side cur- 
tains of changeable green and blue. The 
ivory note is repeated in some pieces of 
Canton hour-glass furniture in the natural 
finish, and the rug combines all the colors of 
the paper, with gray and green predominating. 


Supplement to the Self-Toned Papers 

Patterned papers of the second class, those 
in self-tones, suggest schemes of limited 
scope which need supplementing in order to 
make them interesting. The fact, however, 
that one such paper may be made the basis of a 
dozen different combinations, lends zest to the 
undertaking, and with the aid of a little 
imagination results of fine distinction may be 
achieved. A case in point was noted in two 
dining-rooms, one of which is shown on page 25. 
Both rooms were hung with an old Colonial 
landscape paper printed in tones of gray. 
Both had white, painted woodwork and were 
furnished with mahogany. There, however, 
the resemblance ceased. In the one not 
shown, a combination of mulberry silk hang- 
ings, deep rose damask chair seats, and a gray, 
rose, and mulberry rug created an atmosphere 
of genial warmth. In the room illustrated, 
the use of blue draperies and a shimmering, 
silver-gray rug produced the effect of airy 
coolness so indispensable in a summer home. 

A scheme of still greater interest and 
variety was developed from the wall-paper of a 
bedroom in the same delightful country house. 
A picture of this room is shown on page 24. 
The paper itself was printed with a fine, 
unobtrusive diaper pattern in gold and white, 
but abundant inspiration was afforded by the 
black, gaily-flowered binders that twice en- 
circled the room. The floor was stained a dull, 
jade green to match the deeper tones of the 
foliage in the binders—and upon it was laid a 
black, hand-woven rug to give solidity to the 
scheme. The furniture was finished in ivory 
enamel like the woodwork and striped with a 
medium tone of green. Beneath the plate- 
glass tops of the dressing-table, chiffonier, and 
book table were arranged covers of mauve 
taffeta edged with flat, bias folds of black and 
green striped silk. Thus far, although the 
color combination was harmonious, the scheme 
as a whole was too cold and the black rug 
unduly conspicuous. To supply warmth and 
balance, a gorgeous, black-striped chintz was 
procured, richly patterned with*mauve, blue, 
and pale yellow flowers and a wealth of foliage, 
thus repeating on a bolder scale the colors of 
the wall-paper binders. This fabric was 
effectively employed as window draperies and 
lor upholstering a luxurious chaise longue and 
4 cozy fireside chair. 

It is encouraging to note that designers of 
Wall-papers are gradually forsaking the in- 
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T gets all the dust out 
| of every corner and 

crevice at a touch, is 
chemically treated to 
hold — not scatter — the 
dust and can be thorough: 
ly cleaned. The long 
handle saves reaching 
and bending and protects 
your hands. There are 


* FULLER 


twisted-in-wire 


BRUSHES 


for every homeand personal use. 
You need them now to save 
your time and strength, and no 
ordinary brush can last as long 
as a twisted-in-wire FULLER. 


Let us show you how 
these Brushes will help 
you in your home 


Buy only brushes J a Our symbol— 
bearing this A, g your surety of 
trade-mark brush quality 


Ben T FORD 


You can buy genuine 
Fuller Brushes only from 
one of our 1000 repre- 
sentatives, identified by 
a Fuller Trade Mark 
Button. If one has not 
called, write us. 


“Sale OFfices in all Principal Cline. 
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fantile pinks and blues that once were the 
mount choice for bedrooms, and substitytj 
new color combinations full of dignity 
character. The realistic roses and lilacs of ‘a 
former era have likewise given place to sj 
stripes, plain fabric finishes, or unobtrusiy, 
conventional, all-over patterns that permit the 
walls to fulfil their proper function of back. 
ground to the room, instead of being its mogt 
conspicuous feature and thus making jt 
impossible to employ decorative hangings of 
accessories with any degree of effectiveness, 
The bedroom paper illustrated on page 87 js 
typical of the newer tendencies and is particg- 
larly well adapted to serve as the basis of'g 
color scheme. It is composed of very narrow 
stripes, light blue alternating with putt 
sprinkled with tiny black dots no larger than 
the head of a pin. The cut-out border, ing 
quaint little bird and rose design, adds to these 
colors dull tones of yellow, rose, and 

and medium and dark blue. Its pattern has 
been reproduced in a charming, striped cre. 
tonne which automatically solves the question 
of draperies and upholstery. Just visualize 
this wall-paper and cretonne in a room with 
a plain, dark blue rug, putty-colored furniture, 
and dull yellow bronze lighting fixtures, 
Stripe the furniture with medium and dark 
blue and decorate it with gay little motifs 
borrowed from the cut-out border. Let the 
bed be dressed in a valance of the cretonne 
and a counterpane of very light putty-colored 
material, with a scalloped edge finished. with 


| a narrow fringe in rose, blue, and dull green. 
| Then imagine rose-colored shades screening the 


reading-lamp and wall-brackets, and a’ rose 


| taffeta coverlet folded across the foot of the 
| bed, and the picture is complete. 


Neutral Colors for Large Surfaces ~ 
When selecting a wall-paper, it is well to 


| bear in mind its possibilities in connection 
| with the color scheme, as there is a wide 
| diversity in this regard between papers of 


more or less similar design. Thus, of the two 
tapestry patterns shown at the right on page 24, 
although that on the right displays greater 
originality than its fellow, and being quieter in 
effect is adapted to a wider range of usefulness, 
the fact that it is printed entirely in self-tones 


| makes it necessary to consult other sources for 
| the color scheme of the room; whereas that on 


the left displays a lovely blending of tans and 
browns with jade and Pompeiian greens on a 


| ground the color of old ivory, and so affords a 
| complete scheme in itself. . 


Patterned papers, of course, demand_ the 
finest discretion and restraint in their applica- 
tion, and unless one is gifted with the ability to 
see with the mind’s eye the effect of the cap- 
tivating two-foot sample as it will appear when 
multiplied a few hundred times and spread. 
over the four walls of a room, disaster is 
almost inevitable. The veriest novice ca 
safely be commissioned to select a plait, 
neutral-tinted paper, and even a low-toned 
tapestry effect, such as the unique parrot d& 
sign illustrated in the sample at the extremié 
left on page 24, offers no dangerous pitfalls for 
the unwary, but to know the “when, whet 
and how” of a gorgeously striking creatioi 
like the peacock and peony pattern above it 
implies training and experience, as_well @® 
inherent good taste. And yet, rightly handled, 
such a paper is capable of the most distite 
guished effects. Fancy it, for example, m@ 
cheery little breakfast-room, covering i 
upper third of the walls above a paneled walle 
scot. The paper has a peculiar richness Of 


| texture, due to the heavy, leather-like em 
| bossing of the gray ground, and is printed 


strong, deep grays, dull greens, cerise, $ 
blues, and rosy mauves and purples. Wit 


| the wainscot and ceiling painted gra 
| white, and the floor stained a deep 8% 


black and partly covered by a dull purp 
rug, the paper is wonderfully toned down and 
brought into scale. Add dull-green enameled 
furniture brightened with little pain 
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Fill Every Room 


In April With These Germ-Destroying Fumes 


You fumigate rooms after sickness, 
but that isn’t enough. Do it also at 
house-cleaning time. 

The shut-in months accumulate germs, 
as well as dust and dirt. There is little 
sunshine to destroy them. 

Make your home really clean—your 
sleeping rooms in particular. Soap and 
water remove visible dirt, but not the 
germs which lurk in fabrics and in 
crevices. 

Scientific cleaning, as in Pullman cars, 
includes gas fumigation. 

Formaldehyde gas is the way to make 
rooms aseptic. Shut and seal the room, 
then light a B&B Formaldehyde Fumi- 
gator and leave the room closed a few 
hours. 

Remove only the live plants. Formal- 
dehyde will injure nothing else. 

Open the beds and the closets—let the 


gas reach everywhere. Then you may 


feel that you live and sleep in rooms 
that are free from germs. 


Be Careful in Moving 


Don’t occupy a home which others 
have occupied without this fumigation 
applied to every room. You don’t know 
what diseases have been there. You do 
know that germs exist. Do your own 
fumigation to be sure about it. Land- 
lords may not be as careful. 


Do It Efficiently 


B&B Formaldehyde Fumigators accord 
with Government standards. They are 
twice as efficient as some consider neces- 
sary, but you cannot be too sure. 

For safety’s sake get the B&B. They 
come in sizes for all ordinary rooms. 
Tell your druggist the size of each room 
and he will supply sizes accordingly. 
The average cost is one dollar per room. 


. Formaldehyde 
Fumigators 


Other B&B Products 


Keep in your home for emergency use 
B&B Surgical Dressings. 

Absorbent Cotton Sterile Bandages 

Adhesive Plaster Sterile Gauze 

Do not use chance bandages. They 
are likely to cause infection. B&B Dress- 
ings are sterilized by live steam after 
wrapping. They come sealed in protec- 
tive packages, Get them from your 
druggist now. When you need them 
you need them urgently. Have them 
ready. 


First Aid Book—Free 


It tells what to do before the doctor 
comes, in every form of accident or 
emergency. In dealing with sudden 
sickness, poisoning or injury. 

It is written by a Ligh authority, with 
wide experience in Red Cross and Army 
emergency work. There are 120 pic- 
tures. 

It is so important that we send it free. 
Write us for it and put it with your B&B 
Dressings. It may sometime save a 


life. 


BAUER & BLACK, Makers of Sterile Surgical Dressings and Allied Products 
Chicago, New York, Toronto 
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The Paper on the Wall 


medallions adapted from the wall-paper and 
including a quaint English dresser holding a 
breakfast set banded with green and mauve. 
at the windows simple curtains of faint 
gra: English casement cloth with cerise 
edgings; and furnish the table with napkins 
and runners of coarse, oyster-white linen 
adorned with little cross-stitch motifs in the 
wall-paper colors, and you have a scheme of 
indescribable vivacity and charm. ; 

Again, a gay little card room, a delightful 

t chamber, or a small hall might be de- 
veloped from the same paper arranged against 
a plain, gray background in a series of panels 
framed in gray-painted moldings with a line of 
dull green. Gray woodwork, a gray-green 

, and hangings of changeable blue and 
purple taffeta constitute but one of many 
interesting combinations which would _har- 
monize with the wall treatment outlined. ; 

Examples of effective color schemes derived 
from wall-paper might be multiplied in- 
definitely, but enough have been described to 
demonstrate the ease with which a complete 
plan of furnishing and decorating can be 
evolved from such a basis. The essentials to 
success may be summed up briefly as follows: 

Choose the more neutral colors of the paper 
for application to large objects and surfaces. 

Provide accent and variety in the form of a 
few small areas or objects in stronger colorings. 

Shun the obvious; in other words, emphasize 
one of the minor hues rather than the prin- 
cipal color of the paper. : 

Avoid a too generous use of pattern. 

Guided by these simple précepts and with an 
intelligently-selected wall-paper as a starting 
point, it is quite possible for the amateur 
decorator to achieve in her own home results 
that would by no means discredit a profes- 
sional. 


Health and Beauty 
Continued from page 67) 


is the result of excessive secretion of sebaceous 
matter, or, to use a plainer expression, the 
pores are clogged with fatty matter. Of all 
kinds of face skin, this is the hardest to keep 
clean, as on account of its oily nature it retains 
traces of every kind of dust that comes in con- 
tact with it. This is the kind of skin that is 
improved and benefited by the frequent use of 
soap and warm water. ‘This is because it takes 
an alkalized solution such as soap to dissolve 
the oil exuded through the pores, and takes 
warm water to remove the oil and old scarf- 
skin. Cold water will not remove the oil, but 
after the skin is thoroughly cleansed and rinsed 
with warm water, it can be bathed with cold 
(not iced) water, to which has been added a 
few drops of tincture of benzoin. 

For the skin that is too dry and inclined to 
be rough, use soap but once a day. At night, 
just before retiring, is the best time for this. 
Afterward, dry the face gently and apply one of 
the milder oils, almond oil or olive oil, or use the 
almond oil cream. Massage the face gently, 
using the upward and backward rotary move- 
ment. A dry skin may be the result of using 
Soap, paint, or powder too freely, so be careful 
about the way in which you use these. 

For the third kind of skin, the sensitive skin, 
almond meal can be used as a cleanser. Some- 
times this skin should not use soap often. In 
this case all the benefits of the cleansing proper- 
lies of the soap can be achieved by putting a 
few shavings of pure soap into a cheese-cloth 
bag with almond meal and using that. In this 
Way the soap will not come in direct contact 
with the skin, but will achieve its purpose. 


Reduce the Neck, Restore Contour 
Lesson II 
Tn making muscle or building up a thin neck, 
you must work gently, lightly, easily. In re- 
ducing a fat neck, you must take hold firmly 
and work more quickly, but take care not to 
urt or injure the skin. 














Givenaway! 


One pound can Old Eng- 
lish Wax to purchasers of 
Old English Waxer and 
Polisher—the new device 
that makes the polishing 
of floors as simple and 
easy as dusting them with a 
mop. 

If not obtainable at yous 
paint, hardware, drug, 
house-furnishing or de- 
partment store, remit to 
us; we will supply you 
both Polisher and Wax, 
parcel post prepaid. Price, 
east of Praseor, $3.00; 
Denver and west. $3.50. 


Why have dull floors 


—when you can have beautiful floors so easily? 


No matter how dull and lustreless your floors have be- 
come, you can easily bring back their natural beauty. 


All you need isa can of Old English Wax and a soft 


cloth—or the Waxer and Polisher shown above. 


Old 


English Wax covers the floor’s surface with a thin, tough, 
transparent /fi/m that produces a beautifully soft, mellow 
lustre and brings out all the natural beauty in the grain. 


One polishing will keep your floors lovely for months. 
This wax fi/m is so tough that hot water, heel marks, 
and hard knocks of children will not break through. 


Buy a can of Old English Wax today. 


See how easily 


and cheaply you can have beautiful floors—even though 
they are not made of the finest hard woods. 


For sale by hardware, paint, drug, house-furnishing and 
department stores in the United States and Canada. 


Old English Wax 


Write for free book 


Contains expert advice based on 26 years’ experi- 
ence. Tells the most satisfactory and economical 
way to care for 
Hardwood floors 
Softwood floors 
Furniture 
Woodwork 
Linoleum 
How to clean your floors 
OLD ENGLISH BRIGHTENER cleans, polishes, 


brightens and protects floors against wear. Will not 
remove wax. Makes one waxing last twice as long. 


Address THE A. S. BOYLE CO. 


1319 Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


Table Tops 
Leather Goods 
Pianos 

Victrolas 
Automobile Finish 


How to make 

YOUR floors, 

furniture & 
woodwork 


All advertisements guaranteed 





PLAYER ROLLS 


are different. They pos- 

sess human interest and 

produce human music” 
Do you know that in spite of the smaller 
profit, eighty per cent of the music dealers 
America cheerfully sell and recommend 


o 
QRS Player Rolls? Ask your dealer why. 
Q R S Company 


Chicago New York San Francisco 


A Few New Numbers in QRS 
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| it describe a circle very slowly. 


Health and Beauty 


Where, after illness or dieting, the skin has 
become loose and flabby, the exercises and 
strokings must be given lightly at first; aim 
rather at a gradual change than quick results 
A flabby skin is one in which the tissues haye 
been emptied of their fatty substances; in sych 
a case you will have to apply gentle friction with 
the tips of the fingers, followed by strokings, 
Repeat every day, or twice a day, until the 
muscles are restored to their normal condition, 

Very little cream is used in reducing, just 
enough to keep the hands soft so as not to 
roughen or bruise the skin. Also, it is bette 
to work for ten or fifteen minutes twice a day 
rather than half an hour at a time. Reducing 
is like any other new exercise: it will make the 
muscles feel sore at first, particularly if yoy 
work too long at one time. Always have the 
neck and hands scrupulously clean before yoy 
begin your treatment; then make sure you are 
not going to be disturbed for at least fifteen 
minutes. Supply yourself with a little cold 
cream to lubricate the hands and have a good 
supply of determination and will power. But 
thinking your chin is going to disappear is 
not enough. You must work and work hard, 


Begin Your Massage 

When you are ready to begin your massage, 
sit in front of a mirror, relax the muscles of 
the neck as much as possible, hold the three 
middle fingers of the right hand close together, 
lay them firmly and strongly under the lobe of 
the left ear, then, with a rotary movement, 
work downward and backward toward the 
shoulder. In this way cover the whole side of 
the neck, back to the spinal column but not 
over it. Take care, also, not to work on the 
cartilage that forms the prominence in front of 
the throat, commonly called the Adam’s apple, 
Work on the other side of the neck the same 
way, stroking firmly backward and downward, 
and repeat the strokings until you feel you 
have brought the blood to the surface. 

Now you have come to the chin. With the 
tips of the fingers of the right hand and using 
the same rotary movement as for the neck, 
except that you do not go downward and back- 
ward, keep right under the chin and work 
round and round for a few seconds. 

Then change to the left hand. Place the 
thumb and index finger under the chin and 
stroke firmly in and down, not pressing on the 
cartilage in front, but stroking each side of itto 
the collar-bone. Repeat this stroking a few 
times, then go back to the sides of the neck. 

When you go back to the sides of the neck, 
place both hands under the ears—the same 
position as you take when you clasp your 
hands back of your neck—with fingers held 
closely together and both hands working at 
once. Roll and push backward and down 
ward toward the shoulder, repeating the mo 
tions several times. This last movement wil 
help wonderfully to restore lost lines. 

So far, you have been giving your neck mat- 
ual, or hand, treatment. Now you must put 
some mental effort into the exercises that are to 
follow. Stand in front of the mirror, rest you! 
hands lightly on your hips—just to keep them 
out of your way. Now you must literally make 
faces at yourself, pull the corners of your mouth 
outward, just the same as if you were laugh 
ing, and then pull the muscles back as for 
whistling. Repeat this five times. This 
exercise will contract and relax the large, fat, 
superficial muscle that covers the front throat. 

For the purpose of reaching the deeper o 
inner muscles of the neck, you must go through 
the Delsarte relaxing exercises. Relax your head 
and let it drop to one side, then to the other, 


then backward, then forward, and then make 
Repeat this 


| whole process three times and finish the ig 
ment by bathing the neck in cold watet! 


which a few drops of benzoin have been added. 

Allow ten to fifteen minutes twice a day. 
Miss Mullane will answer personal ee 
tions as to the scientific maintenance of nd 
ural beauty, on receipt of 5 cents postage 
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Cinderella’s Confession 


The story of how a shabby little stranger 
became the best dressed girl in our town 


By KaTHRYN HOLMEs 


forget how she looked that first morn- 
When she came in the door the 
whole office stopped and stared and—I'm 
ashamed to say it—we grinned. That dress— 
I suppose it had been stylish once, about five 
years before! Its tired out bronze color made 
her face look even paler than it was and it fitted 
her as if it had been made for a big sister. A 
faded old-rose toque sat dejectedly upon her mass 
of unruly yellow hair. She was a picture—so 
shabby and forlorn that I pitied her! 


We all thought she’d gotten into Warner’s by 
mistake. But she hung up her hat and made 
herself at home at Sara Long’s old desk. And 
there she quietly did her work for months. She 
roomed alone, and in the office and out she kept 
to herself. The truth was you just couldn’t in- 
vite her out—in' those clothes. 

Then one morning early in the fall, Enid 
gave the office its second shock—a more sur- 
prising one, if possible, than the first. Every- 
body was on time that morning—except Enid. 
We spent the first few minutes after the bell 
rang wondering where she could be. But by 
nine o’clock we had all nicely settled down 10 
work and the typewriters were clicking like mad 
when the door opened and in walked a wonder- 
fully radiant creature in the neatest, prettiest, 
most becoming dress you ever saw and a charm- 
ing hat that you just knew had been made for 
that little blonde head! 

Every typewriter stopped as if by magic, and 
two dozen audible murmurs of admiration reg- 
istered the effect on that office full of girls. 
Hartley, the office manager, looked up from @ 
sheet of figures and rose to learn the caller’s 
business. He was half-way between his desk and 
the door before the young lady who had caused 
all the commotion smilingly removed her hat, and 
we realized for the first time that it was Enid! 


No one in the office could keep her mind on 
her work the rest of that morning. After months 
of the shabby bronze dress, the old-rose toque, 
this was too much! And no one ever realized 
before how pretty Enid was. But in her new 
attire she was simply a new creature. The 
transformation was so complete that even the 
old name didn’t fit, and it seemed natural that 
from that day we should call her ‘Cinderella.’ 


EXT day 


H*: real name was Enid, and I'll never 


ing! 


Cinderella appeared in another 

charming dress. In fact, after that mem- 
orable morning, whatever the occasion, her 
dresses, waists, skirts and hats were elways be- 
coming and stylish to the last degree. 


I never saw such a complete and sudden 
change in the attitude of a lot of girls. Cin- 
derella, instead of being ignored, became the 
pet of the whole office. The girls consulted her 
about their clothes, beaux, and other things. 
She was deluged with invitations. Her cos- 
tumes were admired in and out of the office and 
she was the envy of every girl in the place. 


Gradually she became popular in the social 
life of the town. She was in constant demand 
at parties and dances. Cinderella, the little 
stranger, had taken the town by storm and all 
because of her magic transformation from shabby 
attire to radiant, becoming clothes! 

One Saturday in December, as we were all 
leaving the office, Cinderella called us together. 


“Girls!” she said, “I’ve a secret to tell you. 
This is my last day at the office. I’m going to 
marry Tom Warner next Monday!” 

Tom Warner was the oldest son of the boss 
and one of the most promising young men in 
town! We could hardly believe our ears, but a 
moment later she stepped into her fiance’s big 
Stay limousine and was whisked out of sight. 


None of us dreamed how much Cinderella 
Would be missed in that office. We would 
gather into little clusters after lunch and recall 
er coming to the place and what a wonderful 
change had come over her and all the rest of 
us when she blossomed out in distinctive clothes 
that made her attractive, beautiful and lovable. 


Then one morning Dan Hartley found in his 
mail a daintily scented envelope. He opened it, 
called us all around him and read: 

Dear Girlsand Boys: I’m coming home tomorrow 
and I miss you all so much that you’re to be the 
ey, first guests at our new home. I want you all 
0 come out to 301 Arlington Avenue next Wed- 
nesday evening. Come right up from the office 
and don’t bother about Sunday togs. I’m going to 
make my confession. With love, Ginderella.”” 


Never will I forget that Wednesday evenin 
It was the most wonderful of our vest We 
= aoe seen Cinderella looking quite so sweet, 
oF autiful! And such a dinner as she gave 
in th Afterward, gathering us before a log fire 

the living room, she told us her story: 

"1 “When I first came to the office,” she began, 

ad never known what it meant to have 

stylish, becoming clothes. My home was in & 
Advertisement 


little crossroads town in lowa. 
My mother died when I was @ 
child and my father brought 
me up in a good, substantial 
home, but with never an oppor- 
tunity to learn the things about 
clothes that most girls of my age 
would know. 


} WO years ago father died, 
and when his affairs had 
been straightened out there was 
only a few hundred dollars left. 
So I took a correspondence 
course in stenography and type- 
writing and as soon as I fin- 
ished it I came to Warner’s. 


“And now for my confession. 
At the office for the first time 
in my life I realized how dif- 
ferent I was from other girls. 
I saw that I was not one of 
you. I did not know how to 
make myself attractive. And 
I felt it. At first I was 
tempted to give up. But one 
night at the boarding house a 
young woman whom I had se- 
cretly admired but never spoken 
to, slipped her arm through mine 
after dinner and said, ‘Come up 
to my room, child. I want to 
talk to you.’ 


“Once in her room she looked down at me 
with the kindest smile, and said, ‘I’m Louise 
Stewart. I have the little dressmaking shop on 
Wilcox Square that you pass on your way to 
the office. Two years ago I couldn’t sew a 
stitch. Today folks say I’m the best designer 
and dressmaker in this city. And I learned all 
about planning and making fashionable clothes 
right in my own room evenings.’ 


see 
| HAVE seen you going to your room every 
night,’ she continued. ‘How would you 
like to use some of your evenings learning to 
make yourself garments that will be a delight 
to wear and that will surprise your friends?’ ”’ 
“Oh, tell me how!’ I fairly gasped. 
‘Sit right down now!’ she said, ‘and write 
to the Woman’s Institute. Simply tell them you 
would like to learn to make your own clothes.’ 


“She told me this great institute had devel- 
oped a wonderful plan by which any woman or 
girl, wherever she might live, could learn right 
in her home or boarding place, in spare time, to 
make all her own clothes and hats. 


“T hurried to my room, wrote the letter, and 
mailed it at the corner. And that night I 
dreamed I was making and wearing more 
beautiful clothes than I had ever seen on living 
people, and that everyone liked me! 

“In a few days a wonderfully interesting 
booklet came, telling all about the Woman’s In- 
stitute. It showed just exactly what each course 
included. And the plan of teaching was de- 
scribed and illustrated so clearly that I saw at 
once how simple and fascinating it would be. 


“Then I received, too, a book filled with let- 
ters from Institute members, telling how easily 
they had learned at home to make their own 
clothes. There were letters from housewives, 
business women, girls at home or in school, 
girls in stores, shops and offices. And there 
were, oh, so many letters from mothers who 
poured out their thanks because the Institute 
had taught them how to have dainty clothes for 
themselves and their children at a mere fraction 
of what such clothes had cost before! 

“Many others wrote that the Institute had 
made it possible for them to take up dressmak- 
ing and millinery as a business. Some now 
have important positions in big, fashionable 
city shops; others, like Louise Stewart, are mak 
ing money in cosy shops of their own. 

“Well, when I read those letters and all 
about the plan by which the Institute teaches, 
I knew that, what all these other thousands of 
women and girls could do, J could do. 


"S°: without telling anyone, I joined the In- 


stitute and took up dressmaking. I could 
scarcely wait until my first lesson came. And 
when at last I found it on the table in the hall 
one night, I carried it upstairs to my room and 
opened it as if it were a love letter! 

“The delightful part of the plan is that almost 
at once you start making actual garments. 
Why, that little blue organdie waist you admired 
so much I made from my third lesson! I 
found I couldn’t help learning — The 
textbooks foresee and explain everything. There 
are nearly 2000 pictures in the dressmaking 
course alone. They illustrate perfectly just 
what to do. And the teachers take as personal 
an interest as if they were right beside you! 

Advertisement 


“We had all nicely settled down te work and typewriters were ciicking like mad, 
when the deer opened and in walked a wonderfully radiant creature 


“What was most important to me, I learned 
not only how to make every kind of garment, 
but I learned what colors and fabrics were most 
appropriate for me, how to develop those little 
touches that make clothes distinctively becoming 
to the wearer. My course opened up a whole 
new world to me. When, after just a few 
lessons, I finished my first dress, I was tempted 
to wear it the next morning to the office, but I 
determined to keep my skill a secret until I had 
enough new things made so that I would never 
need to wear the old ones again. 

“I soon learned to copy models I saw in the 
shop windows, on the street, or in fashion maga- 
zines. Every step was so clearly explained that 
the things I had always thought only a profes- 
sional dressmaker could develop were perfectly 
easy for me! 


“TY UCKILY I began my studies in the sum- 

mer and before the season was over I had 
more and prettier clothes than I had ever seen 
before in my life, and they cost me only one- 
fourth of what ordinary clothes cost ready made. 


“A little while after starting the dressmaking 
I took up millinery, too, and soon was making 
and trimming hats such as I have been wearing 
lately. So, just a few months from the event- 
ful night when Louise Stewart told me about 
the Institute, I walked in on you that morning 
—in the results of my delightful secret study. 


“So that’s my confession. The rest of my 
story you know—what a wonderful difference 
this made in my life—how friends and happi- 
ness seemed to follow close upon the change. in 
my appearance that led you all to call me ‘Cin- 
derella.’ .I adore that name! The whole thing 
is like a fairy story! But I owe it all to the 
Woman’s Institute! And what I did—in sav- 
ing hundreds of dollars on my clothes, having 
prettier, more stylish, better-made garments than 
I could have had any other way and attracting 
friends and happiness with them—any woman 
or girl can do!” 


INDERELLA was right! More than 17,- 

000 women and girls in city, town and 
country have proved that you can easily and 
quickly learn at home, through the Woman’s In- 
stitute, to make all your own and your chil- 
dren’s clothes and hats or prepare for success 
as a dressmaker or milliner. 

It will cost you nothing to find out all about 
the Woman’s Institute and just what it can do 
for you. Simply send a letter, postal or the 
coupon below and you will receive, without ob- 
ligation, by return mail, the full story of this 
great school which has proved such a wonderful 
blessing to women the. world over. 


WOMAN’S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 8R, Scranton, Penna. 


Please send me one of your booklets and tell 
me how I can learn the subject marked below: 


Millinery 
[Cooking 


OHome Dressmaking 
OProfessional Dressmaking 


. 


(Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss.) 
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MIX IN ONE MINUTE 
WITH COLD WATER 


THE ONLY Decoration 


TOOL NEEDED Result— Beautiful, 
TO APPLY ee, SANITY Walls 


eye 


Treat Your 
Walls With 


Instead of Kalsomine or Wall Paper 


No matter what your decorating problems may be you will find 
that Alabastine best meets your needs. Alabastine can be used 
over all interior surfaces—over plaster, wall board, soiled painted 
walls, burlap or canvas—even over old wall paper where it is 
solid on the walls and has no raised figures or aniline dyes. 


Alabastine is a dry powder and comes in a full range of velvety 
nature tones and white. New and individual tones may be 
obtained by intermixing. Easily prepared by adding two quarts 
of cold or warm water to one five-pound package. Applied with 
a seven- or eight-inch flat wall brush. And with these Alabas- 
tined walls, so economically obtained, so easily created, you will 
have the utmost in wall decoration. 


Great hotels, where quality is vital and price of minor considera- 
tion, use Alabastine because of its wonderful effects, not merely 
in colors, but in finished surfaces and sanitary walls. 


Alabastine destroys disease, germs and vermin. Widely used in 
schools, churches, clubs and theatres, as wel] asin homes and hotels. 


Look for Package With Red Cross and Circle 


The Red Cross and Circle trade-mark identifies Alabastine—none genuine 
without it—it is printed on every pack- 
age for your protection. Ask plainly for 
Alabastine—there is no substitute. 


Write Our Art Department 


We will assist you in planning your in- 
teriors and furnish individual color 
schemes. Give complete information as 
to size of room, dominant color tone of 
rugs and draperies. State present wall 
treatment. Interchangeable color chart 
sent free. 
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Here’s a room decorated with expensive ingrain paper 
that had become badly faded and soiled with smoke. 
One coat of Alabastine over this paper produced a beau- 
tiful cream tone, with a solid mat-like surface. 


PRICES: Five-Pound package White Alabastine, 70 cents. Five-Pound package Tints Alabastine, 75 cents: 
(Special deep shades No. 33, dark green, and No. 58, deep brown, 90 cents.) 


THE ALABASTINE CO., 316 Grandville Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Your Local Dealer is Entitled to Your Trade 


April Good Housekeeping 
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Diphtheria 
™” asta ee 


By 


Bernard W. Carey 


Epidemiologist of the 
Massachusetts State 
Department of Health 


HORTLY after the Massachusetts De- 
partment of Health had finished investi- 
gating tooo deaths from diphtheria, I 

saw marching in a peace parade a group of 
four minutemen carrying a banner upon which 
was painted these words, “Kaiser Bill, we 
would like to get your ear for four minutes.”’ 
Then came the thought that if the “ears” of 
the mothers of this nation could be reached 
and the attention of these mothers could be 
called to these appalling facts, much good 
might result. 

Year after year diphtheria, by taking an ex- 
cessive toll of deaths from the young, causes 
a needless waste of life—needless because for 
the discovery and the cure of this condition 
there are available, known agents. It is pos- 
sible to do even more. Tests are available by 
which one can tell whether or not your child 
has within his body the power to protect him- 
self against diphtheria if exposed, and there 
is also a harmless medicine which will furnish 
this protection if it is needed. 

The results of this special investigation are 
not pleasant to meditate upon, but as they will 
be duplicated wherever such a study is carried 
out, they must not be passed over lightly. 

Mothers, do you know that nearly two- 
thirds of our 1000 deaths occurred in children 
who had not reached their sixth year? Lay 
aside for the moment any sympathy you have 
for your neighbor’s loss, stifle your mother’s 
love for your own child, and consider this situ- 
ation from a purely economic loss to the state 
and nation, keeping in mind all the while that 
diphtheria is a preventable disease and if con- 
tracted is curable, if early and properly treated. 


The Appalling Total 

Considering the valuation of a human life, 
as fixed by findings of our courts, as about 
$5,000, is it not appalling that the studies 
made in Massachusetts for the limited period 
of about two and a half years show in this state 
alone a financial loss of over $5,000,000, most 
of which is represented by the deaths of your 
children? This amount does not include the 
necessary expenses which always result from 
sickness and death. This was a waste of life 
as needless as it was expensive. 

Another astonishing fact was presented by 
the investigation: of the 1000 deaths nearly 
one-third, or, to be more exact, 323 individuals, 
were sick one week or more without medical 
attention; ninety-two more were so ill that they 
died within a few hours after the arrival of the 
doctor. 

What answer can be made to such a charge 
against the parents of these needlessly sacri- 
ficed children? It can not be other than this, 
that the likelihood, or possibility, of a sore 
throat being diphtheria was not fully appreci- 
ated or understood. 

The condition is really quite plain, for diph- 
theria is a disease characterized by oneness. 
There is but one germ that causes the disease. 
There is but one way in which to tell if your 
child has diphtheria or simply a sore throat. 
There is but one way to tell whether or not 
your child, if exposed, will contract the disease. 
There is but one medicine for the prevention 
and but one medicine for the cure of diphtheria. 

In other words, you can contract the disease 
only by rec eiving into your nose or throat the 
germs which cause diphtheria; only by having 
your doctor take a culture can you be sue that 








His Fortune Jumped from 
$73.40 to $100,000.00 


By W. S. PALMER 


E met on the train. If you have ever 
been over the Shasta route from Port- 
land to San Francisco you know how 

the train seems to wind around old Mount 
Shasta all day. It’s a lazy sort of trip, and 
a great place to strike up acquaintances. 


Well, that’s where I met this*man. After 
dinner the conversation drifted around to 
men who had made big successes from humble 
starts. And I asked him if he thought there 
was any one thing that these men had in 
common any one thing that they ALL did 
to get their start. He replied with a vigorous 
““Ves,”? 

‘‘T have never looked into the life history of a suc- 
cessful man who began at the bottom,”’ said he, ‘‘that 
I did not find the same thing. In EVERY case, and 
I am positive there has never been an exception, they 
can trace the turning point in their affairs to living 
conditions in their home. Success never began any 
place but at home.” 


A Strange New Idea 


But I did not understand. ‘‘Success never began 
any place but at home.”’ Just what was he driving 
at? 

‘Successful businesses proceed from successful 
homes,”’ he continued, after looking through the car 
window into the blackness of the night for a few mo- 
ments. ‘* The trouble is, only a few people know how 
to manage the business of running their own house- 
hold. 

“Take the average fellow working on a salary. 
For example, let’s say that he makes $50 per week. 
That's $2,600 a year. They figure out that they 
should get along swimmingly on that, and save a few 
hundred. But the year rolls around and they are 
nothing ahead. 

“Tf our average man on a salary of $2,600 ‘guesses’ 
that he is going to save $500 this year, and then spends 
his money without a careful plan, or budget, he is 
pretty sure to finish up the year with nothing ahead. 
Indeed, he may run behind.”’ 


His Honeymoon Trip 


He sat still for a few moments, evidently in deep 
meditation, then a smile broke over his face, and he 
continued: 

‘*Mr. Palmer, this subject is close to my heart, 
because success certainly began at home for me if it 
ever did for anybody. When we were married I had 
about five hundred dollars saved up. A honeymoon 
trip to California ate into this little bank roll faster 
than I realized, until finally one day I found that 
it has shrunk to $73.40. 

“That I must go to work at once was certain. 
There wasn't even money enough to get back home, so 
I looked fora job right there in Los Angeles. The first 
one I landed was at $40 a week. And right then my 
young wife began training me for a successful busi- 
ness career. 

“She said: ‘Bob, I don’t care if this $40 a week 
does LOOK like more than we absolutely need to get 
along on. If we are not very, very careful we will 
spend it all. Indeed, we may even run in debt. I 
have it all planned out here—so much for rent, so 
much for groceries, clothing, entertainment, and so 
on. Now we CAN live within this estimate, and if 
we do we will save during the year $450.’ 

‘‘Well, sir, we DID live within her estimate, and 
by the end of that first year of our married life we 
had saved four hundred and seventy-some odd dollars. 
Just as sure as you and I are talking together on this 
train, if it hadn't been for my wife’s plan—for that 
budget system which she inaugurated right then— 
we would have been broke at the end of the year. In 
fact, I believe we would have been broke ever since. 


His Wife Made a Business 
Man of Him 


“T have told her many times that it was she who 
made a business man of me. I soon saw the wisdom 
of the budget system and took a great interest in it 
myself. We have stuck to it from that day to this. 
And we adhere to that budget as faithfully as we did 
during that first year. 

‘‘Today I am worth $100,000.00. What would I 
be worth if our money had been spent in the ordinary 
way? The chances are that I would still be working 
on a salary and spending all I made. 

‘‘And now you are probably wondering why I have 
told you all this. You said this afternoon that you 
were an expert accountant, with twenty-five. year:* 


Advertisement 


experience in big banks and corporations in Chicago. 
To my mind the most useful thing an expert account- 
ant could do would be to get up a PRACTICAL book 
that would not only simplify the keeping of these 
accounts, but would be in itself a complete course 
of instruction in budget-making and_ systematic 
saving. Millions of families need it, and they need 
it more now than ever before. 

“You look like the kind of man who could create 
such a book. And if you want to undertake it I will 
give you the benefit of all we’ve learned about bud- 
geting and saving in seven successful years. 

“And now, good-night. Think it over. I'll see 
you at breakfast, and if you want to tackle the job 
we can begin at once. Good-night.” 


I Was Enthusiastic About His Idea 


Did I think it over? I thought about it nearly all 
night. It seemed like a great opportunity. Millions 
of families are saving now who never saved before. 

And so I set about it to plan the book. My friend 
gave me valuable assistance. I supplied the tech- 
nical knowledge. He helped with practical experience 
and counsel. 

Really, I consider it a wonderful book. It’s handy, 
compact, and everything is so arranged that even 
a small child can understand it. It should not take 
more than five minutes each day to enter the differ- 
ent items. 

You can begin using the b-<«« any day in the month 
and any month in the year. 

It has pages for two years and is handsomely and 
substantially bound. The cover is stamped in gold 
and the pages are beautifully ruled on strong heavy 
paper, from wax plates. 

Every time I use the word ‘“‘book”’ I feel guilty 
of doing it aninjustice. Really, it is much more than 
a book. It isa SYSTEM OF SAVING AND MAK- 
ING MONEY. It is a practical course in the art 
of getting a full one hundred cents’ worth of value 
out of every dollar spent. 

It ought to sell for $5.00. If you bought it at that 
price, it would be the best $5.00 you ever spent. But 
I want to see this book in a million homes this year. 
I want everybody who reads this ad to say: ‘The 
cost is a mere trifle. I am going to send for that book 
right now.” 

Still, when Mr. Kriebel told me how low he was go- 
ing to set the price, and the terms upon which he was 
going to sell the book, I thought he had gone too far. 
It seemed to me that price and terms were both too 
liberal. But let Mr. Kriebel explain his proposition 
himself. 


What Mr. Kriebel Says About It 


We consider Mr. Palmer's book the most urgently 
necessary thing in American homes today. A 
new era of thrift is at hand. Millions of families need 
help in handling their expenses. This book meets 
that need PERFECTLY. We are enthusiastic about 
it. We ought to sell a million of these books this year. 
Many people could pay $5.00 for it easily. But we 
want_ALL to feel that they can afford it—that the 
price is too small to be considered. 

So we have determined to price the book at $2. 
It has pages for two years. That’s only a dollar a 
year—LESS THAN A THIRD OFA CENT A DAY. 

But the terms are as liberal as the price. There 
is no way to TELL you what you want to know about 
this book. You must see ‘t. And you CAN see it 
before you buy it—at our expense. SEND NO MON- 
EY—NOT EVEN POSTAGE. Simply mail the 
coupon, and we will send you the book, PREPAID. 
Examine it carefully. See what it will do for you. 
See how Mr. Palmer has simpiified the budget system. 

Then, within five days, send us $2. Or, if for any 
reason you decide that you do not care to keep tne 
book, you may remail it to us and there is no obli 
gation whatever. 

This is as libemal an offer as we have ever seen. 
Will you accept our invitation:to examine Mr. Pal- 
mer’s book at our expense? 


KRIEBEL & CO. 


609 Home Insurance Bldg., Chicago 


You may send me Mr. Palmer’s book, prepaid. 
Within five days after receiving it I will send you $2, 
or send the book back to you. 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


All advertisements guaranteed 





THE CRYSTALLIZED EXTRACT OF 


sedieussheh Hall Coffee 


Send Today For Trial Jar! 


A TER four years of preparation and months of valiant service 
in front line trenches, Soluble Barrington Hall Coffee is now 
released by the U. S. Government for civilian use. Until your grocer can 
supply you, send us his name and 45c and we will mail you a full size 
jar to acquaint you with the smooth, delicious flavor of this new coffee. 
The vacuum-sealed, standard glass jar contains the pure, crystallized 
extract of a pound of Baker-ized Barrington I [all Coffee which’ is perco- 
lated for you at the factory by expert coffee makers. and reduced to a 
concentrated powder. All you have to do is add hot or cold water and 
serve. It dissolves instantly. 


‘‘ Good-Bye, Old Coffee Pot” 


Soluble Barriagton Hall makes your bothersome coffee pot or percolator unnecessary. 
- Messy coffee grounds are eliminated and there is no waste, no waiting, no uncertainty 


as to results. 
Ask Your Grocer For It! 

We are supplying the grocery trade as fast as poss ble but if your grocer has not 
yet received his shipment of Soluble Barrington Hall, send us his name, with 45c, the 
regular retail price, and we will mail you a full-size, standard jar (the crystallized extract 
of a pound of Baker-ized Barrington Hall Coffee). 

BAKER IMPORTING COMPANY 


222 North Second Street 109 Hudson Street 
MINNEAPOLIS NEW YO 


scecsccecncssccensccsesssccsccaccccsssccccessess: CUT MERE iittscccccccccsscscssccoscccccncsssccsscccssavescnses 


Enclosed find 45c for which please send a full-size stanjard jar of Soluble Barringtor 
Hall Coffee. 
(Name) 


(Address) 
(Grocer’s Name) 
(His Address) — 














April Good Housekeeping 








SesenneessensesnenenenssesRey: 


Suscesecnssnccccscssecccessanasencecenqpessssessses 


Diphtheria Wastage 


your sore throat is not diphtheria; only by-the 
Schick test can you tell whether or not ¥oy 
child has protective substances within his bo 
to prevent his infection, if exposed, and 
antitoxin, given at the beginning of the diseage 
in sufficient quantities, will make sure the cure, 
It is a fact known to all in public health work 
that if a sufficient quantity of antitoxin could 
be given to all cases of diphtheria within the 
first twenty-four hours of the disease, there 
would be practically no deaths from diph. 
theria. 

Is it not plain to you that here lies the y 
basic fact upon which must be founded all of 
our efforts to prevent this unnecessary w 
of life, that only by calling the physician 
in all instances where your children complain 
of a sore throat, allowing him by this cultural 
method to. diagnose the condition properly, 
then if diphtheria is present having him give 
the antitoxin at once in sufficient amounts, 
can we hope to rob diphtheria of its dread- 
ful toll? : 

Our duty, however, does not stop here.» All 
those who have come in contact with the pa- 
tient should be given a protective dose to pre- 
vent their infection. 

Without doubt it is your plain, bounden duty 
to safeguard these children who look to you 
for everything that is good for them. 


Fashions 
(Continued from page 60) 


variety in line. Here we find draped skirts 
or skirts suggesting panniers, with straight 
waists girdled or draped, and with sleeves 
invariably short; that is, they turn the elbow 
and flare somewhat. On dresses of this type 
we find pretty adaptations of the tunic—not 
a straight-around -tunic such as is used in 
the cloth dresses, but a pointed, shaped; or 
draped tunic, as shown on pages 68 and 69, 
that may be long on one side and short on the 
other, and falls with a certain gracefulness over 
a narrow underskirt. The same tendencies 
are found in the Georgette crépe, chiffon,-and 
printed chiffon dresses, which are used for in- 
formal dinner wear or for the evening. 

The evening gowns have much more individ- 
uality than formerly. For the spring and sum- 


| mer there will be some metal brocades, some 


metal tissues, and many frocks of satin.. Here 
we find, as a rule, rather simple waists, or cor- 


| sages cut square; sometimes the material. goes 


straight around the figure with a strap over-the 
shoulder, either of transparent tulle or ofa 
separate piece of material. Sometimes the 


| main part of the waist is cut in one with the 


shoulder-strap, with the material draped across 
in surplice effect rather in line with the pannier, 
tonneau, or drapery. But, be the waist what 
it may, the skirt must be draped somewhat. -It 
gives a little broader effect just below the hips 
and a tapering effect at the bottom. Some of 
the gowns are without trains, whereas the more 
formal models show panel trains, which may 


| be looped up in the back as a part of the drapery 


when the frock is used for dancing. One clever 
way of handling this is to put a hook on the 
point of the train and loop it into an eye at 
the hip, so as to allow the train to fall in a cas- 
cade drapery at the side. This necessitates 
that the under side of the train be lined with 
the same material or something which forms 


| a pretty contrast to it in color. 


There is nothing more important about the 
spring costume than the hat. During this 
month we are still going to wear the small tut- 
ban with our tailored suits and tailored dresses. 
Instead of being completely of straw or com- 
pletely of flowers, as last spring, some of the 
prettiest hats are of straw with the top of s 
flowers. Little tight hats have the tops cov- 
ered with small berries or the bright blue flow- 
ers which are always so becoming. . And colors 
in hats as in clothes are rather vivid than other- 
wise, ag illustrated with particular. charm on 
page '63"of this number of the magazine. 
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Food Preservation 


SEEGER REFRIGERATOR CO. 
Refrigerators For Ail Purposes 


750 Arcade Street, Saint Paul, Minnesota 
101 Park Avenue 82 Washington St 
New York Boston 
803 S. Hill St., Los Angeles, Cal. 
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ow to Wash 
a Blanket 


For one thing— don’t try to wash it-by hand, after a long 


struggle with a heavy, wet, soggy, mass, you’ll probably not be 
satisfied with the result, anyway. The vight way is to put your blanket in the 
cylinder of the Thor Electric Washing Machine. Then press a button and shift 
a little lever. No work at all! Soon your blanket is washed spotlessly clean— 
and when dry, it’s so soft and fluffy you’ll be delighted. _Remember—the Thor 
washes everything from blankets to laces—does a good size washing in an hour 
—at a cost of less then 3 cents for electricity. 


* 


Electric Washing Machine 


You Can Now Buy The THOR From THOR Dealers Anywhere 
In The United States For Only 


DOWNY! Balance in Small 

© Monthly Payments 
This Special THOR Selling Plan puts the THOR 
within easy reach of every household. In this way 


] O theTHOR costs no more than the hire of a laundress. 


Built to last a Lifetime Guaranteed 
The THOR has no belts or chains fo slip or The THOR is backed by our liberal, binding guar- 


break. The THOR revolving wooden cylinder antee, which protects you absolutely. You are given 


aves wear on the cloth d is If-el ble— . ° 
no need to remove it after washing, , All moving a Guarantee Bond of the Hurley Machine Com- 
parts on the THOR are enclosed—motor drive has pany, one of the oldest cand largest manufacturers 
of electric washing machines in the world. 


the wonderful Atalog. 

4 Write us today for our big FREE Bool: 
Send for FREE Book onWashin and name of the THOR dealer in your 
city. The book tells what every woman should know about washing—how it can be 
done in one-fourththe usual time without work. Don’t missreading it—requestit today. 


HURLEY MACHINE COMPANY, °°" 2206 /ac5ss3 =" 


Branches: NEW YORK TORONTO 
Manufacturers also of THOR Electric Home Ironers and THOR Electric Cleaners 


/Work With a Rhythmi 
Swing 
(Continued from page 33) : 


The relation between correct standing pog. 
tion and the efficient use of the body is mop 
important than is usually supposed. An jp 
correct standing position often comes from gp. 
conscious muscular habits; sometimes it comp 
from the imitation of false ideals, such ag the 
“débutante slouch”; again, it is from the effect 
of clothing, as a poorly designed corset. 4 
correct position in standing holds the body 








| excellent opportunity for the exer ‘ 
‘large muscles of thigh, abdomen, and back; 


perpendicular to the ground in a state of pep. 


| fect muscular equilibrium. The feet ap 
| pointed straight forward, separate, and paral. 
| lel, and they equally support the weight of the 


body through the arches. The neck and body 
muscles are well stretched upward, and the 
arms hang free at the side. Try it just onceand 
you will see the freedom from tire there is jp 
this posture. 

It is obvious that if we always did our work 
in this state of muscular poise, as intended by 
nature, fatigue would be greatly reduced. Such 
things as sinks, ironing-boards, and washtubs 


| should be so adjusted that the equilibrium of 


the body can be maintained and you can work 


| at them without stooping. If you can not have 
the sink raised so that you can stand without 


bending to wash dishes, it is your business, as 
an efficient worker, to find another way out. 


| Build a stool of plain boards and place it in 


the sink under the dishpan, or wash the dishes 


| at the table, using a wire drainer in the sink 
| next to it. 


Charge the Height of Your Equipment 


It isa simple matter to bring all but installed 
equipment up to the height ma st convenient 
for you. Remember that tables, ironing- 
boards, et cetera, that demand the use of fore- 
arm muscles to accomplish work, must be 
measured only high enough to get easy lever- 
age from the elbow and not from the shoulder. 
rhirty to 33 inches is the range suited to most 
women--30 inches for the shortest, five-foot 
worker, up to 33 inches for the woman five 
feet seven inches in height. 

But the Director asked me to tell you par- 


| ticularly and to show you in actual poses just 
| how to do correctly some of the commoner 
| tasks of housework that have hitherto been 
| pure drudgery. The photographs were made 


in Goop HouseKEEPING UNSTITUTE and tell 
their own story. 

You have never thought of it, but washing 
windows and wiping down walls is a task that 


| will give the deep muscles of the back just 
| the exercise they need, if you do it properly 


But use an arm motion involving the use o/ 


| the large muscles of the shoulders and uppet 
| back. This will also help to keep the back 
| flat, and prevent round shoulders and a crowded 


heart and lungs. Incidentally this type of 


| arm motion is much stronger and more effec- 


tive in accomplishing the cleaning than the 
more common movement which is confined 


| toa forearm or even the upper arm. Practiseit 


before a mirror; once you have experienced the 
freedom of the new motion you will never lose't. 

Reaching for objects proves harmful only i! 
done in the wrong way. It may even be a 
restful exercise if it is accomplished correctly 


| Objects above easy reach should never be 
| strained for; better take time to get a step- 


ladder orchair. Elongate the body to its great- 
est height by rising on the toes and stretching 
upward with the arms and body, with the 
head erect and a full breath. This rule for 
elongating the body without strain applies to 


| such operations as the raising of windows, the 


hanging of pictures, the brushing down ol 
cobwebs, and again the reacting upward for 
articles stored away on the upper shelves ol 
bookcases, china closets, or kitchen cabinets. 

Even as homely a task as scrubbing offers 
; ise of the 


provided the whole body is allowed to se 
into the swing of the overlapping circles of the 
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Lone-tire WHITE ENAMEL 
Although designed 
for the finest of in- 
terior work, it isso 
durable that it is 
coming into wide 
us€ as an exterior 
Coating, where an 
extra fine white 
finish is desired. 


Yitralite 


OT only under the rug, but on furniture and 
woodwork of all kinds, is ‘‘61’’ Floor Var- 
nish famed for its foughness and /ong-wearing 


qualities. 


‘*61”’ possesses an unusual distinction as 


eing an extremely /ovg-/asting all ’round varnish. 
being t ly /ong-/asting all’ d varnish 


The varnish and color are so 
proportioned and _ intimately 
combined that ‘‘61’’ flows 
smoothly off the brush, produc- 
ing beautiful, semi-transparent 
wood-stain effects, without 
showing laps or streaks; an 
important factor in securing 
perfect results. 

And, of course, *‘61’’ Floor 
Varnish is waterproof, as well 
as heelproof and marproof. 
The next time you do an odd 
job of finishing, try a can of 
“*61.”? You'll get a lot of plea- 
sure and no trouble out of it. 
Send for Color Card and Sample Panel 
finished with ‘‘61.’? Try the 


hammertestonthe panel. You 


may dent the wood, but the var- 
nish won’t crack. ‘*61’’ stands 
the hammer test. It resists wear. 

If you are building or deco- 
rating, engage a good painter. 
He knows P&L Varnishes, and 
will be glad to use them. 

Pratt & Lambert Varnishes 
are used by painters, specified by 
architects and sold by paint and 
hardware dealers everywhere. 

‘Our Guarantee: If any Pratt 
&° Lambert Varnish fails to give 
satisfaction, you may have your 
money back. 


PRATT & LAMBERT-INc. 
79 Tonawanda St., Buffalo, N. Y. 


In Canada address 21 Courtwright St. 


Bridgeburg, Ontario. 


ZS 


TITS 
for Furniture and Woodwork el! as Floors\) 


You May 
Dent the 
\Wood-but 
the Varnish 
Wont Crack- 


PRATT & LAMBERT VARNISHES 


All advertisements guaranteed 
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Also MEANS AN ENAMEL 


Here at Kohler flows almost unceasingly = 
an iridescent stream of molten enamel — B 
the beautiful complexion of every Kohler 

product —the joy of thousands of Kohler 

enthusiasts. 


Kohler bathtub or kitchen sink, laundry 
tray or foot bath, lavatory or drinking 
fountain—its lustrous beauty and won- 
drous durability are insured by this blan- 
ket of pure white enamel, famous for years. 


Into the enamel itself is glazed inconspic- 
uously the Kohler name, a guarantee of 
quality, an assurance of worth, a mark of 
achievement. 


Kohler products are found everywhere in 

the better homes, public institutions and 

factories. More than likely it wasa Kohler | 
Viceroy built-in bathtub you enjoyed so 1 BF kitchen 


much at that fine hotel. i & uite cc 
Get the habit of doing things | plece mr 


right. This will mean: greater 


production, less waste, increased The worthy architect and plumber are ee | 
earnings. Work for good times, 7 e ° ° plannin 
al the tne ; Kohler adherents, for this is the line of the 

J. S. artment of Labor. e ° ° 
— that appeals to their highest sense of |B Tequirec 


- and get 
achievement. 
Tos: 


May we send you a descriptive booklet? al 
The ; 


KOHLER o— KOHLER c= 


Kohler Co., Kohler, Wis. Shipping Point, Sheboygan, Wis. Ster 
AND TWELVE AMERICAN BRANCHES 


MANUFACTURERS OF ENAMELED PLUMBING WARE 


April Good Housekeeping 





Work With a Rhythmica 
Swing | 


ing brush, floor cloth, or dust-pan. This 
are picking up dust with a dust-pan re- 
duces muscle fatigue to the minimum in two 
ways: First, through the proper coordination 
of muscle the exertion is distributed over the 
entire body, and no special demand is made 
ypon any particular muscle. Second, the use 
of the larger muscles stimulates the heart and 
lungs to greater activity in eliminating the 
waste products produced by exertion. — But I 
have told you enough to pique your interest 
in this new angle of efficiency housekeeping, 
and you must try it for yourself. 


Time-Saving Meals 
(Continued from page 49) 


the pineapple, drain off the liquor, and place 
one slice on each bed of lettuce. Open the 
cream cheese and spread on the pineapple, 
dividing the cheese equally between the six 
servings. Place a whirl of mayonnaise dressing 
in the center of each slice of pineapple. . At 
6:30 o’clock drain the rice and let cold water 
run through it. Heap the rice in a serving-dish 
and place the peas in the center, which has 
been hollowed out. Place the tuna fish on a 
platter and pour Caper Sauce over it. Cut 
twelve slices of bread, sufficient for six people. 
Make butter-balls. Serve the soup and crackers 
followed by the rest of the menu. 


Ready-to-Serve Meal No. 2 


Cream Pea Soup Crackers 


Sliced Ox Tongue Pickles and Olives 
Boiled Noodles Stewed Corn 
Bread Butter 
Fig Pudding Whipped Cream 

Besides such staples as milk, crackers, et 
cetera, purchase the following: One pound 
can of ox tongue, one medium-sized can of 
cream pea soup, one-half pound of noodles, No. 
2can corn, one pound can of fig pudding, one 
jar of cream, one small bottle of olives, and one 
large pickle. At six o’clock heat the water for 
cooking the noodles and heating the fig pud- 
ding. Wash the noodles and add to the boiling 
water together with one teaspoonful of salt. 
Heat the fig pudding in water when boiling. 
Open the cream pea soup and corn. Place in 
separate utensils to heat. Open the ox tongue 
and slice. Open the olives and slice; place a 
few olives together with chopped pickle on the 
top of each slice of ox tongue. Whip the 
cream; sweeten with one tablespoonful of pow- 
dered sugar and one teaspoonful of vanilla. 
Season the corn, add one-half cupful of milk, and 
heat. At 6:30 o’clock drain the noodles, pour 
cold water over them, and serve the dinner. 

Two typical menus selected from the April, 
1918, issue of Goop HousEKEEPING MAGa- 
TINE Were prepared and served in the INSTITUTE 
kitchen. One meal was of three courses and 
quite complicated. The other meal was a one- 
plece meal requiring less work in preparing. 
In the preparation of these dinners no previous 
planning had been done, except the purchasing 
of the materials needed. The following meal 
required one and one-half hours to prepare 
and get ready for serving. 

Stuffed Forequarter of Mutton 
Tossed Potatoes Creamed Carrots 
Bread Butter 
Cottage Pudding Chocolate Sauce 

The second meal, which was as follows, re- 
quired three-quarters of an hour for its prepara- 
ton and serving. 

Cottage Pie 


Stewed Parsnips Bread and Butter 
Rhubarb Shortcake 


D° you know how to care for the wood- 

work in various finishes in your 
home? Do you have trouble with white 
Spots, with “bloom” on the fine fin- 
ish of your mahogany? The INSTI- 
TUTE has been studying this problem 
or sometime, and in the next issue will 


tell you and show you “just how.” 





ook at Your Teeth 
In Ten Days 


All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities 


See What Film Removal Does 


This is to urge a ten-day test of a dainty 
film remover. Then look and see what 
really clean teeth mean. 


Old methods of teeth cleaning have 
proved sadly inadequate. They don’t 
protect teeth, as millions have discovered. 
Teeth still discolor, still decay. Tartar 
accumulates, pyorrhea often gets a start. 
Statistics show that tooth troubles have 
constantly increased. 


Dentists know that the reason lies 
in a film—a slimy film which you feel with 
your tongue. It clings to the teeth, gets 
into crevices, hardens and stays. And 
most tooth troubles are due to it. 


That film is what discolors—not the 


teeth. It is the basis of tartar. It holds 
food substance which ferments and forms 
acid. It holds the acid in contact with 
the teeth to cause decay. 


Millions of germs breed in it. They, 
with tartar, are the chief cause of 
pyorrhea. 


Dental science has for years sought a 
way to combat film, and has found it. 
Many clinical tests by able authorities 
have proved it beyond question. It is 
now embodied in a dentifrice called Pep- 
sodent, and leading dentists all over Amer- 
ica are urging its adoption. But to let 
all people quickly know what it means 
we are offering this ten-day test. 


Just Let It Prove Itself 


The best way to know what Pepsodent 
does is to use it and watch results. 


Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the di- 
gestant of albumin. The film is albumi- 
nous matter. The object of Pepsodent 
is to dissolve it, then to constantly combat 
it. 

Pepsin long seemed impossible. It must 
be activated, and the usual agent is an 
acid, harmful to the teeth. But science 
has discovered a harmless activating 
metnod. Five governments have already 
granted patents. That fact inaugurates 
a new dental era. We can now combat 


film, the great tooth wrecker, as we never 
could do before. The results are such 
that no one would miss them if he knew, 
or let his children miss them. 


Send this coupon for a 10-Day Tube. 
Use like any tooth paste. Note how 
clean the teeth feel after using. Mark 
the absence of the slimy film. See how 
the teeth whiten as the fixed film dis- 
appears. 


These results are all-important. Film- 
covered teeth are unsafe and unclean, 
and this test will prove them needless. 
Cut out the coupon now. 


Return your empty tooth paste tubes to the nearest Red Cross Station 


* 
PapsadéAt 


REG.U.S: 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A Scientific Product—Sold by 
Druggists Everywhere 


(159) 


10-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT CO. 


Dept. 438, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, Ill. 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 


All advertisements guaranteed 




































































































HE most frequent cause of trouble in“ Cold Pack” 
canning is a “blow-out.” Under the continued 
high temperature of long boiling, an ordinary jar ring 
softens, spreads out and finally hangs limp and 
flabby against the side of the jar. It has lost 
its elasticity and has become worthless as a seal. 












“Blow-outs” cannot happen when you use 


OD ®LUCK 


The Original COLD PACK Jar Rubbers 


These rings are thick, strong and elastic, and are made 
to stand the severe test of modern canning methods. 


GOOD LUCK Rings furnish the highest margin of safety for all methods 
of canning and are absolutely indispensable for “Cold Pack” work. 






























GOOD LUCK Rings are used at canning demonstra- 
tions and in leading cooking schools. GOOD LUCK 
Rings are standard equipment on Atlas E-Z Seal and 
other fruit jars. 
A 3-cent stamp brings you our booklet, “Cold Pack 
“ Canning,” which is kept fully up-to-date with the best 
canning methods. Also many delicious recipes. If your 
grocer doesn’t keep GOOD LUCK Rings, send 15 cents 
in stamps for a sample dozen, 


BOSTON WOVEN HOSE 
AND RUBBER COMPANY 


20 Hampshire Street 
. Cambridge, Mass. 
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WaftHes and More Waffl 


(Continued from page 51) 


By adding the whole egg, however, less time; 
required, and to my mind the results are equally 
as good. Either of the above recipes may 
varied by using other flours. To make Gy. 
ham Waffles, use one-half Graham flour an 
one-half white wheat flour. Similarly, ry 
barley, buckwheat, or entire wheat waffl 
may be made. To use up small amounts oj 
left-over, cooked breakfast cereal, one-halj 
cupful may be added to the batter. Cooked 
oatmeal, hominy, corn-meal, or farina are ey. 
cellent in waffles. Any of the commercial pap. 
cake flours may be used in_ wafile-making 
In this case, use the Sweet Milk Waffle recipe 
omitting the baking-powder and salt but other. 
wise following the directions as given. Fo 
Corn-meal Waffles, place one cupful of com. 
meal in the bowl, pour over it one cupful of 
boiling water, and let stand until cool. Then 
add one and one-half cupfuls of sour milk, on 
egg well beaten, and one cupful of flour sifted 
with two teaspoonfuls of baking-powder, on 
teaspoonful of soda, and one teaspoonful oj 
salt. Beat and bake as usual. 





Fruit Sirups Instead of Maple-Sirup 


I must admit that it is difficult indeed to 
find anything which will excel waffles with real 
maple-sirup. But you may tire even of thos 
if they are served too often, and besides, real 
maple-sirup is not obtainable at all seasons or 
in all sections. I have found that fruit sirups 
are most delicious served with wafiles, espe- 
cially if the fruit is fresh. If the directions {or 
making the sirups as given below are followed, 
the fresh fruit flavor is not lost, but makes a 
most wonderful blend with the foundation 
sirup. During the winter months the pre 
serve shelf may be drawn upon to make accept- 
able substitutes for the fresh fruit sirups. 

To make a fruit sirup, boil together one cup- 
ful of sugar and one-half cupful of water for 
about three minutes. Let cool and add one 
cupful of strawberries, crushed. In their sea- 
son use, in place of the strawberries, rasp- 
berries, blackcaps, loganberries, blackberries, 
or blueberries. Fresh peaches may also be 
used. In this case, cut the fruit in tiny dice 
before adding it to the sirup. During the win- 
ter months the citrus fruits will make good 
sirups. When using these, remove all the men- 
branes, reserving for use the pulp and the juice. 

The highly-flavored jams also make delicious 
fruit sirups. ‘To the foundation sugar sirup 
add one-third cupful of the jam, using for this 
purpose raspberry, blackberry, red currant, ot 
grape jam. Orange marmalade may be used 
in a similar manner. Canned peaches makea 
delicious waffle sirup. To the sirup drained 
from a quart can of peaches add one cupful 0 
sugar. Boil together for three minutes; coo 
and add three or four halves of canned peaches 
cut in tiny dice. : 

White corn-sirup may be used instead of the 
sugar sirup as a basis. To one cupful of the 
white corn-sirup add one-fourth cupful o 
water and the fruit or jam as suggested above 

If possible, waffles should be served at once. 
If they must be kept for a few moments, place 
them on a wire rack in a warm oven. Whet 
placed on a plate and allowed to stand, the 
waffle becomes soggy underneath. Neve 
serve waffles one on top of the other. The 
steaming of the hot waffles will tend to soften 
them. Always serve the waffle as hot as post 
ble and the sirup with it cold. Hot sirups ¥® 
destroy the crispness of the wafil 


AN INSTITUTE FORECAST 


OOK for brand-new, sweet bread 

recipes in the coming issue. Fort 
afternoon teas, for the children, for 
every meal in which cake would be 
used, they will form a_ pleasant 
change. Every one who has tasted 
them is keen for the new goodies 
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Cooking by Temperature 
(Continued from page 50) 


worry, but the materials often lost by poor 
cooking. 

When cooking a large cut of meat in an 
ordinary gas oven, it is always advisable to 
employ the covered roaster. It is not advis- 
able to use the covered roaster in a coal oven, 
in an oil oven, in a gas fireless oven, or in an 
electric oven. 

When using the oven thermometer, place it 
as near the center of the oven as is convenient, 
‘|though this placement will be controlled 
somewhat by the size of pan being placed in 
the oven. The first time you use the method, 
plan out your space before heating the oven, 
if possible, so that the thermometer will not 
have to be moved when you put in the food. 
If it must be placed at one side, select the side 
which is nearest the oven opening, so that it 
can be seen quickly when partially opening 
the oven door. 

Now for the actual temperatures to employ 
for roasting. The result of many roasting 
tests, using a three- to four-pound Delmonico 
roast of beef, give us the following tempera- 
tures that you may feel safe in using: 





When using an uncovered pan: 


Temperature of Time 
Iven 

For rare roast 550° F. ..20 min. 45 min. 
150° F. 2; min. 

For medium roast 550° F 20 min. 1 hour 
450° F. 40 min. 

For well-done roast 550° F. 20 min. 1'¢ hrs | 
450° F. 55 min. 

When using a covered pan: 

For rare roast 600° F. 30 min. 45 min. 
150° F. 15 min. 

For medium roast 600° F. o min. 1. hour 
450° F. 30 min } 

For well-done roast 600° F. -30 min. 114 hrs. 
150° F, {5 min. 


For all roasts weighing six pounds or over 
the following time formula may be used: 


Using an uncovered pan: 
For rare roast: 10 minutes to pound plus 15 min- 


utes. 
Temperatures—550° F. for 20 minutes; 450° F. 
for remainder. 
For medium roast: 12 minutes to pound plus 15 
minutes. 


Jer 
de 








ature—same. 
one roast: 15 minutes to pound plus 15 





erature—same. 

sing a covered pan, the time remains the 
nperature 600° F. for 30 minutes; 450° F. 
ining time. 





Here is an example: Given a 6-pound boned 
and rolled cut of beef. 
2 medium rare roast. 
uncovered pan: . 
Time minutes to pound plus 15 minutes. 
Temperature—550° F. f 











. for 20 minutes. 
450° F. for 70 minutes. 
Using a covered pan: 
Time—12 minutes to pound plus 15 minutes. 
Temperature—600° F. for 30 minutes. 
450° F. for 60 minutes or 1 hour. 


Roast a loin of pork in an uncovered pan at 
a temperature of 500° F. for 30 minutes, and 
450° F. for the rest of the time. The time re- 
quired is 25 minutes to the pound. Ifa covered 
pan is used, raise the temperature to 550° F. 
for the first half-hour. For a thicker cut, as a 
fresh ham or shoulder, increase the time to 30 
minutes per pound. 

When roasting loin of veal using an uncov- 
ered pan, maintain a temperature of 500° F. 
for the first half-hour and then lower it to 450° 
F. for the remainder of the time. The time re- 
quired is 25 minutes to the pound. 

When purchasing a leg of lamb, ordinarily 
the butcher will sell you one from a five- to 
six-months-old animal weighing approximately 
six pounds. Such a cut of meat, roast 20 min- 
utes to the pound. Maintain a temperature 
Ot 500° I’. for 30 minutes, then reduce heat to 
450° F. and keep it at this point for remainder 
of the time. This is for an uncovered roaster. 

For real spring lamb 15 minutes to the pound 
will be found sufficient if one desires to serve 
the roast rare. Maintain a temperature of 
j00” F. for the first 30 minutes, then lower it to 


450 F 
























































empt 
Boys 


ToEatWhole Wheat 


Serve in 


This Bubble Form 


Children need whole wheat. 





































































The best white flour is only half 
the wheat. The part left out is rich 
in minerals, which young folks need 
for growth. 









Pufied Wheat makes whole wheat 
fascinating. 












It is whole wheat steam exploded 
—-puffed to thin, crisp, flavory bub- 
bles, eight times normal size. 








It is flaky and flimsy, and the taste 
is like toasted nuts. 


Food Cells Blasted 


It is prepared by Prof. Anderson’s process—by applying an 
hour of fearful heat, then shooting the grains from guns. 


































Thus too million steam explosions are caused in every kernel. 
Every food cell is blasted for easy digestion, so every atom of the 
whole grain feeds. 










More Than Food Confections 


Puffed Grains are not mere tidbits—not mere delights for break- 
fast. They are scientific grain foods, uniquely fitted for easy, com- 
plete digestion. They are the best-cooked cereals in existence. 


















Yet they are tempting dainties. Children revel in them. There 
are three kinds, so they offer variety. There are many ways of 
serving. 

Use Puffed Wheat and Puffed Rice to supply whole-grain nutri- 


tion. Use them for between-meal foods or bed-time foods when 
you don’t wish to tax the stomach. 













Use them to make the milk dish more attractive. Puffed Wheat 
in milk forms about the utmost in a food. 


Puffed Wheat Puffed Rice 
and Corn Puffs 


Each 15c—Except in Far West 
























* The Quaker Oats Ompany 


Sole Makers 


(3036) 








All advertisements guaranteed 
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This 
Labor- 
Saver 
Proved 


Itself 


War’s increased demands upon the time 
of women, enabled the Western Electric 
Washer to demonstrate as never before its 
efficiency as a labor-saver. It established 
itself as a permanent factor in household 
economics. It did the hard work of wash- 
ing. Housewives and maids like the 


*Western Electric 
Washer and Wringer 


There is no hard work to washing the electric 
way. Just lift the clothes in and out of the washer 
and guide them through the wringer. Washing 
and wringing can be done at the same time—at a 
cost of about three cents for the average family 
wash. 


Every moving part on this washer is entirely 
enclosed. In fact, this washing machine has every 
practical feature necessary for quick, easy launder- 
ing. The name, Western Electric, guarantees this. 
This machine will not tear or injure clothes. Your 
laundry problem is completely solved by the 7“ 
Western Electric Washing Machine and the i 
Western Electric Iron. 





we WESTERN 
ELECTRIC 


Ask for Booklet No. 22-] and # COMPANY 
we will tell you where you can = 


° Gentlemen: 
see and try this labor- saver. y Pd wicttn care satiieehia 
No. 22-J, describing the 
WESTER N ELECTRIC COM PANY, Western Electric Washer 
INCORPORATED 4 and Wringer. 
New York Chicago 
Kansas City San Francisco 


: N 
Other Distributing Houses in Principal Cities ¥ baat 
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Would You Like to Have 


a Bank-Account 2 


ES + 

ATTIE WILSON wa nineteen years old 

She hurried home from high school at 

noon to eat her luncheon as quickly as 

she could, for she had an important errand to 
do. She could not wait until after school, for 
the errand had to be done in banking hours. 
She was going to start a bank-accountof her own! 

As soon as she had eaten, she took the check 
she had received in the morning mail, and 
whisked away to the bank with it. There she 
endorsed the check, deposited it to her own 
credit, and received a fresh, shiny, new bank. 
book with her name on the outside and the 
amount of the deposit on the first page inside, 

All afternoon at school she thought little 
about her lessons and a great deal of her bank. 
book. In fact, she passed the book around 
the study hall, and everybody ‘in the class was 
almost as pleased as she was. 

One girl about eighteen years old, a new 
pupil, looked very thoughtful and a little 
troubled, as she passed the book to the boy 
back of her. And Hattie looked up again and 
again that afternoon to find the new girl’s eyes 
upon her face. 

For days Hattie had intended to get ac- 
quainted with this girl, for they were in the 
same class and about the same age, and she 
decided to make a real effort now. So when 
school was out, she went up to her and said, 


| “We are walking the same way home; why 
not walk together?” 


“T should be very glad,” smiled the new 


girl, and she and Hattie went down the walk 
| from the school and across the square of the 
| town together. 


WHEN they came to the street where Hattie 
was to turn off, the new girl said: “I should 
love to ask you to come home with me, but 
you see—we are really—I have always been 
ashamed of our old-fashioned furniture. All 
the girls I know here have such pretty homes.” 
“Oh, don’t mind about that,” Hattie 
laughed. ‘Why, mother only bought our 
new things for the sitting-room last year. And 
if you really want new things, why don’t you 
—well, I.have an idea!” 

The new girl’s face lighted up at once. “I 
can guess what your idea is. Is it about how 
you made money to start your bank-account?” 

“Ves, that is just it. Why couldn’t you 
make money, too?” 

“That is just what I have been wondering 
all afternoon, but I did not like to ask you 
about it.” 

“T want to tell you,” Hattie said delight- 
edly. “I joined the Club of Fortuna’s Daugh- 
ters some time ago, and I have made money 
enough to buy ever so many things I wanted, 
and to start my bank-account, too. And I 
have been given a Gift of Welcome, and a 
Diamond Pin, both of them free of charge, 
just gifts given to all the club members.” 

Then Hattie told her how to join the money- 
making club. 

Since that time the new girl has earned 
enough money in the Club of Fortuna’s Daugh- 
ters to buy the pretty things she so much 
wanted for the sitting-room of her home, and 
she has also on hand a nice little bank-account 
to draw on for her summer clothes. 

So if you want a bank-account of your own, 
you know how to get it—just as Hattie and 
her friend did. Join the Club of Fortunas 
Daughters. 

To join the club, write to me at once, and I 
will give you all instructions. 

Yours very truly for making money, 


Secretary of the Club of Fortuna’s Daughters. 
Good Housekeeping, 119 West 4oth St., N. Y. 


| City. 
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been A picture of supreme comfort! After the 

All evening meal, a few chapters in one’s 
nes. favorite book. Then drowsiness. Then the 
lattie convenient PUSH BUTTON ~— the quietly reclining back—the luxu- 
= riously coinfortable upholstery—the friendly leg rest — and then oblivion! 
An 


; you 


PICTURE of comfort indeed! But realized _ reclines or automatically rises to any comfortable 
“ . , ‘ hd a . . . . . . 
: only in a Royal Easy Chair—famous as the position. Releasing the button rigidly locks it. 


how Ld uF . . . . 
World’s Easiest Easy Chairs, made famous by the  Simple—durable—silent in operation—absolute- 


‘‘Push Button’’ which is concealed in the ly trouble-proof. Found only in Royals. 


ering right arm of the chair and enables the occupant 7 , 
you in ‘ rit With Leg Rest (concealed when not in use,) 
. to raise or lower the back without rising. ; : . 
2 affords complete head to foot relaxation as do 
ight- . 7 
ah Pushing the button releases the back which _ no other chairs. 
oney : 
ated, 
id I 
id a 
irge, 
ney- , No. 6, Special No. 7 Special 
. *. Oak, Mahogary or - i's Oak, Mahogany or Wal 
, eee etn: OY Highly artistic and of durable depend- _ nut finish. Covered in 
‘ned ered in durable Imi- uf aC ; and Period durable Imitation 
h tation Spanich Lea a dle eonstruction. Modern ane erioc Spanish Leather only 
net oe wth designs. Handsome tapestries, velours, oo with De Lux? 
per — genuine or imitation leather. Finished 
nat 7. nes in Oak, Mahogany or Walnut. 
Every genuine Royal has the name 
wn, stamped on the push button. 
and 


On sale at leading furniture dealers. 
Ask your dealer for demonstration of 
d I the SPECIAL Royal Easy Chairs shown 
: herewith. Meanwhile write for our 
handsomely illustrated book ‘‘Conscious 
Rest.”’ 


na’s 


emt, ROYAL EASY CHAIR COMPANY fix, 


STURGIS, MICHIGAN (588A) 
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The Hoover electrically vacuum cleans, of course. But also it 


indoors, easily. € Have a Hoover and clean shoroughly—by elec- 
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Will Fathers Never Learn? 
(Continued from page 20) 


| was a corruptive influence among the) 
hoys of the respectable, middle-class families | 
of my own neighborhood, with whom T con- 
descended to play only occasionally, having 
rather a contemptuous opinion of them and 
their manners. f } 

Sunday afternoons in the winter were 
ysually spent at gambling, for ordinary play 
was forbidden on Sundays, and I was not 
allowed to take out my sled or skates. But 
poker and ‘craps’ could be played in the 
seclusion of somebody’s barn or the cellar of an 
unoccupied house where an atmosphere of 
secrecy and the necessity for concealment lent 
greater charm and excitement to the game. 
How many afternoons that should have been 
spent at s hool were wasted at gambling [ do 
not remember, but there was some gambling 
almost daily, and often it was during school 
hours, when we were absent without leave. 
But I count the wasted hours a comparatively | 
small loss. ‘The real injury amounted to much 
more than the loss of time. 

It was my misfortune to be a successful 
gambler in the beginning. I was charmed with 
this easy way of gaining more pocket-money. 
Gradually and unconsciously I forged for my- 
self the fetters of a strong faith in the idea of |} 
getting money without work. It is a per 
nicious idea, and T acquired it and believed in 
it because I had not been provided with other 
ideas to offset it. Then there came a time 
when “Nigger Bill’ instructed me in the finer 
points of crap shooting, and under his coaching 
I learned several shady tricks’ whereby one may 
roll the dice with the almost absolute cer- 
tainty of winning. He also tutored me in 
certain devices for winning at cards. By that 
time, the idea of getting along in the world 
without working had become so enchanting to 
me that I yielded to temptation without a 
struggle. After that, [ couldn’t even gamble 
“on the square.” 

No one had ever explained to me that it 
was dishonest to gamble. I knew that it was 
said to be wrong and wicked and had to be 
done secretly, but for the life of me I could not 
see why. To me, it was a delightful way to 
get money. 

I began with gambling “‘on the square,” and 
I won. Thus, naturally and inevitably, I 
established in my mind a tolerance for the 
idea of taking another person’s property away 
fom him, giving nothing in return, and 
leaving him empty-handed. From accepting 
this essentially dishonest idea, it was but 
another and a natural step actually to cheat a 
person out of his money. 

There is no such thing as honest gambling, 
and the man who starts out to win a day’s 
wage with anything else than a day’s work will 
learn to his sorrow that the essential wrong of 
gambling lies in the fact that a great many 
must lose and suffer in order that a very few 
may win and enjoy. The instinct to gamble 
is probably common to all mankind. And it is 
an instinct which, if unrestrained in the youth, 
may easily become a passion in the man. The 
business world is full of men whose gambling 
instinct, allowed free play and full develop- 
ment in boyhood, has produced in them a tem- 
perament that absolutely unfits them for patient 


and sustained effort at any legitimate job. 












































Every drop 
awakens flavor 


OOD vinegar improves every 
food it touches. Poor vinegar 
harms every food. 

That’s why you should make sure 
of the vinegar you use. Why you 
should buy bottled vinegar that 
bears a label standing for purity 
and excellence. 

Heinz Vinegars have an aroma 
and flavor that come from highest 
class materials, skill in making and 
long aging. They make foods taste 
better, and they more than comply 
with the pure food laws of the 


whole world. 


NE of the chief winter attractions of the city 

Where I lived was the burlesque theater, 
which I think must have been of an exceedingly 
disreputable kind. But, however bad it was, 
we boys gained admission to the gallery by 
passes secured in return for services rendere 
in distributing handbills through the streets. 
Preferment in obtaining these jobs was by way 
ot acquaintance with the son of the janitor of 
the theater. Iam sure this theater must have 
veeh @ magnet for all the worst and most 
vicious element of the city. I distinctly 
temember that there were seldom any women 
een In the audience. And there we would sit! 


One of the 


* Pints, quarts and half-gallons, Malt, Cider and White 


HEINZ 


Vinegars 
oY 
All Heinz goods sold in Canada are packed in Canada 
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In bottles 
filled and sealed in the 
Heinz establishment 
















Prinéine 


PurePhosphate Baking Powder 


will improve any recipe in any cook book. 

Try your favorite baking recipes today with Miss Princine 
Baking Powder, and if you fail to better the baking you have 
done with old-fashioned baking powder, I will refund the cost 
of Miss Princine, together with the materials used. 

Ican safely make this guarantee because 


Miss Princine Baking Powder is 
the greatest baking discovery in 
50 years. It rises in the oven, be- 
cause heat is required to develop its 
full leavening strength. 

Purity certified by Dr. H. W. 
Wiley, Alfred W. McCann, Lewis 
B. Allyn, and Pure Food Experts 
everywhere. 


At all good grocers 
20c—full 14 1b, 35c—full 1 lb, 
In the Handy-handled Cups, 


i a 4 5 e bd 
The Southern Mfg. Co., Richmond, Va. 


TO RETAIL GROCERS 
If your whole- 
saler can’t 
supply you, 
send $2.65 for 
trial assorted 


If your grocer 
can’t supply 
you, send 35c 
for 1 Ib. triai 
cup of Miss : 
Princine b y case of Miss 
parcel post, , 2 Princine, car- 
prepaid. j rying charges 
prepaid. 


Try this recipe today with Miss Princine 
VIRGINIA WAFFLES 
2 level teaspoons Miss Princine 
Baking Powder 
114 pints sweet milk 2 exgs 


1 pint of flour 
2 teaspoons of sugar 
1 teaspoon of salt 
Sift flour, Baking Powder, sugar and ealt together 
twice. Beat eggs thoroughly; mix with four, milk 
ant butter and make thin batter. Have wafil. irons 
hot. Brush both sides thoroughly with melted 
jard. Pour Ine-nter of irons 114 kitchea spoons of 
barter, Close irons and don’t move or turn until 
waffle has taken shape. Then turn irons from side to 
side until waffle is nicely browned on both sides. 
Serve at once with butter and honey or syrup. 
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Will Fathers Never Learn? 


| in the gallery benches, and chew tobacco, and 


pound the sides of the benches with our heek 
and whistle our applause when the act pleasai 
—and hiss when ‘it®didn’t. And Old Ma 
Coyle; the gallery doorkeeper, would rap the 
side of a bench with a heavy rattan cane ty 
restore order when we expressed our feelings 
too violently. 

We younger boys were not allowed to hang 
around the stage door. Luckily, my family 
moved away to another city before I reached 
the stage-door age—and so I escaped that 
But I am certain it was only by the fortunate 
circumstance of our moving that I did g, 
Burlesque shows were never even mentioned 
in my family, which is perhaps the reason why 
my father and mother never knew tliat I say 
every one of them. 

Close by the theater was another resort of 
the boys that held a menace of a different sort. 
This was a _news-stand, stationery, and 
tobacco store—a cave-like place with a low 
ceiling and an uneven board floor—where we 
obtained dime novels and playing cards—and 
cigarettes at two fora penny. This place was 
frequented by a much older crowd, the young 
fellows in long pants. But a smal! boy could 
linger on the fringe of the group, and listen to 
the talk that went round, and, listening with 
excitement and admiration, learn to imitate, 
There was a room at the rear, partitioned of 
from the store proper, and to this the younger 
boys were not admitted. I now know that the 
place was a hang-out for promising young 
crooks. 

It is unpleasant to think, even now, of what 
might have happened had not my family moved 
away. But it is even more unpleasant to 
realize that a purely fortuitous circumstance 


| probably was the only thing that saved me. 


N?°: children are not guileless. At least J 
V 


vas not, and [ know several others who 


| were not. And this does not depend on their 


parentage or the social status of their families, 
for many of the boys of my acquaintance came 
of good families, yet lived, as I did, a kind of 
boyhood that would have fairly stunned their 
parents, had they known about it. 

One of the favorite sports of our gang was 
riding on freight trains. This was perhaps the 
most attractive of all our adventures, because 
there was an ever-present element of risk and 
because it required agility, skill, and courage. 
It nearly ended my career at the age of 
twelve. I was riding on the step of an empty 
coach one afternoon, leaning far out, looking to 
see if my companion had caught the next car 
behind, when I was side-swiped by a signal 
switch. The blow stunned me, and I fel 
alongside the track, so close to the wheels that 
when the rear truck of the car came past, the 
oil-boxes projecting at the ends of the journals 
struck my head as they went by, plowing a 
deep furrow in my scalp. Luckily I was 
sufficiently conscious to realize what was hap- 
pening and lowered my head in time to escape 
successive blows trom the oil-boxes on the 
remaining cars. At home, that night, I was 
cross-examined regarding the cause of my 
wound, because it seems that some one who had 
witnessed my fall from the train had given the 
story to a city reporter for the Evening News. 
Father had chanced to notice the item in the 
paper describing the narrow escape of a boy, 
name unknown, who had fallen while jumping 
trains, and his suspicions were mildly aroused 
by the description of the boy’s size and appeat- 
ance and the head wound he had received—all 
of which fitted me all too well. But I managed 
somehow to allay the suspicion. ; 

I don’t know whether train jumping 1s to-day 
as popular with the boys back home as It was 
in my time, but I hope not. It is too danger 
ous. I know two men in that city who now 
go on crutches because of the sport when the) 
were lads. And I also can recall the painlu 
day when one of my own gang fell from a mov" 
ing freight train on the long bridge ™ be 
attempt to elude a railroad detective, and fe 





arn? 


CCO, and 
ur heels 
Pleased 
ld Man 
rap the 
cane to 
feelings 


to hang 
family 
reached 
d that, 
rtunate 
did 50, 
ntioned 
son why 
it I saw 


esort of 
nt sort. 
y, and 

a low 
here we 
Is—and 
ace was 
e young 
'Y could 
isten to 
ng with 
imitate, 
ned off 
younger 
that the 

young 


of what 
‘moved 
sant to 
nstance 
1 me. 


least I 
‘rs who 
mn. their 
amilies, 
e came 
kind of 
d their 


ng was 
aps the 
because 
isk and 
ourage. 
age of 
empty 
king to 
ext car 
| signal 

I fell 
els that 
ist, the 
ournals 
wing a 
I was 
as hap- 
escape 
on the 
I was 
of my 
vho had 
ven the 
r News. 
in the 
a boy, 
amping 
1rouse 
appeal- 
ed—all 


anaged 


to-day 
it was 
langer- 
n0 now 
*n they 
painful 
a mov- 
in an 
ind fell 


HEN your Grandmother was a girl she 
marveled at the new mechanical de- 


7 


vice called a “‘sewing machine”’—a 
machine which actually sewed—a feat deemed 
impossible except for skilful human hands! 
In those far-gone days, the DAVIS sewing machine brought to her 
all of the 
by the first 


mnveniences and saving of time and labor that were achieved 


treadle-type machine. 


Today, the DAVIS brings to you the many new and additional! 
advantages of the Portable Electric sewing machine—anotheer ster 
in a half-century’ 


Sewing Machine 


s constant development and perfection of DAVIS 


And Grandmother, smiling over your shoulder, marvels again— 
marvels, and shares with you the pleasure and convenience of this 
latest DAVIS contribution to the field of woman’s work. Electrically 
driven—a joy to work with! May be carried anywhere—or stowed 


away on a closet shelf when not in use. 


The Davis Company has been manufacturing sewing machines 
since 1862, and in the DAVIS Portable Electric offers you the final 
achievement of fifty-seven years of experience, study and mechan 


lcal perfection and refinement. 


There are three DAVIS Portable Electric models. The price rang 
is $39.75 to $51.50 ($2 additional west of Rockies). In Canada, 


$55.00 to $70.00. Write for our beautifully illustrated catalog G-3o. 


Sold by electrical jobbers and dealers in all principal cities of the United States and Canada 


THE DAVIS SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, DAYTON, OHIO 


Manufacturers of Sewing 


LNA i 


PP AT 


Machines since 1862 


i ARO 
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HE application of electric power to housekeeping has received 
the same attention and study from General Electric Engineers 
that ~has characterized their services to American industry 


\ ‘ 


“Send this one—with the G-E Motor, it must be good |” 


Look for this— 


the mark of leadership 
tn electrical development 
and manufacture 


O two vacuum cleaners are the 
same. Their construction differs; 
their weights vary. But the thing that 
makes any vacuum cleaner—no mat- 
ter what type—either dependable or 
undependable, is its electric motor. 


You cannot see the motor on most 
cleaners—it is enclosed. And if you 
could see it, that wouldn’t aid very 
much in helping you decide how good 
it is. You must be guided by your 
knowledge—and others’ experience— 

that the motor on your electric clean- 

er is both efficient and dependable. 


motors 


"from the Mightiest to the Tiniest ~~ 


GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 


April Good Housekeeping 


That is why, when you know a vacuum 
cleaner has a G-E Motor on it you can 
be sure of excellent service, because 
everybody knows that G-E Motors 
have an established reputation for high 
quality. 


You will never find a G-E Motor onan 
electrical appliance of poor quality. 
When a manufacturer builds a G-E 
Motor into his vacuum cleaner he does 
it to be absolutely sure the vital part 
of his cleaner will uphold the quality 
reputation of his appliance. 

Look—and ask—before you buy. To be sure 


of the best results insist on household appli- 
ances operated by G-E Motors. 


ao 
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rough the ties into the: river below.-. [I at- 
tended. the funeral two days later, and the 
train-catching gang—at the request of the 
mother, Who knew us only as playmates of her 
own boy—acied as pall-bearers. j 

Then there were the gang fights which were, 
1 think, of a character more desperate than 
those which are almost universally a part of 
boy life in cities. I never knew of any one 
being killed, but now and then some one 
received a severe injury and occasionally a 
wound that left a scar tor life. : 

I have never regretted these experiences 
hecause of the risks involved. The danger of 
hysical injury was no more than all boys pass 
through without the knowledge of their 

rents. There is, however, a real harm in 
that kind of boyhood. And it lies chiefly in 
the kind of associates a boy finds in adventures 
ofthat sort, the false values, false heroes, and 
false ideals he acquires. I can remember the 
sincere admiration I had for the Tyler Twins, 
two members of the gang, older than the rest, 
who hung around the railroad tracks when 
they were not in jail for petty thefts or assaults. 
Iwanted to be like them—a little more genteel, 
ofcourse, and better dressed, but just as tough. 
Another heroic figure of my boyhood was 
Nigger Bill, whose fame rested on his great 
fighting ability and his fondness for exercising 
it. He was jailed before he was twenty, but 
made a spectacular escape, eluding pursuit by 
jumping from a viaduct over the railroad to 
the top of a moving freight train and. then 
leaping into the river when the train was cross- 
ing the long bridge. Still another of the older 
boys of the gang, one of its leaders, became an 
incendiary when he was about seventeen or 
eighteen. He developed a passion for fire 
engines. He loved to see them race to fires. 
Ifa fire did not occur every so often, he got 
tired waiting and set one. Only a few years 
ago I heard that he was in the penitentiary. 





TO what extent I was permanently damaged 
by being allowed to go through my entire 
boyhood admiring these people, desiring to be 
like them, believing in their ideas of life, I do 
not know. But I know that they and the ad- 
venturous world they lived in and believed in 
were so attractive to my young mind that I 
became dissatisfied with that different world 
represented by my home and my family sur- 
roundings. After I learned the thrill and 
glamour of life along the railroad, the water- 
front, and the numerous back alleys of the city, 
play in my own back-yard seemed dull and 
insipid. School became a sort of penitentiary 
where one wasted the days on foolishness such 
as arithmetic and grammar, and from which 
one made his escape as often as possible. 

Had my father ever taken an hour’s time to 
converse with me seriously, when I was about 
ten years old, he would have discovered how he 
was failing me. He would have learned things 
regarding my ideals that would have horrified 
him. But father never learned anything about 
the things my boy mind busied itself with, 
probably because he could not imagine himself 
being in the least interested in anything a child 
like me might say. ‘This attitude of his 
naturally inspired a corresponding one on my 
part. My interest in him amounted to no 
more than his in me. His affection for me I 
teturned in kind and degree, but for years I 
really felt that his relation to me was purely an 
arbitrary one. He wasmy father. Fathers had 
theright to order one around. And that was all. 

It remained for a high-school teacher—a man 
vho, I now realize, possessed a remarkably 
clear and sympathetic insight into boy nature, 
{0 set me straight on things and give me the 
night slant on life. He discovered my mental 
Perversions, I do not know how. He made no 
luss about my faults, simply ignoring them in 
our conversations. But he quietly began to 
show me, little by little, another world, leading 
2 ever so gently and subtly along paths that 
"ere new to me. I did not know I was being 


led. He made things that I had looked upon 
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mm Our Department of Decorative Service 
i will gladly give assistance in solving your 
‘ problems of Decoration 


Some Rooms Achieve Distinction 


— Others Are Just Rooms 


Restfulness and dignity are secured by using 
soft-tinted, velvety walls as backgrounds for your fur- 
nishings. Bear in mind that the walls are the setting 
for the picture. 


Select your tint with care. Neutral colors and shades 
used upon the walls enable the furniture, rugs and hangings 
to express their personality. And, the finished room gives a 
sense of restfulness and well being that should be the key- 
note of every home. 


Walls become beautiful backgrounds when covered with 
Liquid Velvet. Liquid Velvet is a flat toned wall finish that 
is hard as enamel. It is made in numerous colors and tints to 
meet every need. Economical because of its great spread 
and covering quality. Durable and washable — insuring 
perfect cleanliness. 

Let us send you our new Liquid Velvet book, with its 
many helpful suggestions— also the name of the nearest 
dealer from whom you can secure Liquid Velvet. Remember, 
our Service Department will aid you in solving your decorat- 
ing problems. - 


THE O’BRIEN VARNISH CO. 


606 Washington Avenue South Bend, Indiana 
Varnish Makers for Half a Century 
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SERVICE TABLE WAGON 
Large Broad Lai a 
able Glass 


R THE COMFORT 
THE FAMILY 


By Josephine Story Tired 


A unique book of household economy. Tells just how the servant girl 


problem can be solved, 
Gives many entirely new receipts and methods of cookery. 


energy. 


How the housewife can save her time and 


Worth its weight in gold to every housekeeper. Handsomely bound, 


fully illustrated. 


CEORCE H. 


OEPT. F 


Postpaid $1.00 
DORAN COMPANY a... Le ees 
234 MADISON AVE., NEW YORK i re on a | 
All advertisements guaranteed 


Handles — Large Deep 
Undershelves — *‘Scien- 
tifieally Silent”—Rubber 
Swivel Wheels. 








‘Northfield 
Led Davenports 


There are, in the Northfield Line, 
chairs and rockers designed and 
covered to match every Northfield 
Bed Davenport. 


Thereshould be a dealer 
near you who sells North- 
field Bed Davenports. Send 
to us forhisname. It may 
save “‘looking-time.’’ Ask 
for the new booklet, “‘7he 
Davenport With a Secret.”” 


lie 
{ 


Home Harmony plus 
Comfortable Convenience 


One piece of furniture to harmonize with the fine 
furnishings of your home and at the same time hold the 
potential convenience of an extrabed. You can get this 
uncommon combination in the Northfield Bed Daven- 
port. 

The room pictured above is an example of what 
can be done. Who would dream that this handsome 
davenport can be literally turned inside out, converted 
into a night’s-rest-bed 1n almost less time than it takes 
to tell it? 


As a davenport, a Northfield is all that genuinely 
artistic furniture designing and careful craftsmanship 
can make it. Asa bed, it fills every hope of guest- 
comfort and host-convenience. 

For your home, there is a Northfield that will fit 
right into the general scheme of things. You choose 
it, not from a few standard types, but from authentic 
period pieces; big, roomy, upholstered models; fibre- 
reed, mahogany, oak and mission styles. And each 
has a certain individuality you'll like—a sure stability 
that means satisfactory service. 


Ghe Northfield Company 
Makers of Good _ Furniture 
Sheboygan .. . . Wisconsin 


Formerly the Sheboygan Couch Company 


A Matter 
of Pride 


Your own self-respect rests in a clean home and orderly closets. Garments 


stay pressed longer and closet space is saved if y 


mu let 


* NU-WA 


GARMENT CARRIER 


take good care of your apparel. 


driver and a few screws is all you need to install Nuway. 
and your garments are before you, out in the room. 


and quietly—the ball bearing roller 
NUWAY modernize their homes. 
can supply you or write us direct. 


Adapted to even the smallest closet. 


A screw 
A touch of the finger 
Nuway operates smoothly 
does it. Low priced. Thousands have let 
Your hardware dealer or department store 


KNAPE & VOGT MFG. CO. 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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‘Will Fathers Never Lear’ 


| with contempt appear attractive. I 
interested in books in spite of myself. ‘Tj 
| man did in my high-school years what it wy 
my father’s duty to have begun when | 
entered primary school. ’ 
Tt was not until my father was on his death, 
bed that we both realized what we had miss 
I was then twenty-five, and he was neath 
sixty. Iam not absolutely certain that he eye: 
then appreciated what we might have been 
each other. But I know he never understog 
that I had grown up absolutely without bein 
influenced by him, independent of him except i 
the accident of birth. 


father for his failures with me, but I know} 
could have done for me what my high-schod 
teacher did. And he could have done it earlie 
and better and saved me much. He could hag 
told me about that other world that he an 
other decent men like himself lived in, a wor 
whose existence I knew about only vagueh 
jand was not attracted to because no man | 
|admired and believed in knew anything about 
lit or cared to. I know that [ am a good tw 
|inches lacking in height because father did no 
linduce me to wait for my tobacco. I knoy 


HAVE no feeling of resentment toward 


several other things about myself that ar 


|directly or indirectly attributable to the fact 
lof my father’s failure. He should have pro. 
vided me with good ideas and good men t 
admire, for a boy must admire some man, an{ 
whoever or whatever the man may be, the bo 
will strive to be like him or what he admires jj 
him. And because the boy has no standard 
of his own for measuring things or people, he 
will admire blindly, without judgment, relyin 
solely on his instinct. 

It is a frightful thing to say that a fathe 
should help bring up his sons because thei 
mother. is too unsuspicious. But this isa fact 
'No woman can possibly anticipate the thing 
that happ n to a boy—but every man knows 
| It is not too much to say that no boy shoul 
ever be away from home unless his father 
knows where he is, with whom he is playing 
jand what they are playing at. Every ma 
knows the things that have happened to hin 
in his own boyhood, but he goes on blind) 
supposing they will skip his son. They never 
do. The cycle goes on, the same in each 
man’s life. The business of every father ist 
anticipate those things, and so to immunize his 
son by strong, clean ideals that the wrong 
ideals will have no effect on him. 

This is practically a world of men brought yp 
by heir mothers. And there is hardly a mar 
who can not count things in his early life tha 
|his mother could not now imagine happened 
to him. : 

It seems to be the same in every life—first. 
|period when a mother is all-sufficient, then: 
| period when a mother is very nearly useless ani 
a boy looks about for some one of his own sét 
|to admire and to imitate. It is in a father’ 
| power to determine who shall be that mode 
\for if he does not fill that place himself, some 
lone else will. 

Every man realizes this for himself, but thit 
is useless. His day is past. It is too late tod 
anything for him. He should realize it for his 
son, and he should do something about tt 
There is more to fatherhood than providingé 
home and clothes and meals. If you have 
son, it is pretty near a certainty that he need 
afather. And it is your first business in life! 
supply that need. 





Don’t Plan Your House Yet: 


There are at least two things ™ 
life that every man should approach 
with his eyes wide open—marriage 
and home-building. We have 10 
marriage bureau, but we know 4 lot 
about home-building. Wait for a 
article by Lewis Edwin Theiss ™ 
the next issue—and for the attrac 
tive home plans that accompany t 
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The Real-Fruit Dainty 


* For Desserts 
and Salads 


Your Choice—I-wo Cents 


Jiffy-Jell costs about two cents 
per serving — about the same as 
one small apple. 

You get for that a real-fruit des- 
sert, rich in fruit-juice essence. 
You get your choice of eight de- 
licious fruits—all their delights 
and their healthfulness. 


Not Imitations 


These are not mock-fruit des- 
serts. The flavors are fruit es- 
sences in liquid form, in vials. 
There’s a bottle in each package. 

They are made by condensing 
the juices of the fresh, ripe fruits. 
The vial of Pineapple 
flavor — used for one 
dessert — contains all 
the essence from half 
aripe pineapple. Each 
vial of Loganberry fla- 
vor uses 65 big Logan- 
berries. So fruit de- 
lights are plentiful in 
Jiffy - Jell desserts. 





10 Flavors 


in Glass Vials 
Bottle in Each Package 
F int to us. 
or Mint Jell 


For Salad Jell 


. Two Packages 
for 25 Cents 





















Mold Offers 


Buy from your grocer two packages 
of Jiffy-Jell. Then send this coupon 


ime Enclose 10c—cost of mailing only— 
and we will mail you three individual 
dessert molds as we picture. 


Raspberry are pure aluminum. 
Cherry Or enclose 20c and we will send six 
molds—enough to serve a full package 
Loganberry of Jiffy-Jell. The value is 60c per set. 
traw berry Or enclose 10c—cost of mailing only 
Pineapple —and we will send your choice of 
Orange these larger aluminum molds, valued 
at 50c each: 
Lemon 
Pint Dessert Mold, heart shaped. (B) 
Pt lyr Or Pint Dessert Mold, fluted. (C) 
tren Or 6-Portion Vegetable Salad Mold. 
(D) 


Or 6-Portion Fruit Salad Mold, (E) 





And sealed in glass, these es- 
sences retain their fresh-fruit taste. 


This Is the New Way 

Jiffy-Jell is the new-type quick 
gelatine dainty. It is the only 
kind which offers you these bot- 
tled true-fruit flavors. 

It comes ready-sweetened, acid- 
ulated and in proper color. 









Give Molds Sruissition” 


Style 5 
6 G.H.427 






They 


me Sey ESSERE jag 


Write plainly oo 
and give full address 


Your Name . 


Address 


Be sure you get 





Jiffy-. 





Ste ttt te tt he hh 
} 






Style 4 


pT FAAAasr erases sSetes BSBA BVBBBBSseswe Beer an aaeaaaas vy 


_ Mail Us This Coupon 








ell, with package like picture. 
has true fruit flavors in vials. 
WAUKESHA PURE FOOD COMPANY, Waukesha, Wis. 
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All These Fruits In 
Essence Form 





























Any Real-Fruit 
Jiffy-Jell Dessert 


You simply add boiling water, 


then the fruit essence from the 
vial, and let cool. Once compare 
it with the old kinds and you will 
always get it. 


Salad Flavors, Too 


Lime-fruit flavor makes a tart, 
green salad jell. Serve with your 
salads or mix the salads in. Or 
mix in meat scraps and make an 
appetizing meat loaf. 

Mint flavor makes a mint jell 
rich in fresh-mint flavor. It is 
far better than mint sauce for 
roast lamb or cold meats. 


We want you to try 
two flavors. They will 
change your whole 
conception of gelatine 
dainties. To induce 
this trial we make you 
six mold offers. Ac- 
cept one of them for 
your own sake. 

Cut out the coupon 
now. 













When you buy Jiffy-Jell from your Grocer 


I have today received two packages of 
Jiffv-Jell from 


(Name of Grocer) 


Now I enclose.......cents, for which mail 
me the following molds as per your offer: 






Nothing else 
Mail coupon to 


SBBeeeeeeeseeeeauseasesuuan 


All advertisements guaranteed 115 


















Thirst 


= oa 2 “] hav 
(Continued from page 38 th 


Katya saic 
by my de: 


our mother lives. And often there jg pg Then st 


enough food for two. No, you must get money the look of 
first.” i 
“Perhaps Vassily Volkonsky would help through th 
us,’ Michel muttered. “After all, I did hin - 
a good turn. If I had not pulled myself to. 
gether last night, there would have bee, EFORE 
trouble. They would have arrested him? B stairs | 
“Ah, indeed!” said Grigory Goubine softly medove 
“Yes, Katya told me,” Michel went on with dieny lay 
| an increasing eagerness. “She overheard them “When I 
talking. He came away from the front with. [can not g 
| out leave. He wanted to warn his friends here that every 
that things are going badly. The men have Meaqyse I kn 
no rifles, no food, no boots. They are being tas broken 
betrayed. Soon there will be a revolution.” Grigory § 
Grigory rubbed his hands together. “He ster, I wi 
said that, eh? Well, he may help you. Letus { When sh 
hope so, little brother. You will need help. Win his dirty 
Perhaps I could do something. I have jp. But he 
fluence. Find out everything you can from 
Katya. It may be useful. We must do what we 
can. For without money how should vou and 
Katya live?” : 


own miser: 





T was late when Michel stumbled over the Mdid not tre 
threshold of his hut. Old Anna, who had Qcertainty of 
been crouching by the dead fire, rose up, facing He did n 
the blast of bitter air and wailing shrilly. Although h 
“My son, where have you been? Have you [could move 


éb e « ° 99 | bought food home? There is no food here. [Bhe 1ubbed 
0 orl é | a é t IS a as 00 as ew, To get food one must have money, and there “Tt’s no | 

: is no money, not a kopeck. Have you brought Byill not con 

Says Betty Blythe, The Vitagraph Star money home, Michel? All day I have been i 
And thousands of other women everywhere can make last year’s ae Oh, my little son, where have you 

faded hat look just like new by using the original, never-disappointing Bat Michel’s red, inflamed eyes were MAAR it 1 
on the ikon. His fur cap was clenched between §Michel to 

= his hands as though it had been the throat of Mhovel with < 

an enemy, and for the first time he prayed, take the foc 

til with rapid lips. “Give me Katya—give me fMaccustomed 

COLORS OLD a. NEW STRAW HATS Katya!” bed, and enc 

Colorite is a liquid sold in a bottle with a brush for applying. It is waterproof and ~ iA sage oe * oe “ ini _— hate 
durable. Easily applied by anyone. Dries in thirty minutes. Also fine for coloring ‘ f on his 4 “bh. “You pes ese beat ft ; 
Satin, Silk and Canvas Slippers, Basketry, Leather Hand Bags and Belts. ony Engers mito Ris Heap. ou ee 
ante Pa am “ ial : ae aE . : let your poor old mother starve, Michel? what she sa 
oe hy, eg am eparsmner Pee Soe = : : He stared into her face, then round at the “It is no 
United States and Canada. If your dealer cannot supply gloomy, evil-smelling hovel. And suddenly, indifferently 


you, we will send you a bottle of Colorite postpaid upon F CuoRS b , 5 > ms , ah 
receipt of 30 cents. Be sure to name color you want. - stad with a cry of despair, he lifted his clenched § Grigory s 
: fist and struck her down. not come,” 
16 Colors to Suit Your Taste: “That is 
Jet Black Navy Blue Cerise Lavender ; 4 a 
Dull ey 3 — “se —— Straw ord Rose A IIL Michel st 
Cardinal Red fictory Blue rown iray cad 
Yellow Sage Green Violet Natural 4, = : : carved out ( 
HEY came at dusk, silent, mysterious, “T advise 


Directions on each box for mixinz to obtain most any destred shade 
portending evil, and at midnight they Jon with an < 


CARPENTER-MORTON COMPANY SEA left again, carrying with them certain doc- want her to 

Established 1840 ie ANS is | uments. There was not a drawer or cupboard you to reali: 

76 Sudbury Street Boston, Mass. a a a that they had not ransacked and whose con- girl like Ka 

Canadian Distributors: A. Ramsay & Son Co., Montreal , LAK. ; ' tents did not lie scattered over the shining Qf brother. It 

en floors like autumn leaves after a gale. Andin J would be dit 

me RE er gp _ the midst of the ruthless confusion Tatiana Mand dance y 
Mannish kind, a Tricotine an . ae tee “ is 

BLUE other fashionable fabrics in great Sergeyevna lay and wept. : It is not 

SERGE variety to meet tastes of most exact- Katva knelt beside her and comforted her. ingly. 

ing for suits, dresses, etc. Navy and §- - ? > . ; “Wel 

the newest Spring snades. & Real hand-made garments. Designed and hand-sewed There was such secret joy in her own heart ell. I] 

19 


e yar me a ae a Oe - ‘ake by F. h diework artistes. Every artic) k ’ — . Servi "i 
By the yard — Wonderful values at “direct from DAD ot art—dainty and exquisite. Made of the finest ma- that her peasant’s tongue was loosened and serve you! 


the mill prices.” __ A A —~ . , - r; a “Ty % 
Free samples sent without obligating you. Unusual " “ Bonn eatin an doetnren pei enol she spoke with a beautiful tenderness and It is not 


opportunity to leisurely select your own choice at . 8 j Si fi ‘<<ianae ~ a a . ice Je di 
home, with all the advantages of making up material Sronset, stipe, layers, o__Sieee, intense to syare. To Ht | hope. She could not believe in sorrow or ms - did ni 
to meet your individuality. Write at once. =” Gat ven ething different for YOUR baby. Sent on approval, fortune. For to-morrow night she would dance sell Into oth 


_ MERRILL WOOLEN CO. ’ z CONWAY'S, 1401 Napoleon Ave., New Crieans, Louisiana again with Michel at inn by the river. night long 
41 Union Square “Dept. F__New York City] | jyomonsnsmmmminomnmmnmrannrmmnnnnnsmnmned 2/1 With. Michel ie an ‘nothing—just fj "indow. 
° sore silly mistake. After all, who should 
* Nadine wish your Honors trouble, or what harm can 
you have done the Czar, you who are so g00¢ : 
Face Powder to every one?” B90 Michel 


Tatiana Sergeyevna sat up at last. early mo 


—_ Cu melee 1B) @) lls | (In Green Boxes Only) | spoke as though she were thinking aloud. “It Rand paced F 
vi | | is no mistake,” she said quietly. ‘*Some ont Streets, hug 











has betraved us. Not one of our friends. They [eres _ 
: onors?”’ 


Keeps the Complexion all love Russia. Besides, they are too deeply 


Beautiful involved. It was some one who had nothing @ "morous, it 
e who ff 'ad no laugt 


Pitiless eves 
Did vou betray § Squiousness 
Where t 


s : Sar i ; A : 
Sanford Narrow Fabric Co. 3-5 prove its value. Popular tints: Flesh, Pink, The two women looked at each othe. 9 He never 


END for “Sally Sanford and her 

Mother” in gay, beautifully colored ; : 

dresses — os : = —— ices. +| Soft and velvety. Money to lose and everything to gain, some on 

mings—most dependable and attractive ack if not entire eased. TEs: SES SOs . =. 4 was 

braids and ee Children ‘hes Sally Nadine is pure and harmless. Adheres until knew My hat happened that wight. The 

waite for her today. ~Fop washed off. Prevents sunburn and return myself—and you, Katya. 
: , of discolorations. A million delighted users us?” 


we AS H Brunette, White. 50c. by toilet counters or 
353A Fourth Avenue, N. Y. C. ass i ||] mail. Dept. G. H. 


National Toilet Company, Paris, Tenn.,U.S.A. 


Katva stood up and crossed her hands over the drovi 
her breast. Her face was so simple and hones @ '* waited t] 


© eta \sg , 
| that Tatiana Sergeyevna flushed ith shame. a Hi 
. Cold, st 
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April Good Housekeeping 











“ft have been faithful to your Honors,” 
said. ‘I swear it by all the saints and 






Katya i 
by my dead mother— . 
is not MH ‘Then suddenly there came into her eyes 
money I the look of some one who has been shot straight 





through the heart. 




































































1 help But now Tatiana Sergeyevna saw only her! 
id him #& own misery 
self to. 
been EFORE the sun rose, Katya crept down the 
him.” B stairs and out into the courtyard. She 
softly, I crossed over the frozen snow to where the drornik | 
n with {§ Grigory lay asleep, and roused him gently. 
them [ “When Michel comes to-night, tell him that} 
t with. [Bf can not go with him.” she said. ‘Tell him 
Is here Mthat everything between us is finished. Be- 
1 have Mcause I know that he betrayed us. And he 
being MH has broken my heart.” : 
on.’ Grigory grinned secretly. “Very well, little 
“He Mister, I will tell him.” 
Let us # When she had gone, he rolled himself up| 
| help. in his dirty sheepskin and went to sleep again. 
ve in- But he did not forget. That night he| 
| from watched Michel take up his stand where he 
hat we [could see the windows of the big house. When | 
uu and fa light flashed in the topmost window of all, | 
Michel knew that Katya was coming. To- 
night no light showed anywhere. But that 
er the [did not trouble him. He had the inflexible 
o had Mcertainty of a man who must hope or perish. 
facing He did not hear Grigory come up to him. 
. Although he was lame and clumsy, Grigory | 
re you [could move as softly as a cat. Like a cat, too, 
here. Bhe 1ubbed himself against Michel’s sleeve. 
there & “It’s no use, little brother,’ he said. ‘She 
ought Bwill not come. She gave me a message for you. 
been Blt is as I told you: she is a good girl—and 
e you Msensible. She cares for you °F: do - ne 
—but she sees how impossible it all is. She 
fixed talked it over with me. ‘After all, what has Front 
tween Michel to offer?? she said. ‘A miserable lace and 
oat of Mhovel with an old hag to keep us company and 
rayed, [take the food out of our one, po I am back lace 
ve me MBaccustomed to warm clothes, and a comfortable 
bed, and enough to eat. In a month’s time we 
should hate each other. and Michel would} | KA BO 
ve her Hbeat me—’” Grigory waited a moment and| | 
uldn't peered up into his brother’s face. ‘That is] j “LIVE MODEL” GORSETS AND WAISTS 
1? what she said,”’ he muttered. 
a Oe dhdbemg true," Seis sneered: Aenenr | The KABO system of fitting over “Live Models” secures 
nched ff Grigory shrugged his shoulders. “She will hygienic comfort and is especially important for girls and young 
MThat is a women. It means correct support to each delicate part. 
Michel’s face was like the face of a dead man There is a KABO corset or waist for every type of figure, 
eat ac rane oe te come” Cdiees wen and it has a distinctive style that marks it from the usual model. 
ps on 4 an air of resolute honesty. ‘“‘I did not 
doc- @want her to encourage you. It is better for 
hoard you to realize the truth in time. To marry a Kabo Corset Company 
con Brirl like Katya, one must have money, little New York Chicago San Francisco 
ining @brother. It is as I said. If you had money, it 
ndin would be different. Then she would come out 
tiana Mand dance with you and be your wife—”’ 
“It is not true!” Michel cried out threaten- 
her. gi ingly. aS es : eee 
heart “Well. I have given my message. God pre- 
and [serve you!” 
and “It is not true!” Michel whispered. 
‘mis: He did not move. His shadow merged it- 
lance § lf into other shadows and was lost. And all 
er. night long Katya sat weeping at her unlit 
-just # "indow. 
oud Keep the Hairin Place *© 
ps I\ | 5 Different Sizes- Stand 10¢ Packages Everywhere fe 
0 Michel Goubine made money. In the| 
= wad ne he set out with his sleigh | —— s . r ara 
“it Band paced Fydora up and down the principal * 
one MB Stteets, hugging the curb and poh in into ROCHET BOO PORE gS 
They fH People’s faces. “Where to? Where to, your FL as ee emi DOLLY DUMPLING! 
seply Honors?” he shouted and invited them with| Hie Sh ae PS with the cunning life ike face and 
hing morous, insinuating gestures. But his eyes| a coe N Sage aE hgh 
who Jd no laughter in them. They were the hard, ~~ Nae ae on 
was Ptiless eyes of a hawk. And beneath his ob Quilt Pattern CLUB fuaraneed ty the BFPANBEE 
tray sequlousness ere was a ¢ 4 ses | : : ; ‘ag. a 
ie acca een cre eo rast 
ther He never hageled. He took what came —FOR BEGINNER OR EXPERT. — 45Union Sq., New York City 
over i And he drove Fvd a eta - came. | Ne. 12. Patchwork Quilts, Ete.. Any 3 5 
"tsaborder ydora mercilessly. Forarouble| Ne 4@- Zatting and Braids 0 
nest phon through a bitter night outside the| Ne. 8. iend hee om. satan Cc. 
ame. ‘sembly House, and when Fydora, half dead; Martha Washington Quilt Company, | 


with cold, stumb 




















ed in her tracks, he beat her! Department 400 
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“I’m Glad You Like My Windows; 
My Rods and Ideas Came from Kirsch’’ 


The FLAT SHAPE of Kirsch Curtain Rods gives 
them sagless strength without needless weight, holds the 


headings erect, without stiffening, and makes a smooth, neat hem. 


- Kirsch Flat Rods won’t dent or twist — won’t rust, 
turn black or tarnish—but stay like new and never need replacing. 


The surface is flat and smooth. Doesn’t catch dust. 
The finish is oxidized copper, white and velvet brass. 


Kirsch Flat Rods bend gracefully at the ends to 
small brackets, invisible inuse. Plenty of room is left for the 
shade. Often they are put inside the casing, thereby setting 
off beautiful woodwork without marring, Our style bool 
tells all about them. 

~ . Kirsch Rods, extension style, are 
Sold in Your City sold one rod to the box to fit all win- 
dows. Also supplied in one length, cut-to-fit your windows. 
Both styles furnished in single double or triple rods. Far 
superior to solid brass round rods, yet cost less. 


KIRSCH-KRAFT NOVELTY CURTAINS 
are ready to hang curtains of excellent quality. Cut by the 
thread and painstakingly made. Look for the Kirsch label. 


WRITE TODAY for vour copy of Kirsch Rod and Drapery 
Style Book. It pictures up-to-date window drapings for every 
room in the house — tells the materials and rods used — sug- 
gests a color scheme for the different rooms. Write today for 
your copy. Worth reading and keeping. 


Kirsch Manufacturing Company 
150 Prospect Avenue Sturgis, Michigan, U.S, A, 


Alt cfy FLAT CURTAIN RODS| 


The Unsanitery 
Way 


al ‘- 
A New and Better 
Way to Serve 


Evaporated or 


Condensed Milk 


Here's an end to the uncleanly can, or the waste of 
serving evaporated or condensed milk from a pitcher. 
Slip can of milk into a handsomely nickeled Davis 
Can-Servertrom which the milk is poured as from a 

pitcher and kept sweet to the last drop. 
No holes to punch—this server cuts them for you. Holds 
the large-size milk can—a 25% saving over small cans. 
Sanitary. Easy toclean. Lasts for years. Appropriate 
for any table 
Express prepaid for $1.50 
r nearest dealer—or send postal order stating 
y whether you use condensed or evaporated milk. 


Aliraclive offer lo agents. Write: 


[Javis (An-enver (ORPORATION 


1230 Flatiron Building, New York 


April Good Housekeeping 
































Thirst 


tll the blood spurted from her terrible tly 
The next morning Michel saw thx wound 

kissed it, and kissed Fydora on her quivaad 
a Ea ; , Thy, 
velvet nose. ' 

“You see, we must make money, little su 
ter, he explained humbly, “make Money j; 
Katya! is 

And Fydora looked at him with 
understanding. 

But old Anna understood only that the 
were dying of starvation. All day long re 
cowered by the empty stove, knitting her jp 
visible lace and trying to see what was fin 
on behind her darkness. And at night, Whey 
Michel entered, she scrambled up and tap » 
him, clawing him all over and w himpering 7 

“What have you brought home, Miché 
Have you had a good day? What have y@ 
brought to eat, little son?” , 

“Nothing,” he said. “Nothing!” 

He did not beat her. He flung her off like ay 
importunate beggar, but not before she had {ej 
his fleshless arms. And she went back to hy 
corner and brooded, mumbling her thoughts 

It was difficult to tell when old Anna slepi 
Night and day were all the same to her, ay 
sometimes, sitting upright, she would fj 
asleep with her eyes wide open. One nigh 
she slept with her back to the wall, staring, 
Michel. And when he was sure that she sli 
he took his linen bag from his breast and }y 
the light of the ikon began to count. 

The money was very beautiful. He countej 
it over and over again. He grew to love thy 
jingle of the kopecks as they slipped throug 
his fingers, and the rustle of the paper. ih 
could not put it away. But suddenly he kney 
that his mother was awake. She had not moved 
and yet he knew that with her ears she wa 
watching him, counting with him. 

He hid the money and lay still. And pre 
ently she began to crawl toward him, on} 
hands and knees, noiseless as a cat. Anda 
she came near, he crept away from her, pressia 
himself against the wall, escaping her stealth 
fingers by a hair’s breadth. And so she hunte 
him. Until at last terror and weariness over 
came her, and she collapsed among her ragsani 
lay stretched out and panting like a beaten dog 

And Michel stared stupidly down at he 
He had loved his mother. But she had becom 
the enemy. 

He was his own enemy. He cursed himsl 
when weakness drove him to the eating hous: 
He cursed Fydora when she whinnied for} 
pitiful handful of corn. And the ball of fiy 
within him grew so that it seemed to him thi! 
he could feel it with his hands, burning its wa 
through his intestines. 

At first the thought of Katya quenched the 
pain. When he stood before the ikon praying 
he saw her kind, gentle face gazing at him, ami 
it was as though a cup of wine had been hel 
to his parched lips. But gradually the fac 
grew dim, and he could see nothing but th 
aureole behind, shining like a piece of gold. 


Mourniy 


NE night Michel drove a party of drunkes 
subalterns from Streylna to a house ol # 
fame on the outskirts of the city. It was tem 
ble driving. There had been a slight thaw 10 
lowed by frost, and the ground was a sheet @ 
ice. The officers were impatient and shoute! 
at Michel, promising more money, and Miche 
cracked his whip over Fydora’s ears. Thet 
suddenly Fydora stumbled. He flogged het 
He flogged her with all his strength and wi 
terror in his heart. But she dropped and k 
over on her side like some one who has coitt 
to the end of a hard journey. And Mic 
forgot the money. His friend was lying thet 
in the snow, and if he did not rouse her, 
would die. His cruelty was his great lov 
“Come—stand up, little sister—oh, for & 
love of God—I will give you corn—as mile 
corn as you can eat—only stand up! 
But Fydora did not move. ; 
The officers grew angry. They scramble 
out of the sleigh, and pelted Michel with from 
snow, and went off laughing. 
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did not know it. He tried to cut Fydora free 
from her traces. He took her poor, ugly head 
upon his knee and coaxed her with a frantic 
onderness. 
Wee little sister—my little sister!” 
But Fydora looked at him with sad, glazing 
eyes. And he pressed his cheek to hers, weep- 
ing bitterly. 






V 





MICHEL GOUBINE prowled the streets like 
a wolf that hunger has driven among 
men. Now that Fydora was dead, he earned 
nothing. Every night he thrust fifty kopecks 
into his mother’s hand, until the night came 
when the linen bag about his neck hung empty. 
But now old Anna asked for nothing. Her 
agile fingers were still. She had grown so small 
and quiet that she seemed no more than a little, 
wizened face peering out of a heap of rags. 

But as Michel skulked, lean and tattered, 
through the frozen city, he became aware that 
strange things were about to happen. He 
knew, because he was their cause. The terrible 
trouble in himself had burst like a filthy abscess 
and infected the whole world. When he saw 
the groups of workmen loitering at the street 
corners, he saw them only as reflections of his 
mind. At night in the stifling taverns, when 













clone, he felt their passion only as a reaction 
to his own feverish impulse. He knew of their 
thirst and hunger, because thirst ravaged him 
and hunger ate at his vitals. 

Once he heard firing in the streets, and the 






stirrings of a secret lust. 

He did not think. He had never known how 
to think. But instead of thoughts, pictures 
came tohim. It was like living in a mad cine- 
matograph show in which the same senseless, 
jumbled films were shown over and over again. 
As time went on, they grew fewer but more 
distinct. It was as though some secret censor- 
ship were selecting for him, choosing out what 
it considered vital, what it wished him to re- 
member. At first it showed him Katya, gazing 
down at him as he lay with his head against 
her breast, then the fine room, the silver lights, 
the shining colors, and the flagon of red wine. 
Itshowed him Vassily Volkonsky and his wife, 
clinging to each other and looking at him with 
their aloof pity. He saw himself in the long 
glass—hideous and filthy’ and uncouth like a 
wretched, performing bear dragged into all 
that polished splendor for their pleasure. 

Gradually the last picture blotted out the 
rest. He saw nothing else, and he saw it 
through a red, pulsating vapor. It came to 
wield a strange power over him. It set his 
heart beating like a hammer. It made him 
gtind his teeth and drive his nails into his 
hands. It grew to be something monstrous 
and superhuman, a hideous, mammoth figure 
of cruelty and injustice. 

It hunted him through his sleep. 
















MICHEL came with his last kopeck to the 
- Inn by the river. The landlord was an old 
inend, and for a kopeck he might allow Michel 
‘o scour the rubbish heap. But when Michel 
entered, he forgot why he had come. Instead 
he knew that something he had been waiting 
lor was about to happen. The room was full 
ot armed men, and Grigory Goubine, his 
brother, stood on a chair, and waved his arms, 
and shouted. He looked like a wraith in the 
thick, evil-smelling atmosphere. His sly quiet- 
hess was gone. His eyes rolled in his head, 
and there was yellow foam on his beard. He 
beat his breast with his clenched fists. 

They eat and drink,” he shouted. ‘They 
Swill themselves with wine, they stuff them- 
selves with food, they dance to music, they 
> ep in warm beds. And you perish here with 
hunger and thirst and cold. Yes, and as if 
‘hat were not enough, they send you to the 
“ar—you don’t know against whom or what 
‘ot—and when you’ve gone, they stab you in 















The blood ran down Michel’s face, but he 


sound thrilled through his nerves like the first | 





a sudden ripple of inarticulate excitement | 
stirred the crowd like the first breath of a cy- | 
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Before you buy a refrigerator, feel around the door frame for 
the rounded inside front corners. C.H. Leonard’s 36 years’ refrig- 























erator manufacturing experience has supplied this exclusive feature is 
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cost no more than any good refrigera- 
tor, and far less than some. We make 
refrigerators to suit every purse. Deal- 
ers in all the principal cities. 


Send for Mr.C.H.Leonard’s Book 


“Care of Refrigerators.” and catalog. 
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Franklin Simon 8 Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


BABY BOOK 


From the Infants’ Apparel Shop 


]N preparing this Baby 

Book, we have illus- 
trated every needful for 
the Baby from Infancy up 
to two years. 


Featured are complete lay- 
ettes at various prices, 
also the daintiest of 
dresses, many entirely 
hand-made for the baby 
in long or short clothes. 


Also showing Nursery or Play- 
room Furniture, Toys or 
Perambulators. 


t j , . 
Franklin Sim a 8.0 At Special Prices 
37th and 38th Streets 


This “Baby Book’ for the mothers of babies and for expectant 
mothers, will be mailed free upon application. 


BERTHE MAY’S ORIGINAL CORSET FOR A SUMMER CAMP 


MATERNITY for 


Comfort, abdominal support. Protects mother Your Son or Daughter 
and child. Dress as usual. Normal appearance. ie S 
Write for Booklet No. 7,free in plain, sealed envelope. Good Housekeeping’s School Department 


’ 
Mail orders, full satisfaction. Fine for stent women : ° : . 
and invalids Kerthe May. 10 E. 46th St... N.Y. is at your service. Write the Director. 


Be Well without Drugs 


T IS easier to be well than to be sick when you learn 
how. When youlearn to daily build your vitality, dis- 

| ease germs, grippe and colds have little effect upon you. 

| Be free from nagging ailments! Weigh what you should weigh! Have 

©) a good figure! Be happy! Enjoy life! Be a source of inspiration to your 
*| friends. In other words, LIVE. 


_ [want to help you to realize that your health lies almost entirely 
in your own hands and that you can reach your ideal in figure and 


eatee, YOU CAN WEIGH 
EXACTLY WHAT YOU SHOULD 


As sure as sunrise you CAN, by following a few simple, healthful directions at home. 
I KNOW it for what I have done for 87,000 women, I can do 

tor you. Are you too fleshy? Are you too thin? Does your figure 

displease you? Left me help you. 
My work has grown in favor because results are quick, natural 

and permanent. and because it appeals to COMMON SENSE 

You can tree yourself from such nagging ailments as 











Excess Flesh. Lack of Reserve. Poor Circulation. 
Thin Chest, Neck. Nervousness. Lame Back. 
Round Shoulders. Irritability. Headache. 
Incorrect Standing. Constipation. Sleeplessness. 
Incorrect Walking. Indigestio Torpid Liver. 
Poor Complexion. Dizziness. Malassimilation. 
Colds. Auto-Intoxication 


Our Soldiers HaveDon So—Why Not You? 

It you are in Chicago, come .os m2, but sit down and write 

- ——__— me NOW. Don’t wait—you may torget it. I willsend you FREE 

my illustrated booklet showing you how to stand and walk correctly and giving many 
health hints. 


Susanna Cocroft, Dept. 22, 624 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago, III. 


Miss Cosroft has surely been doing a valuable war work. She is a nationally recognized 
authority on conditioning women as our training camps have conditioned? our men. 
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| to take aim, but also it was not possibl 


Thirst 


the back. Our soldiers fight with their naky 
hands. They are slaughtered in thousang 
And your tyrants laugh. It’s what they way, 
There are too many of you. They want ;, 
wipe you out, because you are waking up, ay; 
because they are afraid. Well, comrady 
make them more afraid. You are men. Yo 
have as good a right as they to live, and e 
and drink, and be happy—” 

“Yes, that is true,’ Michel thought, nog. 
ding to himself. ‘Grigory understands eyer, 
thing.” . 

Grigory caught sight of Michel standing }; 
the door, and he stopped for a minute ay, 
pointed, inarticulate with passion. And th 
crowd turned and stared at Michel, and blac 
rage came into. their faces, and he knew thy: 
it was because of the growing rage in his om 
breast. 


“7 OOK!” Grigory spluttered. ‘ Look—m 
own brother—the dogs on the street ar: 
not more famished. I can see his ribs throug) 
the tears in his shuba, and his feet leave blood 
behind them. My own brother, as honest , 
fellow as ever trod, my own flesh and blood 
And our blind old mother dying of hunger 
What wrong have they done? Our mother 
grew blind in their service. My brother has 
toiled faithfully. What has life given him 
Nothing—nothing—no wife—no home—n 
children—blows and kicks and a kennel to die 
in. Yet he is a man like other men. He ha 
rights like other men—passions—thirsts— 

““Yes, yes, that is so!” Michel shouted. 

The crowd swayed backward and forwari 
like trees in a storm. 

“Tt is true, comrades.” 

Grigory tore open his blouse. He pointed 
to the scars of his old wound. He screamed 
so that his voice broke. ‘Am I not one oi 
you? Have I not a right to speak?” 

“Speak, comrade, go on!” 

“Down with the tyrants!” 

“Long live the people!” 

“Hurrah! Hurrah!” 

But it was to Michel they turned. The 
swarmed round him; they kissed him on the 
cheeks. They lifted him shoulder high. Some 
one thrust a rifle into his hands. And suddenly 
all the pictures rushed through his brain a! 
once—the Volkonskys, the room, the wine 
Katya, himself in the long glass. He clasped 
the rifle to his breast. He hugged it. For at 
last a thought had come to him, a wonderful 
thought. He began to laugh from sheer hap- 
piness. He laughed till the tears rolled dow 
trom his sunken blue eyes. 

“Come on, brothers!” he shouted. “! 
can show you where there is wine, real wine. 
We can be jolly again.» We shan’t need tog 
thirsty any more.” 

“Lead us, comrade!” they yelled back at 
him. ‘Hurrah! Hurrah!” j 

They poured out into the night, carrying 
him like a banner. 

At first they were a mere hand{ul, but met 
and women seemed to spring out of the earl 
to join them, and before they reached th 
heart of the city, they had become an army 
Michel still led those immediately aroun 
him. He was drunkenly happy. Though he 
was still in great pain, he knew that it would 
be not for long. Everything was going to be 
different. Everything was going to be al 
right for every one. He was like a desert! 
traveler who sees water glittering in the dis 
tance. He laughed and sang. He shouted good- 
humored jokes. He called to Grigory to keep 
close to him. But Grigory had disappeared. 

Tt was strange that though an hour before 


| they had had no plan or purpose, their comin 


had been prepared for. Machine-guns hac 


| been posted at the corners of the Hinka Street. 


and a frightful burst of fire mowed down tie 
first lines of the advance. There were police 
ambushed in the windows. It was too = 
le 

miss. They shot at their leisure. As yet » 
one quite understood what was happenift 
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WISCONSIN COUNTRY SCENE FROM ONE OF OUR WINDOWS 
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t bed a a Setar _ — Amidst a perfect panorama of hills, valleys and 
po UN crystal streams, in the sunshine and fresh air of 
ther has & > ideal Wisconsin country, Council Meats are pre- 
. a TR OLE MAM >= a pared for your table. 

ps a mee - = 7 Their rare flavor and “hominess” come in vacuum 
irsts— —e — i? packages. Select, ready-to-use food from the Wis- 
rai me me COL CoUME, COM mmr L a iG consin country to you. 
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Seale . All the nutrition and delicate flavor is retained. 
pointe! Pe There is no waste. They represent table economy, 
reamet a ' “it and are a splendid answer to the never-ending ques- 
on ce = =§= tion, “What shall we have for dinner?” with un- 


usual, appetizing dishes for breakfast and luncheon. 
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There is sufficient variety for every occasion—home 
so Via eee oF folks or guests—all ready to serve. The following 
The , oa F is a partial list of Council Meats, which almost any 
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Walnut Spanish Cake 


One cup flour, 1 teaspoon baking powder, 1 

tablespoon cinnamon, sift over 34 cup finely 
chopped walnuts; separate 2 eggs, beat yolks, 
add pinch salt to whites and beat dry; add to 
yolks 4% cup milk and beat thoroughly. Cream 
small % cup butter, add slowly I cup sugar, 
creaming constantlv add yolks a little atatime, 
alternately with the walnut mixture; fold in 
whites of eggs last. Bake 30 minutes in square 
pan. 
Caramei Frosting: Two cups brown sugar, 14 
cup cream or milk, 44 cup butter, boil until it 
forms a ball when dropped in cold water; cool, 
add 1 teaspoon vanilla, beat 20 minutes. 


Graham Walnut Bread 


Four cups Graham flour, 2 cups sour milk. % 
teaspoon salt, 1 teaspoon soda, 1 teaspoon bak- 
ing powder in flour, I small cup sugar, 1 cup 
chopped walnuts. 1 cup chopped raisins. Bake 
45 minutes in slow oven 





Walnut Salmon Salad 


One small can salmon drained and minced, 
¥Y% cup walnuts broken up. Lettuce, cabbage 
or celery cut up fine. Juice of one lemon and 
salt to taste. Mix above with a good salad dress 
ing and serve on lettuce leaves, 


Walnut Candy ( Panoche) 


Three cups brown sugar, 1 cup milk, butter 
size of walnut, 1 cup of broken walnuts, I tea- 
spoon vanilla pinch of salt. Boil sugar, milk and 
butter until firm when tried in cold water. Re- 
move from the fire and stir. When partially cooled 
add the vanilla and walnuts, Beat until creamy. 
Pour into buttered pans to coo, 


Look for this trade-mark on the sack 
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Cake—Bread—Salad—Candy 


There is almost no end to the many appetizing ways in which walnuts 
will add distinctive flavor and real nutritive value to your daily menu. 

Every housewife knows the sure appeal of walnut-bread and walnut- 
cake. Then there are all those good old-fashioned varieties of home-made 
walnut candy and cookies that fairly make the mouth water—and the 
more modern sundaes and puddings and fancy desserts that tickle the 
palate—while even the most ordinary salads and gelatines take on a festive 
quality when walnuts are included in their preparation. 


Whether used as the basis for a 
principal dish, as a food auxiliary, or 
as a tasty tidbit between courses— 
walnuts are a wholesome, appetizing 
food for every-day use—all the year 
round. 

Remember, too, that in serving 
them today, you are practicing con- 
servation in a most practical and 
economical way, because walnuts, 
pound for pound, provide more nu- 


triment with less waste than almost 
any other food known. 


Try the recipes printed on this 
page. They are just an indication 
of the countless delicious ways for 
using walnuts. When you buy wal- 
nuts, be sure of quality. Ask for 
Diamond Brand California Wal- 
nuts—the brand that guarantees 
you the pick of California's finest 
crop. 


CALIFORNIA WALNUT GROWERS ASSOCIATION 
LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 
A purely co-operative, non-profit organization of over 3000 growers 


California 
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Those at the back of the crowd still laughed, 
and sang, and pushed forward, until they trod 
on the bodies of their comrades. Then sud- 
denly and for a brief space they fell silent. 
The gun-fire went under as though swamped 
by a tidal wave. Some one who had caught 
the flash of a rifle from an upper window 
screamed a warning. Doors were splintered 
off their hinges. There ensued a brief hunt 
through dark rooms and passages before the 
snipers wer> flung out like food to a ravening 
monster. ‘That was the beginning. Men had 
to kill. They fell upon on another, 
ing with rage, and misery, and terror. 
atone and his comrades had broken their 
way into the house trom which the firing had 
been most deadly. The ground floor belonged 
to a fashionable jeweler. The shutters were 
hardly in their place, and a crowd of assist- 
ants blocked the doorways in a futile, panic- 
striken effort at resistance. They were flung 
down and trampled underfoot. The invaders 
rushed the staircase. In the general uproar 
their entry had passed unheard, and the police 
were at their places, shooting coolly. They 
squealed like rats. . . . 
But Michel stayed behind. He had seen 
precious stones before, in shop-windows and 
on the necks of women. He had never seen 
them like this, close and at his mercy. Their 
glitter and sparkle made him blink. He did 
not know what to do with them. He lurched 
about the shop, picking up handfuls of rings 
and brooches and letting them run through 
his fingers in stupid bewilderment. 

The shopkeeper, who had saved himself by 
hiding in the shadow of a safe, watched him 
with glazing eyes of terror.- But the instinct 
of a litetime was too strong for him. He made 
an angry grunt of protest, and suddenly Michel 
saw him and struck him over the bald head 
with the butt end of his rifle. 

He had not meant to kill. He had not meant 
anything in particular. It had happened so 
suddenly, so easily. He stared at the bloody 
thing, which a moment before had been an 
angry human face, in astonishment and horror, 
then with a strange, delicious ruffling of the 
nerves. His throat contracted. Something 
obscure yet familiar stirred in the depths of 
him. He wanted to strike again and again. 

He turned hurriedly yet reluctantly. Then 
the stones regained their hold over him. He 
stuffed his pockets with them as a boy might 
stuff his pockets with sweets. One beautiful 
emerald necklace he held up to the light, laugh- 
ing to himself. He did not know its value. 
He only thought how pretty it was. 

“Katya!” he said aloud. “Katya!” 

His comrades came pouring back down the 
staircase. He rejoined them, stumbling over 
the jeweler’s limp, warm body as he went. 

















































RIGORY GOUBINE waited for them out- 

side Vassily Volkonsky’s house. ‘“‘It’s all 
right,” he shouted. ‘“They’ve barricaded them- 
selves in. They think if they keep quiet we 
shall believe there’s no one there. But I know 
them. All the doors are bolted from the inside. 
There’s a window at the back, though, they’ve 
lorgotten. Old Grigory doesn’t forget.” He 
beat himself with his arms and stamped his 
leet on the hard snow. It was as though he 
were performing a devil’s dance. “I got cut 
off from the rest of you,” he shouted. “It’s 
difficult for a lame old fellow like me.” 

But no one listened to him. Michel was 
thinking of his happiness. It had become so 
great that he could not bear it. It made him 
savage and impatient. It burned him like 
a tever. He looked up at the dark, cowering 
house and shouted, “Katya! Katya!” But 
his voice was lost in the uproar. His comrades 
were thinking of the wine he had promised 
them. They too were becoming angry. They 
did not want to get in through the window. 
They wanted to break in and destroy. They 
flung themselves against the door, and the 
silent Street reverberated with the blows of 
their rifles against the stout paneling. 
Gtigory stood aside, smiling crookedly. 

Well, youth must have its way,” he tittered. 
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Sweet as lyric music, 
Precious as life-breath, 
Sensitive as a flower 

To love and sun and air— 
And so utterly helpless 

Is Baby. 


PON MOTHER’S WISDOM—depends Baby’s health 
[ ] and happiness, and her own health and strength. That’s 
why wise mothers greet Baby, very first day, with 


*KIDDIE-KOOP 


Bassinet, Crib and Play-Pen Combined 
For the price of a good crib alone 










It’s dainty—so economical— practical and healthful from the Wee 
One’s arrival thru his fourth year. There are such pretty ways to 
trim it as a bassinet. Then, as time passes, more-active Baby needs 
and ‘has a sn ug crib Which may be canopied and wheeled into 
the splendid out-of-doors. 


Later, when the tot begins to toddle and walk, Kiddie-Koop be- 
comes a roomy, safe play-pen. No danger from floor draughts, 
animals, bumps nor harmful playthings. Mother’s footsteps and 
nervous energy are surprisingly saved— worry abolished. 


Safety-screened sides. Sanitary. Wheels easily thru doors. Folds 
to carry. Springs raise (bassinet position) and lower (crib or play- 
pen position) with one motion. Choice of three canopy frames 
for simple and delightful bassinet trim. 















Dealers, write for interesting proposition and dealer helps. 


E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO. 


3 Ambrose Street, Rochester, N. Y. 
For Canada—Lea-Trimble Mfg. Co., Toronto 








SCIENTIFIC TOYS 
THAT TEACH - 
1097 educational toys, kinder- 
garten M _and scien- 
tific articles for children from 
two up are illustrated in our 
special catalog for parents. 
mtains invaluable suggest- 
ions on children’s education. 
Sent free. Write for it today. 
EDWARDS SCIENTIFIC COMPANY 
122 S$. Mieb. Ave., Dept. G-4, Chicago 





Does Your Hand 
Itch for a Pencil? 


OU don't have to be a 
genius. If you have that 
liking for drawing, you may 
have in you the making of a 
successful cartoonist or ilfustrator. 
Write today for your free-copy of 
“A Road to Bigger Things” telling 
how America’s 32 greatest car- 
toonists will help you develop your 
talent profitably. FrpeRaL ScHooL 
or Arpiiep CantooninG, 9413 War- 
ner Bidg., Minneapolis. 


OVERALLS Keep Kids Kleen 


AN If Th 
Red .U.S.Pat.Off. sur F REE “ip” 
Che most practical, healthful, playtime garments ever invented for children | to 8 years of age. 


Made in one piece with drop back. sily slipped on or off. Fasily washed. - No tight elastic 
bands to stop circulation. Made in blue denim, and genuine blue and white hickory stripes 


Iso lighter weight, fast-color material in a_ variety of 
KOVERA LLS 


pleasing designs, all appropriately trimmed with fast-color 
REG.U.S. PAT. OFF. 





























galatea. All garments made in Dutch neck with elbow 
sleeves or high neck and long sleeves. Folder (in cok rs 
showing different materials sent free on-request. 


$1.50 the suit 
If your dealer cannot supply you 
we will send them, charges prepai 
on receipt of price, $1.50 each. 
Beware of Imitations. 


Look for this label BES 
Made by Levi Strauss & Co., San Francisco 


All advertisements guaranteed 
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$575 


f.0.b. Brooklyn 


Health 
and 
Pleasure 
for Your 
| Family 


Pocono Hills Model 


ET your family away from the heat and discomfort of ‘“‘walled-in” 
city life this Summer! Let them enjoy—especially the Kiddies— 
the freedom, health and pleasure of the great outdoors! 


The cost will be small if you get a Bossert “Pocono Hills” Bunga- 
low, and erect it at the seashore or other nearby summering place. 


This rustic and most comfortably arranged bungalow has five 
rooms. Its exterior is attractively stained with wood-preserving creo- 
sote, and its shutters are solid so that it may be completely closed- 
up for the Winter. This artistic Summer home is one of the famous 


Bossert Houses 


Any two persons—absolutely without experience—can erect a 
Bossert Bungalow quickly and easily. It is shipped in sections of 
convenient size for easy handling. All it is 
necessary to do is to assemble the parts. 
Simple instructions furnished. Satisfaction 

guaranteed. 


Orders received now will 
12-07 7820° . be filled without delay 


Price of Bossert ‘‘Pocono Hills” Bungalow—$575 
f. o. b. Brooklyn. Send check or money-order for 
$143.75. Pay balance of $431.25 when notified 
bungalow is ready for shipment. Send 18c for cata- 
log showing the complete line of Bossert Houses. 


LOUIS BOSSERT & SONS, Inc., 1308 Grand St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 








Children Here Are Paper 
Dolls That You Can Color 


F you like paper dolls, you can have 

this one at the right-and five others 
for 15 cents, postpaid. They are every 
one pictures that have been shown in 
Goop HovusekEEPING, and I am sure you 
will like them; they can stand alone, 
and each one is over five inches high. 
If you have colored pencils you will 
have a lot of fun coloring these dolls. 


Address Cut-Out Editor 
Goopv HousEKEEPING 
119 West 4oth St., N. Y. City 


April Good Housekeeping 











Thirst 


But when the last barrier was gone, he leq 
the advance. He limped swiftly along th 
corridor and pressed the electric switches 
leaving a path of light behind him. “Noy 
then, Vassily Volkonsky, come out and kick 


| your servant now. Come on—come on—” 


But there was no answer. 

“Katya—Katya—it is Michel. Don’t be 
afraid.” 

He hunted distractedly, fumbling his way 
alone through the dark rooms, bruising him. 
self against unseen obstacles, destroying where 
he could in growing terror and anger. His 
comrades, whose muffled baying sounded 
sinisterly beyond the darkness, had been his 
cunning weapons. But now he had become 
theirs. 

They outstripped him, and it was they 
who found Katya. She cowered by an open 
window in the room where Michel had first 
seen her, her hands clasped as though she had 
been praying. Her round peasant’s face was 
white and pinched with fear. Her voice shook, 
But her eyes had a look of courage. 

“T am in charge here,” she said. “What 
do you want?” 

They laughed with the last breath of their 
good-humor. It was like a trapped white 
mouse defying them. But Grigory lurched 
at her and shook her by the arm. 

“Where is your master?” 

“Gone!” 

“Gone? You were to have warned me.” 

“JT warned them, Grigory Goubine. They 
are safe, praise be to God! They are good 
people.” 

“You!” 

He shook his fist in her face. He would have 


| struck her, but now Michel had fought his 
| way through the crowd. He took Grigory by 


the scruff of the neck and tossed him aside as 
a terrier tosses aside a dead rat. He stretched 


| out his arms. He wanted to tell her in one 


word that everything was all right—that they 
were going to be happy—that he was rich now, 
But he was out of breath and dizzy with weak- 


| ness and excitement. He took a handful of 


jewels and held them toward her. 
“Look at this, Katya—look—for you— 


everything!” 


Some one jostled him, and the stones scat- 
tered over the floor. His comrades had not 
yet found what they had come for, but they 


were already drunken. They slid tipsily over 


the polished boards. They broke the fragile 


| chairs like matchwood. They ripped the 


silken coverings as a tiger rips flesh. ‘The 
murder in the streets had not incens2d them 
as did the delicate loveliness of this room. 
It made them hideous. 

Michel babbled between laughter and tears. 
“Katya, it’s all right. I planned it. We'te 
going to dance again and be happy. We'r 
all going to be happy. 

For the first time she looked at him. His 


| blue eyes shone out of his gaunt, blood- 
| smeared face with the brilliancy of fever. She 


crept closer to the open window. 
“Tf you touch me, Michel Goubine, I shall 
throw myself out. I swear it by Almighty God!” 
He gaped stupidly. “Katya, look here! 
I’ve got more; I’m rich.” 


| URRAH! Hurrah!” 


They had found the cellars. Grigory 
Goubine stumbled into the room with bottles 
under his arms and sticking out of his pockets 


| They danced a savage saturnalia around him. 


And Michel went with them. He fought at first, 
but he was like a swimmer carried out by 4 


roaring tide, who knows that he is lost ee 
| struggles instinctively. He held the emera 
| necklace above the sea of heads in a last effort 


to make her understand. The tears roll 


| down his cheeks. 


“Katya, my dear! It was for you—every’ 


| thing.” 


What they could not drink they spilled o 
the floor. Michel drank ti!l his legs gave ¥ 


_under him and he rolled out of the houst 





Be 
the ar 
but he 
to, an 
they V 
emies 
They | 
selves. 
“To 
Grigor 
his ha 
To-1 
Mic! 
the Kr 
did no 
they p 
lumps 
ikon v 


should 
Lea\ 
came i 
backs 
had cc 
snarlec 
their fc 
light | 
and th 
flared 1 
OWS OV 
It w 
blood, 
him. 
afar of 
of who 
But tl 
Every 
his fev 
the bo 
the spi 
Pres 
open, 
out. 2 
they h 
guards 
ping lil 
“No 
Goubir 
the en 
excited 
up clo: 
shoot 
practis 
you. | 
Set the 
man hi 
rades— 
that it 
spare. 
Now t 
He s 
like th 
quarry 
hungril 
tighten 
hardly 
his way 
tore at 
They 
could ; 
to kill. 
eyes. 
met ur 
a shab 
Some 
him b 











er. His 
sounded 

been his 
become 


as they 
an open 
had first 
she had 
face was 
‘e shook, 


“What 


of their 
1 white 
lurched 


“de.” 
. They 
re good 


ild have 
ght his 
gory by 
aside as 
retched 

in one 
at they 
ch now. 
n weak- 
dful of 


you— 


‘Ss scat- 
ad not 
it they 
ly over 
fragile 
od the 
‘The 
1 them 
room. 


| tears. 
We're 
We're 


. His 
blood- 
. She 


[ shall 
God!” 
here! 


rigory 
vottles 
yckets. 
1 him. 
t first, 

by a 
st yet 
nerald 
effort 


rolled 
very- 
ed on 


> Way 
house 









into the gutter. But it was not the old intoxi- 
cation. The wine had not quenched his thirst. 
It fanned the fire in him, and the flames lit up 
his brain. They lit up the pictures that came 
incessantly. But they were not the old pic- 
tures. They were not of Katya. They were 
of the little bald-headed jeweler. And every 
time he saw him, it was as though an icy wind 
blew over his nerves, thrilling them with a 


torturing ecstasy. 
VI 


THEY made him a soldier of the Red Guard. 
Because he could shoot and had been in 
the army, he was put in command of ten men, 
but he gave no orders. He did not know how 
to, and the ten would not have obeyed. But 
they went about together and hunted the en- 
emies of the People. They had no mercy. 
They spared no one less miserable than them- 
selves. 

“To-night there will be fine work for you,” 
Grigory Goubine had said, smiling and rubbing 
his hands. 

To-night had come. 

Michel and his ten comrades slouched into 
the Kremlin through the Spassky Gate. They 
did not lift their caps to the Holy Image as 
they passed beneath. They laughed and threw 
lumps of snow at it. The masonry around the 
ikon was snicked with bullets, but the ikon 
itself had remained unharmed. 

“Christ was a bourgeois,” one of Michel’s| 
companions said angrily. ‘All the bourgeois 
should be crucified.” 

Leaving the barracks on their left, they 
came into the big square and lined up with their 
backs to the arsenal. They knew why they 
had come. A few were silent, but the rest! 
snarled and bickered like wild beasts before 
their food is thrown to them. A brilliant moon- 
light poured down between the high walls, 
and there was no need for the torches that 
flared up at intervals, throwing restless shad- 
ows over the deathly tranquillity. 

It was bitter cold. The cold froze Michel’s 
blood, but it could not cool the secret fire in 


him. The suffering that it inflicted seemed 
afar off. It was the suffering of some one else 


of whom he had heard. It did not touch him. 
But the pain within was a red-hot stone. 
Every now and then he rubbed snow against 
his fever-cracked lips. He drank, too, from 
the bottle that he carried in his shuba. But 
the spirit was like brackish water. 

Presently the barrack gates were flung 
open, and a black stream of shadows passed 
out. As they came out into the moonlight, 
they herded close to one another, and their 
guards ran in among them, striking and snap- 
ping like wolves. 

“Now then, comrades, load up!’’ Grigory 
Goubine shouted. “Load up and death to} 
the enemies of the Revolution.” He limped 
excitedly up and down the line. “Bring them 
up closer. Some of these fine fellows can’t 
shoot very well. They haven’t had much 
practise yet. Here, give me a rifle. I’ll show 
you. In my day I never missed my mark. 
Set them farther apart. So. Takeaim. Every 
man his target. Pick out a good spot, com- 
tades—the heart, the breast, the head. Not 
that it matters. We have ammunition to 
spare. Let them suffer a little, the dogs!| 
Now then, are you ready?” 
He stood at Michel’s side. He held his rifle | 
like the expert he was, like a hunter whose 
quarry is in sight. His little eye gleamed 
hungrily along the barrel. But an iron hand 
tightened about Michel’s breast. He could 
hardly breathe. He felt like a man fighting 
his way up from his grave. A frightful nausea 
tore at the pit of his stomach. __ 

They stood so close to one another that he 
could see the face of the man he was about 
tokill. They looked straight into each other’s 
eyes. They might have been friends who had 
met unexpectedly. He was a little fellow in| 
a shabby coat and baggy, ill-fitting trousers. | 
Some Shopkeeper, probably. One could see| 
him bowing and smiling over his counter. 
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JERSEY CLOTH 
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My of Individuality wear Standware 
Jersey Cloth for Dresses.CoatsJucts 
and Skirt for Jown or Country 
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On view atall fashionable Department Stores and Apparel Shops 
The genuine is labeled Stanaware, because it Stands ‘Wear. 


RUDOLPH SCHREIBEK 
1140 ‘Broadway Yew York 














Flower Box 


For Windows, Porches, 


Sun Parlors, etc. 
Supplies just the amount of air and 
water mecessary when and where 
Self-watering needed. Nosurfacewater. Usein- 
Sub-irrigating doois or outdoors— keeps flowers 
healthy and beautiful the year round. 
Leak Proof—Rust Proof 


Six sizes—aluminum or dark green finish. Ask 

your dealer or write for free catalog. * 
SAVO MPG. CO., 

Dept. A, 39 S. La Salle Street, Chicago. U@ 


GUNN Sectional Bookcases 


will fit in nicely between or under windows, in or around 
corners, and give you your full money’s worth. They 
are guaranteed to be of the highest class of workmanship 
and material. No unsightly iron bands to mar the artis- 
tic effect. Made in Colonial, Mission, Queen Anne, 
Clawfoot and Standard styles in oak and mahogany, 


Fit Any Floor Space 


The most practical, convenient and economical method of caring for 
books, and one that can be harmonized with various surroundings, 
is described in detail in our handsome Style Book, mailed on request. 
If you have floor space to utilize at a modest cost, send for it. 


THE GUNN FURNITURE CO. 1826 Broadway, Grand Rapids, Mich. 

















Our Graduates Earn 
$15 to $25 a Week 


F YOU cannot spend three 

years in hospital or are past 
hospital age limit, send name 
and address on postcard for 
yearbook explaining the C.S.N. 
Home-Practice Method of study- 
ing trained nursing. State age. 


The Chautauqua School of Nursing 
374 Main St., Jamestown,N.Y. 




























































































Fragrant Incense 


HE dreamy, soothing fragrance of Vantine’s Tem- 

ple Incense brings to mind the rosy dawns, the 

brilliant sunlight, the purple dusks of the Orient—the 
enchantment of strange Far Eastern countries. 

By simply placing a small quantity of incense in 
the burner and applying a match, it will immediately 
smolder and diffuse a dreamy fragrance most pleasing 
to the senses. When burned in reception hall, its per- 
fume will pervade the upper rooms, purifying the air 
by absorbing. and dispensing all odors, and, when 
burned near clothes closet or press, will impart a most 
pleasing perfume to all clothing contained therein. 
Write for sample or 


Send $1, (money order, check or registered currency,) 
and by return mail we will forward, prepaid, the 
set illustrated, which includes burner, package 
of our famous incense and complete instruc- 
tions for using. (Incense only, medium size, 50c.; 
large size, 90c.) Specify G 1002. Money re- 
funded if not satisfactory. 


» A. A. VANTINE & CO., Inc. 


wo?) Fifth Avenue and 39th Street, New York 


tx Importers of *‘Things Oriental’’ 
“ » for nearly half a century 




















ORDER BY MAIL 


The Souths Most Famous Confection 
ORIGINAL 


CREOLE PRALINES 


(GRUNEWALD ) 


As pure as any confection can be made. P. O. or Express Money Orders or Per- 


Produced in a model, new and absolutely sonal checks received. 


sanitary factory. BOX OF 7 (SAMPLE) $1.00 


* BOX OF i2 -¢ «- - 1.50 
Mail orders filled anywhere. BOKDROA. .one-d ees 


Sent in a protected carton—each i aM 
road ic aaned Raper! i = aa Sent Parcel post—Prepaid, insured. 
packed. > Dealers Write for Particulars. 


MADE WITH hee RESO, AND 
LOUISIANA Ur LOUISIANA 
CANE SUGAR = PECANS 


The HOTEL GRUNEWALD CATERERS 
Dept.20_ coin. MEW ORLEANS.LA. 





Thirst 


Under his drooping mustache his lips moved 
rapidly. He seemed to be counting—one—two 
—three—one—two—three— Perhaps the last 
minutes of his life. His eyes were wide o 
not frightened, only surprised and anxious 
and a little plaintive. He looked at Michel 
as though he were asking. ‘‘What is it all 
about, my friend? Who are you? And whep 
can 1 go back to my shop?” 

The girl next him belonged to another clasg, 
In spite of her torn and filthy clothes an ajr 
of wealth still clung to her. But she was quite 
mad. Every now and then she laughed quietly 
and _ horribly. 

“Are you ready? When I have counted 
three, fire!”’ 

The little shopkeeper made a movement 
of protest. Evidently this was a serious mat. 
ter. And then suddenly he clasped the hand 
of the girl next him. 

“One—two—three—” 

A look of grief, and astonishment, and te. 


| proach came into his eyes. The girl broke 
| off in the middle of her laughter. They turned 
| slowly as though they were bowing to each 


other, then collapsed like marionettes whom 
the secret hand of the performer has let fall 

Michel had aimed well, but the rest had 
bungled. The shadows writhed and twisted 
on the snow. 

“Club them! Club them!” 

Michel ran out. Gust after gust of that 
icy wind swept over his naked nerves. He 
screamed with the agony and joy of it. The 
suffocating band had broken. He was tree. 
He could drink now. This wine would make 
him drunken. He could slake his thirst; he 
could quench the burning. 

When it was all done, the sweat of a breaking 
fever drenched his body. He reeled about, 
laughing and gasping. He flung his arms 
round the man next him and kissed him on 
the mouth. He tried to shout, but his voice 
cracked in his throat. 

“‘More—more—” he whispered. 

Grigory Goubine patted him on the shoulder. 

“You must spare yourself, little brother. 
The prisons aie very full.” 


'T'HE dawn had broken when Michel came to 

hishome. Old Anna sat upright and awake 
among her rags, her arms clasped over her 
knees, staring at nothing. She turned her 
sorrowful, famished face toward him, but 
there was no hope in it. 

He laughed thickly. ‘There, Matushka 
I’ve brought something this time. I’ve done 
good work. You shan’t starve any more. 
Look here.” 

His pockets were full of food that he had 
looted. He poured money into her lap But 
she rose up suddenly so that it scattered over 
the floor. She came toward him, sniffing the 
air like a blind old hound. Her eyes were 
fixed on his hand as though they saw. 

“You are drunk, Michel.” 

“A little, mother, a little.” ; 
sea is something—on you—something 
that—” 

“Tt is nothing, Matushka. Eat,I tell you.” 

He held bread to her lips, but a wailing cry 
broke from her. She sprang away from him 
with a ghastly agility and began to run wildly 
round the room, beating herself against the 
wall like a wild bird. He lurched after her 
and flung her down. 

“Eat, Matushka. Eat,I tell you.” , 

But she hid her face from him, whimpering. 

“Tt smells, it smells.” 

He slept the sleep of an opium-eater. Whea 
he awoke, it was evening again, and a rank 
misery gripped him in its clammy hands. Aa 
awful weariness was on him, and he was sick 
with the sickness of life itself. But the drug 
was at his hand. In an hour or two he would 
be drunk again and forget and be happy: , 

Old Anna lay quiet in her corner. He 
not touch her or the food that was heaped 
beside her. He dragged himself out and lim 
to the Spassky Gate. He could hardly stand, 
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The burning had begun again. But’he could 


be patient and endure because of the relief: 


that was coming. : . ‘ 
“A busy night for you,” Grigory said, kiss- 

ing him. =e : 
And his comrades looked up, licking their 


wnat night, when he came back, the little 
red lamp had burnt itself out. The face of the 
ikon was veiled in darkness. And still old 
Anna had not moved. 


THE first volley was like a first gulp of vodka. 
Then life came back to him. His blood 
awoke and flowed warmly and evenly. The 
pain let go its hold. The world took on gor- 
geous colors. His head seemed to break 
through black clouds into a fiery morning. He 
became like a god. 

Best of all was the face of the man opposite 
him. He savored its anguish and terror as 
an epicure savors a rare wine. He held himself 
in check, tantalizing his thirst with a sensual 
cunning. The moment before his finger pressed 
the trigger was one of intolerable ecstasy. 
And if his victim looked back at him with 
steady, indifferent eyes he aimed badly—of 
set purpose. 

Then, before sunrise, home again, to sleep. 

But on the third day sleep forsook him early, 
and for an hour he waited in torture. And 
day by day sleep shortened its length of mercy. 
It was like the dying swing of a pendulum, 
till the time came when Michel Goubine lay 
stretched in the filth of his hovel from sunrise 
to sunset, staring with burning eyes toward 
his quiet companion, waiting for deliverance. 

It came at last. He had been prowling round 
the Spassky Gate like a pariah dog within 
scent of food. Now, as the clock struck, he 
ran forward. But the sentry stopped him 
with a blow from his rifle. 

“Not so fast. No one passes here to-night.” 

“What’s that? You don’t know who [ am. 
I’m one of the firing-squad. You’d better 
not keep me waiting.” 

“T have my orders. There are no executions 
to-night.” 

“Rp”? 

“T tell you, no executions!” 

Michel did not understand. He did not even 
listen. ‘You let me pass. I’m in a hurry. 
I’m late. They mustn’t begin without me.” 

The man laughed sullenly. “They won’t 
begin anyhow. The prisons are empty. I 
don’t know why. If I had my way— But 
they say there’s a general marching on Moscow 
withan army. There may be a counter-revolu- 
tion. Some of the leaders have cleared out.” 

“They are traitors. Every one is a traitor,” 
said Michel wildly. ‘They ought to be shot, 
too. If the prisons are empty, I can fill them. 


I know where to go. Look here, I’ve done my | 


thirty a night. What do you think of that? 
Thirtv! You can see for yourself I can’t do 
with less—I can’t— I can’t—” 

“You're not the only one.” 

Michel leaned against the wall, panting with 
tage and weakness. ‘‘1t’s nonsense. You’ve 
got to let me pass. We’ve got to stamp them 
out like—like vermin. There are hundreds 
and hundreds of them. I tell you I know where 


they are. If no one else will do it, I will. 
Single-handed! I must! I can’t sleep any 
more!” 


“You're not the only one,” the man repeated 
ina high, hysterical voice. 

“They take everything, everything,” Michel 
stammered. ‘One doesn’t know why one is 
alive.” He pressed his hand to his side in 
anguish. “‘Where is my brother, Grigory 
Goubine? Tf Grigory were here, he would send 
you to the right-about. He wouldn’t keep me 
Waiting.” 

“I don’t know where your brother is. He’s 
cleared out. T hey say he’s gone over to the 
other side. He’s a traitor.” 

A —" Traitor yourself!” 

Pa sprang, snarling, at each other. But 
Mi Sentry stumbled and went down with 
Michel’s knees on his chest and Michel’s 
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Thirst 


thumbs on his windpipe. For a minute they 
remained quite motionless. Then Michel 
shook himself free and stood up. 

There was no one to stop him now. Hestag. 
gered through the gate and under the black Walls 
of the Nickolai Palace to the barrack square Slo 
At every turn he knew that the red flare of the cht 
torches must greet him, but at every turn there nig K 
was only darkness and silence. He shouted i 
Grigory’s name, but thee was no answer, He je 
beat against the closed doors of the barracks Kos 
with his hands, but only muffled, sinister echoes [B Tung 
came back tohim. Noone, nothing! And yet es 
Michel knew that he was being watched. The pe 
square was full of people, shadows that stared Mira 
and stared with blank, glazing eyes. that ¥ 

He made a last effort. ‘I will wait,” he mut. ft the 
tered. ‘They will come soon.” his he 

But he knew now that they would neve but n 
come. He knew that he could not wait. He umph 
ran out into the streets again. He shouted Pl 
to the passers-by to follow him, that there was B shan. 
treachery on foot, a plot, the enemies of the its pos 
people were escaping. He stumbled on, Keth 
screaming, with foam about his mouth. oth 
I I O ] But no one followed him. The terror-cowed thing 

t & n y stragglers shrank from him as from a mad dog. ever | 

f cc h “Bourgeois, all bourgeois,” he thought. & offerec 

A Matter oO cograp. M4 ‘‘Traitors—enemies of the people—must be expect 
wiped out—all—all—everything.” “Tha 
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fabric—the very atmosphere itself so characteristic of rugs from the Far East. would be faithful. 1t was late now. Very dark. B hours 
He -would hide in doorways and shoot down B smell. 


2 whoever passed. But it was slow work, like B recent 
BE NGAL-ORIE NIAL UGS separate drops of water on the lips of a man shop | 
dying of thirst. There were so few traitors B would 

Reproductions 


about. He had to hunt through one empty & him a: 

| street after another. A footfall was music in B fifteen 
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made—in fact, the fairness of price will be a revelation to you. | fash, the dropping of a shadow, and then on & was th 

ape wk E | again, slinking from doorway to doorway, & bed. a 
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4 : Put hant ; oé é sane numbe 

displaying Bengal. Oriental Rugs. The name of the merc He became aware that a pursuit had been IE for hi 

in your city selling these rugs can be had upon request. | organized against him. He saw no one, heard B was a. 


Color plates sent upon application. no one, yet it was there hot at his heels. He § lows p 
no longer waited in ambush. He ran on, twist- & they y 
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at shadows which no longer fell but followed, regard 
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headed jeweler, and the little shopkeeper with B have ; 
his surprised, reproachful eyes, and the gil & things. 
with her mad laugh—even old Fydora. Strive & mained 
as he might, they gained on him. They clam & bared 
ored to him. At first he could only hear the & sense 
far-off murmur of their voices, but as they going | 
came closer, he caught a word here and there. & night. 
And it seemed that they were not angry with sleep? 
him at all. They were only begging him tole Ther 
them help him, to save him, to put an end to & the apy 
all this pain. He did not quite understand not ger 
what it was they wanted, and he was growilg & sponde 
very weak. But a kind of exaltation upheld He r 
him. He became aware of a great purpos, & hour af 
of a goal toward which he had been traveling himself 
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The River’s End 


inute they (Continued f er 
n Mick (Continued from page 18) 

soon after that, and after she had caught a 
- He stag. glimpse of the face at the window, that Shan 
lack walls Tung had hurried to the Shack. 
ck square, Slowly but surely the tangled threads of the 
lare of the night's adventure were unraveling themselves 
turn there for Keith. The main facts pressed upon him, 


€ shouted no longer smothered in a chaos of theory and 
swer. He (§ supposition. If there had been no Miriam 
e barracks ff Kirkstone in the big house on the hill, Shan 
ster echoes Tung would have gone to McDowell, and he 
And yet Jf gould have been in irons at the present mo- 
hed. The [ ment. McDowell had been right after all. 
hat stared Miriam Kirkstone was fighting for something 
st that was more than her existence. The thought 
»” hemut- of that “something” made Keith writhe and 
his hands clench. Shan Tung had triumphed 
uld never HF put not utterly. A part of the fruit of his tri- 
Wait. He 9 ymph was still just out of his reach, and the 
e shouted IF two—beautiful Miss Kirkstone and the deadly 
there was Shan Tung—were locked in a final struggle for 
les of the § itspossession. In some mysterious way he, John 
bled on, JB Keith, was to play the winning hand. How 
ith. or when he could not understand. But of one 
Tor-cowed thing he was convinced; in exchange for what- 
mad dog. fF ever winning card he held Shan Tung had | 
thought. F offered him his life. To-morrow he would 
~must be fF expect an answer. 

: That to-morrow had already dawned. It 
‘his whole was one o’clock when Keith again looked at his 
ne to him. watch. Twenty hours ago he had cooked his 
> at least last camp-fire breakfast. It was only eighteen 
Very dark. hours ago that he had filled himself with the 
oot down & smell of Andy Duggan’s bacon, and still more 
work, like @ recently that he had sat in the little barber- 
of a man shop on the corner wondering what his fate 
v traitors would be when he faced McDowell. It struck 


ne empty him as incongruous and impossible that only | a a ~ 
music in fifteen hours had passed since then. If he pos- Begin This Spring to Wear Them 
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as among @ After the swift piling up of the amazing events 
the bald- of those fifteen hours, a floating pillow would 
eper with JF have seemed quite in the natural orbit of 
| the gil HF things. But they did not float. They re- 
1. Strive mained where they were, their white breasts 
ney clam @ bared to him, urging upon him a common- 
hear the JF sense perspective of the situation. He wasn’t 
as they going to run away. He couldn’t sit up all 
nd there. @ night. Therefore why not come to them and 
gry with B sleep? ‘ 








rim to let There was something directly personal in 

in end . the appeal of the pillows and the bed. It was e | | 

— not : it was for him. And Keith re- hs BUTTERFLY TINTS offer 
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door. They were subdued voices. 


a key. 


| presence of Mary Josephine? 





The River’s End 


ings of yesterday. He stretched himself yng 
his muscles snapped, and his chest expanded 
with deep breaths of air from the windows he 
had left open when he went to bed. He was 
fit. He was ready for Shan Tung, for Me. 
Dowell. And over this physical readiness there 


| surged the thrill of a glorious anticipation. It 


fairly staggered him to discover how badly he 
wanted to see Mary Josephine again. 

He wondered if she was still asleep and an. 
swered that there was little possibility of her 
being awake—even at eight o’clock. Prob. 
ably she would sleep until noon, the poor, 
tired, little thing! He smiled affectionately 
into the mirror over Brady’s dressing-table, 
\nd then the unmistakable sound of. Voices 
in the outer room took him curiously to the 
He lis- 
tened hard, and his heart pumped faster. One 
of them was Wallie’s voice; the other was 
Mary Josephine’s. 

He was amused with himself at the extreme 
care with which he proceeded to dress. It was 
an entirely new sensation. Wallie. had pr- 
vided him with the necessaries for a cold 
sponge and in some mysterious interim since 
their arrival had brushed and pressed the most 
important of Conniston’s things. With the 
Englishman’s wardrobe he had brought up 
from barracks a small chest which was still 
locked. Until this morning Keith had not 
noticed it. It was less than half as large asa 


| steamer trunk and had the appearance of being 


intended as a strong box rather than a travel- 
ing receptacle. It was ribbed by four heavy 
bands of copper, and the corners and edges 
were reinforced with the same metal. The lock 
itself seemed to be impregnable to one without 
Conniston’s name was heavily en- 
graved on a copper tablet just above the lock. 

Keith regarded the chest with swiftly grow- 
ing speculation. It was not a thing one 
would ordinarily possess. It was an object 
which, on the face of it, was intended to be invio- 
late except to its master key, a holder’of treas- 
ure, a guardian of mystery and of precious se- 
crets. In the little cabin up on the Barren 
Conniston had said rather indifferently, “You 
may find something among my things down 
there that will help you out.” The words 
flashed back to Keith. Had the Englishman, 
in that casual and uncommunicative way of 
his, referred to the contents of this chest? 
Was it not possible that it held for him a solu 
tion to the mystery that was facing him in the 
A sense of cone 
viction began to possess him. He examined 
the lock more closely and found that with proper 
tools it could be broken. 


HE finished dressing and completed his toilet 
by brushing his beard. On account of 
Mary Josephine he found himself regarding this 
hirsute tragedy with a growing feeling of dis 
gust, in spite of the fact that it gave him an 
appearance rather distinguished and military. 
He wanted it off. Its chief crime was that it 
made him look older. Besides, it was inclined 
to be reddish. And it must tickle and prick 
like the deuce when— ; 

He brought himself suddenly to salute with 
an appreciative grin. ‘You're there, and 
you’ve got to stick,” he chuckled. After all, 
he was a likable-looking chap, even with that 
handicap. He was glad. 

He opened his door so quietly that Mary 
Josephine did not see him at first. Her back 
was toward him as she bent over the dining: 
table. Her slim little figure was dressed it 
some soft stuff all crinkly from packing. He 
hair, brown and soft, was piled up in shining 
coils on the top of her head. For the life of 
him Keith couldn’t keep his eyes from travel 
ing from the top of that glowing head to the 
little high-heeled fect on the floor. ‘They wet 
adorable, slim little, aristocratic feet with 
dainty ankles! He stood looking at her until 
she turned and caught him. 

There was a change since last night. She 
was older. He could see it now, the utter im 
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iety of his cuddling her up like a baby in 
rf big chair—the impossibility, almost. 
Mary Josephine settled his doubt. With a 
happy little cry she ran to him, and Keith 
found her arms about him again and her lovely 
mouth held up to be kissed. He hesitated for 
haps the tenth part of a second, if hesita- 
tion could be counted in that space. Then his 
arms closed about her, and he kissed her. He 
fet the snuggle of her face against his breast 
again, the crush and sweetness of her hair 
against his lips and cheek. He kissed her again 
uninvited. Before he could stop the habit, he 
had kissed her a third time. 

Then her hands were at his face, and he saw 
again that look in her eyes, a deep and anxious 
questioning behind the shimmer of love in 
them, something mute and understanding and 
wonderfully sympathetic, a mothering soul 
looking at him and praying as it looked. [If his 
life had paid the forfeit the next instant, he 
could not have helped kissing her a fourth 

e. 
mt Mary Josephine had gone to bed with a 
doubt of his brotherly interest last night, the 
doubt was removed now. Her cheeks flushed. 
Her eyes shone. She was palpitantly, excitedly 
happy. “It’s you, Derry,” she cried. “Oh, 
it’s you as you used to be!” 

She seized his hand and drew him toward 
the table. Wallie thrust in his head from the 
kitchenette, grinning, and Mary Josephine 
flashed him back a meaning smile. Keith saw 
in an instant that Wallie had turned from his 


E heathen gods to the worship of something in- 


finitely more beautiful. He no longer looked to 
Keith for instructions. 


MARY JOSEPHINE sat down opposite 
NA Keith at the table. She was telling him, 
with that warm laughter and happiness in her 
eyes, how the sun had wakened her, and how she 
had helped Wallie get breakfast. For the first 
time Keith was ‘looking at her from a point of 
vantage; there was just so much distance be- 
tween them, no more and no less, and the light 
was tight. She was, to him, exquisite. The 
little puckery lines came into her smooth fore- 
head when he apologized for his tardiness by 
explaining that he had not gone to bed until 
one o'clock. Her concern was delightful. She 
scolded him while Wallie brought in the break- 
fast, and inwardly he swelled with the irre- 
pressible exultation of a great possessor. He 
had never had any one to scold him like that 
before. It was a scolding which expressed 
Mary Josephine’s immediate proprietorship of 
him, and he wondered if the pleasure of it 
made him !ook as silly as Wallie. His plans 
were all gone. He had indended to play the 
idiotic part of one who had partly lost his 
memory, but throughout the breakfast he ex- 
hibited no sign that he was anything but 
healthfully normal. Mary Josephine’s delight 
at the improvement of his condition since last 
night shone in her face and eyes, and he could 
see that she was strictly, but with apparent 
unconsciousness, guarding herself against say- 
ing anything that might bring up the dread 
shadow between them. She had already be- 
gun to fight her own fight for him, and the 
thing was so beautiful that he wanted to go 
round to her, and get down on his knees, and 
put his head in her lap, and tell her the truth. 
It was in the moment of that thought that 
the look came into his face which brought the 
questioning little lines into her forehead again. 
In that instant she caught a glimpse of the 
hunted man, of the soul that had traded itself, 
of desire beaten into helplessness by a thing 
sne would never understand. It was gone 
swiftly, but she had caught it. And for her 
the scar just under his hair stood for its mean- 
ing. The responsive throb in her breast was 
electric. He felt it, saw it, sensed it to the 
depth of his soul, and his faith in himself stood 
challenged. She believed. And he—was a 
liar. Yet what a wonderful thing to lie for! 
“—He called me up over the telephone, and 
when I told him to be quiet, that you were 
still asleep, I think he must have sworn—it 
sounded like it, but I couldn’t hear distinctly— 


Readily obtainapie the world over in the original packag:. 
Readily available as an emergency dressing for wounds. 
To allay inflammation To prevent infection 
To promote healing 

To use as an antiseptic wash in the care of the throat, 
mouth and teeth, and as a douche or lotion in matters of 
personal hygiene. 

Manufactured only by Lambert Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, Mo., U. S. A. By 
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LEMON JELLY 


34 oz. (1 envelooe COX'S INST ANT 
POWDERED GELATINE), 

1 gill (24 cup) lemon juice, 

11% pints (3 cups) hot water, 

46 Ib. (1 cup) sugar. 

Place the water in a saucepan and add Gelatine 
and sugar. Dissolve over the fire, then add strained 
lemon juice. Pour through cheesecloth into a wet 
mold. When cool place in refrigerator, and turn 
out when firm. 


A real spring-time des- 
sert! As welcome as the 
first gay yellow daffodils! 


When you are longing 
for the fresh acid fruits 
of summer, try lemon jelly 
made with Cox’s Instant 
Powdered Gelatine. It’s 
a dainty, economical dish, 
aswell as ahealthful, light 
and refreshing dessert. 
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(oxs 


GELATINE 


The River’s End 


and then he fairly roared at me to wake you 
up and tell you that you didn’t half deserve 
such a lovely little sister as I am. Wasn’t 
that nice, Derry?” 

“You—you’re talking about McDowell?” 

“To be sure I am talking about Mr. Mc- 
Dowell! And when I told him your injury 
troubled you more than usual, and that [ was 
glad you were resting, I think I heard him 
swallow hard. He thinks a lot of you, Derry. 
And then he asked me which injury it was that 
hurt you, and I told him the one in the head. 
What did he mean? Were you hurt somewhere 
else, Derry?” 

Keith swallowed hard, too. “Not to speak 
of,” he said. “You see, Mary Josephine, I’ve 
got a tremendous surprise for you, if you'll 
promise it won’t spoil your appetite. Last 
jnight was the first night I’ve spent in a real 
|bed for three years.” 





| 

AND then, without waiting for her questions, 
| he began to tell her the epic story of John 
Keith. With her sitting opposite him, her 
beautiful, wide-open, gray eyes looking at 
him with amazement as she sensed the marvel- 
lous coincidence of their meeting, he told it as 
he had not told it to McDowell or even to 
Miriam Kirkstone. A third time the facts 
were the same. But it was John Keith now 
who was telling John Keith’s story through the 
lips of an unreal and negative Conniston. He 
forgot his own breakfast, and a look of gloom 
settled on Wallie’s face when he peered in 
through the door and saw that their coffee and 
|toast were growing cold. Mary Josephine 
'leaned a little over the table. Not once did she 
linterrupt Keith. Never had he dreamed of a 
iglory that might reflect his emotions as did her 
eyes. As he swept from pathos to storm, from 
the madness of long, black nights to starvation 
and cold, as he told of flight, of pursuit, of the 
merciless struggle that ended at last in the 
capture of John Keith, as he gave to these 
{things words and life pulsing with the beat of 


wonderful gray eyes, cold at times with fear, 
warm and glowing at other times with sym- 
|pathy, and again shining softly with a glory of 
pride and love that was meant for him alone. 
With him she was present in the little cabin 
up in the big Barren. Until he told of those 
days and nights of hopeless desolation, of rack- 
|ing cough and the nearness of death, and of the 
‘comradeship of brothers that had come as a 
final benediction to the hunter and the hunted, 
until in her soul she was understanding and 
living those terrible hours as they two had 
lived them, he did not know how deep and 
dark and immeasurably tender that gray mys- 
From 





his own heart, he saw them revisioned in those | 


Steaming, and cooking 
by steam are common 
enough, but the National 
“Pressure” process is 
something more, 


Under “Pressure” the 
steam is more penetrating 
and cooks quicker, requir. 
ing less _ making food 

— more palatable and whole- 
ALUMINUM sean, oul retaining all 
COOKER the natural flavor and 

food values. 


The National Steam ‘Pressure’ Cooker 
cooks under pressure—this feature is what 
makes it superior. 


Better Food, Lower Cost 


With the National you can serve better meals 
at lower cost. The cheaper cuts of meat equal 
the more expensive when cooked by steam un- 
der pressure. Hard-to-cook cereals and vege- 
tables quickly become the most savory of dishes, 
Saves fuel, time and kitchen work and there is 
no po ‘ibility of food burning or becoming 
overdone. 

Write for booklet on “Cooking By Steam 
Under Pressure.” Contains valuable tested 
recipes and rull information about steam pres 
sure cooking and canning. 


Northwestern Steel & Iron Wks., 
HK Dept. A, Spring Street, Eau Claire, Wis. 


ss pee 3 STEAM PRESSURE 
Crennnrin’s ( CANNERS AND COOKERS 
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tery of beauty in her eyes could be. 
that hour he worshiped them as he worshiped 
no other part of her. 

“And from all that you came back the same 
|day I came,” she said in a low, awed voice. 
‘“You came back from that!” 

He remembered the part he must play. “Yes, 
three years of it. If I could only remember as 


is the housekeeper’s aid not only 
in the making of delicious desserts 
but also in the preparation of salads, 
and for the betterment of soups 
and savories. 


Cox’s Gelatine has been the standard of 
purity, wholesomeness and economy for 


overseas. Perhaps you despaired of their ever 
coming. But justashort while—and ask your 
quality grocer what Cresca dainties he has. 

This land of ours is yielding some superlative 
products. Right now you will find a numberdt 
them bearing the Cresca mark at your best store. 


more than 74 years. 


COX’S MANUAL OF GELATINE 
COOKERY :will show you how to pre- 
pare 178 gelatine dishes. It should be in 
every kitchen. Send for your copy. 


THE COX GELATINE COMPANY 


well, only half as well, things that happened 
before this—” He raised a hand to his fore- 





head, to the scar. 
“You will,” she whispered swiftly. ‘Derry, 
darling, you will!” 


Wallle sidled in and, with an adoring grin| 


(CRESCA QUEEN OLIVES 


Firm, dusky, toothsome fruit, every one 
perfect in form, flavor and color—in the wid? 
mouthed jar that permits the 


olives to. roll out uninjured. 
It is an act of savoir faireto 
serve just onesof these great 
luscious olives to each guest 
twice during the early part af 
a dinner or once ata luncheo. 
Epicurgan CreaTions—ret- 
pes for a large variety of them 
will be sent, with name o 
nearest Cresca dealer, on tt 
ceipt of 2-cent stamp. 
CRESCA DELICACIES 
355 Greenwich St. , NewYork 


Dept. A, 100 Hudson Street, New-York City 
Sole Agents in the U.S. A. for J. & G. Cox, Lid., 
Edinburgh, Scotland 


at Mary Josephine, suggested that he had} 
more coffee and toast ready to serve, piping hot. 
Keith was relieved. The day had begun aus- 
'piciously, and over the bacon and eggs, done 
| to a ravishing brown by the little Jap, he told 
Mary Josephine of some of his bills of fare in 
|the north and how yesterday he had filled 
up on bacon smell at Andy Duggan’s. Steak 
from the cheek of a walrus, he told her, was 
jequal to porterhouse; seal meat wasn’t bad, 
| but one grew tired of it quickly unless he was 
an Eskimo; polar bear meat was filling but 
tough and strong. He liked whale meat, espe- 
cially the tail-steaks of narwhal, and cold boiled 
blubber was good in the winter, only it was 
impossible to cook it because of lack of fuel 
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unless one was aboard ship or had an alcohol 
stove in his outfit. The tidbit of the Eskimo 
was birds’-eggs, gathered by the ton in sum- | 


mer-time, rotten before cold weather came, and 
ig read frozen solid as chunks of ice in winter. Through 
one starvation period of three weeks he had 


Bi th lived on them himself, crunching them raw in 
or e his mouth as one worries away with a piece } 





: | of rock candy. The little lines gathered in | 
ooking i | | 2 Mary Josephine’s forehead at this, but they 
‘ationg . smoothed away into laughter when he humor- 
ess is eee cutee ac’ ously described the joy ot living on nothing at 

; 4 % anes all but air. And he added to this by telling her 
pe : ek. sii how the gluttonous Eskimo at feast-time would 
seul te. 2 nee lie out flat on their backs so that their women- 
requ > ————— ; folk could feed them by dropping chunks of 
1g food ‘ 1 flesh into their open maws until their stomachs 
whole- — Trouble swelled up like the crops of birds overstuffed 
ing all er es with grain. 
iil for You It was a successful breakfast. When it was 


r and 
over, Keith felt that he had achieved a great 


Cookes ; deal. Before they rose from the table, he 
is what EPARE a whole Hormel’s Dairy | startled Mary Josephine by ordering Wallie to 
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“Ost minced sandwich for a hurry-up lunch and l’ve got to break in,” he explained to her. \y ] HEN you buy a McCray 
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ness outside, she was going with him. Where- ! ; Ouali : 
ever he went she was going. There was no | jf} tem. True Quality is more 


= spill doubt in her mind about that. She called his than convenience and design 
— a or had oe = he | | \ —it is these plus materials, con- 
slept, and assured him she would be ready for | \} : ; F 
Rich in all the “quality” flavor of preferred | outdoors by the time he had opened his chest. | y) | struction a workmanship 
porkers raised and prepared far from con- | She had a little blue suit she was going to wear. 
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Cocoanut Corn Muffins 


Just add Dromedary Cocoanut to your 
regular recipe and you will agree that cocoa- 
nut and corn is a natural combination. Try 
it also with other dishes, such as Johnny-cake, 
corn pone, corn pancakes, Indian pudding. 

Dromedary Cocoanut is preferred because 
of its flavor and economy. There is no waste. 
The cover of the ““Ever-Sealed” package can 
be replaced, thus keeping the unused portion 
fresh, moist, and full flavored. 


Write for our new book of Dromedary 

Recipes, giving many suggestions for 
8 8 a && ‘ 

cocoanut and corn dishes. It’s FREE. 


The HILLS BROTHERS Co. 
Dept. A, 375 Washington Street New York 


Dromedary 


Griddle Cakes 


1 cup flour 
34 * Dromedary 
Cocoanut 
34 cup milk 
‘4 tablespoon sugar 
2 tsps. baking 
powder 
M ix thoroughly 
and beat batter un- 
tillight. Fry on one 
side until all air 
bubbles have 
burst, turn over and 
brown. Use griddle 
moderately hot. 


| ental perfume. 


The River’s End 


relief. But there at the table was a girl, looking 


It was Miriam Kirkstone, the daughter of the 
man he had killed. And then again he had a 
shock. Shan Tung, the man-hunter, had come 
to report. He never forgot a face. Keith’s 
heart chilled with fear. But Shan Tung’s cold 
eyes never changed, and he spoke of Keith as 
Conniston. 

Keith’s spirits lightened. He was happy as 
he strode up the hill to the cabin he was to 
occupy. The clouds were gathering in the 
west, and just as he reached shelter the storm 
broke. High above the thunder rose the ring- 
ing of the telephone. 

Keith took down the receiver. To his amaze- 
ment it was the voice of Miriam Kirkstone 
that he heard. Could he come up to see her 
that evening at eight o’clock? Of course he 
could. A strange instinct, half curiosity, half 
fear, drew him to the daughter of the man he 
had murdered. There was a pounding at the 
door. It was Wallie, the Japanese boy Mc- 
Dowell had promised to send him. And then 
the phone rang again. Clearly civilized life 
had its demands. McDowell was anxious to 
see him—needed him. 





LATER, before the fire, McDowell spoke to 
him of the trouble that was haunting him. 
Three times he had seen Shan Tung enter the 
house of Miriam Kirkstone. Twice he had 
seen her on the back stairway of Shan Tung’s 
café. When questioned, she had denied every- 
thing. But McDowell had seen her. He knew. 
He asked Keith to help him solve the problem. 
And once inside the home of Miriam Kirk- 


| stone, Keith knew that there was a problem. 


In the air hung a faint trace of a strange, ori- 
On the table was a cigarette 





still smoking with a foreign flavor. But sud- 
denly his thoughts were distracted to his own 
problem. For Miriam Kirkstone was leaning 
forward in her chair to look into his eyes. 

“Did you speak the truth when you reported 
to Inspector McDowell?” she asked. “Js 
John Keith dead?” 

“Would you like to hear how he died?” 
Keith parried. 

Again he told the story of Derwent Con- 
niston’s death in the bleak cabin on the 
Barrens. There were tears in Miriam Kirk- 
stone’s eyes when he finished. Then suddenly 
he saw her catch her breath, and the pupils 
of her eyes dilated. She rose and pulled down 
the shade of the window behind his back. 
Unquestionably she had seen some one at the 
pane. 

Keith’s hand was on the butt of his revolver 
as he went down the dark path. Something 
that was more than a guess made him feel that 
Shan Tung was not far away. He was glad 
when the lights of his own cabin shone out to 
light the way. But at the door he heard voices, 
laughter. 

He threw open the door. McDowell was 
there, and a young girl who held out her arms 
to him and cried out in a voice that broke be- 
tween sobs and laughter: 

“Derry, don’t you know me? 
want me here?” 

Something that was Conniston entered into 
John Keith now. His arms tightened about 
the girl, and his voice, that was somehow not 
like John Keith’s voice, said: ‘Yes, I want 
you! J want you.” 


PHILIP GIBBS 


All the world is talking of Philip 
Gibbs, the greatest living war cor- 
| respondent. From him we have se- 


Don’t you 


| article, that tell of war in a way 
| that no one else has yet attempted. 
|In May we shall publish “The 


at him intently. The inspector presented him. | 





| cured a great story, and a greater | ; 





A Better Built Baby Chair 


For the preservation of baby's health 
and security against accidental injury 
insist upon the better built 


NORTHWESTERN 
Safety First High Chair 


Safe and most sanitary. Pure white 
one-piece removable porcelain tray for 
baby’s food. Hot cloth keeps it sweet 
and clean. No germ-infested cracks or 
corners. Note the special safety strap, 
Baby can’t slide out or climb up. Wide 
flaring ——- prevent accidental tipping. 
A Safety First High Chair insures abso- 
lute security for baby and relief for the 
mother. 


Many Attractive Styles 


Styles to suit any preference—mission 
or period patterns, wood or fibre. If 
your dealer won't supply you, we will. 
Our folder No. 30, illustrating numerous 
styles of children’s chairs, mailed free, 


NORTHWESTERN MFG. CO., 
Fort Atkinson, Wisconsin 


Comfort 
for 


Just the chair 
you’ve been looking for 
— comfortable, well made, neat ap- 
pearing, strong and weather proof. 
That’s this “Gop MepaL_ Folding chair 
— the ideal chair for porch summer 
home or camp. 

Made of specially selected hard- 
woods. Finished in three styles: Nat- 
ural Wood, Golden Oak or Weathered 
Oak. Seat and back come in either 
duck or carpet, as you prefer. 

Go to your Furniture, Sporting 
Goods, Hardware Dealer or Tent 
and Awning Manufacturer and ask 
to see the “Gow Mepat line. Its com- 
pleteness, neatness and low cost 
will surprise you. 

,, OF write for our catalog and the name of a 
Gown MepaL dealer in your town. 
GOLD MEDAL CAMP FURNITURE CO. 


, * 5 
Makers of the famous GOLD MEDAL Cots 
1500 Packard Avenue Racine, Wis. 
2g RS eget a 





‘COPLEY CRAFT EASTER CARDS 


reliable 
Write 
baby 


Hand-colored, sent on approval. There never by 
more opportune time to send such thoughts. as eee a 
pressed by the verses on these cards. Special mt 
Gift Shops or those wishing to sell among their ro 
Jessie H. McNIcot, 20 Huntington Ave., Boston, 


| Last Ambulance,” the only story he 
| has written since the war began. 
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UA, If Tiny Babies 
Could Talk 


they would tell what fun it is to go out 
foran airing in their Sidways—no jolts 
or bumps, but easy riding all the way. 
Sidway’s fine adjustable spring insures 
baby’s little back against injury, adjust- 
ingitself as he grows heavier. There is 
room for all his pillows and wraps. 


Collapsible Baby Carriages 
are preferred by mothers familiar with the 
weight and bulk of othertypes of carriages, 
Sidways fold flat and can be carried in a 
crowd or when traveling in 4 train or auto- 
mobile, street car or buggy. Sun-proof 
and rain-proof, the hood of DuPont Fab- 
tikoid protects baby from the weather. 
Every part of the carriage is washable. 
Ask your dealer to show you this fine, 
reliable Sidway carriage. 
Write today for free Health Chart and 


baby book for judging baby’s health. 
Also name of Sidway dealer. 


Sidway Mercantile Company 
85 14th Street, Elkhart, Ind. 


CANADIAN FACTORY; 


Folds into 
Small Space 
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FRUTI~JAMMI 


and SKOOKUM 
APPLE BUTTER 


H—whata jam is this! Comes out 

‘4 of a valley of berries—berries 

kissed by nature into new ecstasies 
of deliciousness. 


Raspberries, blackberries, loganberries. 
strawberries, currants, ete, Gathered by a 
race of berry-lovers, who watch and tend each 

try as it ripensintojuicy,flavory perfection, 

Jammed by Paul, who blends them into one 
triumphal jam of jams—Paul’s Fruti Jammi. 

If your grocer does not have Paul’s Jams 
and Skookum Apple Butter in stock, send us 
one dollar with his name and address, to- 
gether with yours, and we shall forward, 
Postage prepaid, one jar of Paul’s Fruti 

ammi,also one glass jar and one tall tin of 
Paul’s Skookum Apple Butter. 

lf your taste doesn’t pronounce them ex- 
emg Simply write us: [ am not satisfied. 

our dollar will be refunded by return mail. 


a\ Puyallup & Sumner 
Fruit Growers 


Canning Co, Puyallup, 


Washington 


The Lilac Lady 


(Continued from page 56) 


He had a curious sense of her nearness in 
his sleep, and when he woke, he said, ‘“‘She’s 
thinking about me.” : 

“T guess it’s about time for me to go and see the 
Lilac Lady,” he said to his mother a week later. 

Although he didn’t like her so very well, he 
was so anxious to see her that he ran all the 
last part of the way. As she was not in the 
flowered room, he opened the white door—he 
had been wondering all the week what lay be- 
hind that door—and following the sound of 
voices, mounted polished stairs and discovered 
her in a room of rose-color and cool, cool gray. 
Her flowing frock was of golden silk and had | 
lace on it like the foam in the wash-tub, Mon- 
days. She sat before a mirror, and a stout 
woman in a big apron was kneading her face 
as if it were going to be made into biscuits. 


“WHatT’s she doing?” demanded the Boy, | 
after he had been royally welcomed. 
“‘She’s going to make me look younger even 
than you!” announced the Lady. “I’m glad 
you remembered about coming again, because 
I want to get your mother’s name and her ad- 
dress.” After she had written them down in a 
little book, she inquired about Mazoupsi. 
Mazoupsi, she was told, was hunting about 








' to find the right sort of cart to bring with him. 
| “After Mazoupsi gets out of my dream, he 
| can’t get back again, so now’s the only time to 
arrange about a cart. Come here; you know 

| me!” This last was addressed to the Persian 
| kitten, who peeked at him flirtatiously round 
the edge of the hall door. } 
When the Lilac Lady’s face had been mas-} 

| saged until it was a glowing pink, she retreated 
to the next room, through the half-open door of 
which she conversed invisibly with the Boy. 
When she returned, she was dressed in soft, 


| caressing gray, and after she had tied a white 


veil over her face, so that only the pink of her 
cheeks and her shining eyes showed through, 
she looked positively girlish. The Boy was 
surer than ever that she was imprisoned in the 
wrong body. 

And then the closed door across the hall 
| burst open, and the Man, who all this tir.e had 
been dressing, too, rushed enthusiastically 
into the gray and rose-colored room. He wore 





_' more trees. 


a gardenia in the buttonhole of his cutaway, | 
and carried new gray gloves, a stick, and a silk| 
hat that shone like anything. 

The reason that they were both in such 
spirits was because they were going to an 
Architectural Exhibition. The Man was an 
architect—the Boy judged that this was a/ 
species of trapeze performer—and every one} 
was wildly praising something he had just; 
done. People were hinting that he deserved 
the Sheldon Prize. Neither the Man nor the 
Lilac Lady quite hoped for that, and yet the) 
Sheldon Prize would surely be given, and the| 
Man’s plans were the best. The most excit- | 
ing part of all was the news that Lorrimer}| 
would be there, himself. The Boy put him 
down as a snake-charmer. 

“T’m coming to see your mother tomorrow,” 
smiled the Lilac Lady from the taxicab window. 

This made another being of the forlorn, de- 
serted Boy; her gentle promise was a link with 
romance. 

The next day he was sure the Lilac Lady 
had a million frocks, for when she came to see 
his mother, she was all in faint blue and dis- 
pensed sweetness from the lilies that she wore. 

From her enigmatical talk, the Boy gathered 
that she wished to borrow a mysterious Some 
One. His mother, who was so brusk and im- 
polite that he was quite ashamed of her, kept 
jerking out the word “adopt.” All the Lady’s 
patient, convincing explanations about ‘‘bor- 
rowing” for a very little while only made his 
mother still more uppish. 
Lilac Lady stopped arguing and withdrew, de- 
feated, a lump came into the Boy’s throat as 
'‘ he watched her walking away under the syca- 
She seemed more like a person out 





At length, when the | 
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No Dust! 


HERE’S no dust in Purity 
Rolled Oats—only big, clean, 
unbroken, uniform-sized rolled 


flakes. 


It’s the dust and broken flakes that 
make most rolled oats cook pasty — the 
kind you swallow without chewing. 

It’s the lack of dust and broken flakes 
that bring Purity Rolled Oats to your 
table with every flake discernable. All 
the small, bitter oats are discarded be- 
cause only the big, plump grains—like 
perfect apples—attain the fine flavor of 
full development. 

You enjoy chewing the deliciously 
flavored Purity Oats—and chewing, you 
know, aids digestion — another reason 
why they’re excellent for the youngsters. 
Mothers—the taste “sense” of children is 
unprejudiced and unimpaired—let them 
compare Purity Oats with the brand 
you are now using 
—we’ll stand by 
their unbiased 
judgment! 


* Purity Oats Company 
Keokuk and Davenport, Iowa 


All advertisements guaranteed 
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Plenty That’s Hidden 
But Nothing to Hide 


DUBBELBI 


Reg. U. S. Pat Off. 


SUITS FOR BOYS 
ve. ” 
AKE a Boys’ DUBBELBILT 
Suit apart—examine every 
inch of it. Then you'll real- 
ize how it came by its name. 
From interlinings to buttons 
it is doubly built. 


From the famous “‘Walcloth” 
fabrics, that furnish its visible 
strength and beauty—to the 
innermost lining —DUBBEL- 
BILT fairly breathes goodness. 


Specially shrunk canvas in- 
sures its shape. Specially 
constructed hair-cloth gives 
a non-breakable front. 
“‘“SUPERTEX”’ Interlinings, 
exclusively woven for 
DUBBELBILT, and the famous, 
lustrous ““ASHTEX”’ Linings, 
guarantee its long life. Pat- 
ented “GOVERNOR” Fast- 
eners insure easy fit of the 
knicker knee belt on stout 
or slender legs. 


Priced $15.75 and $19.75 
Also the special Economy Grade 
at $12.75 

In sizes 6 to 18 years - 

Ask your local clothier for DUBBEL- 
BILT—mention particularly No. 7180— 
our famous all wool blue serge. Price 
$15.75. If he hasn’t it, send us money 
order and tell us size needed. We'll 
forward suit to you direct or through 
your local clothier. Write for beauti- 
ful Folder, with styles, patterns and 
full explanation of DUBBELBILT’S 
20 points of supremacy. 


DUBBELBILT BOYS’ CLOTHES, INC. 
Broadway at 11th St., Dept.‘‘G,’”New York 
Look for the trademarked DUBBELBILT 


label in every suit. 
Merchants: We ep at, ared a few sample ship- 
ments of Spring DUBBELBILT Suits. Perhaps 
we can send you a test assortment on approval. 
Write us at once. 
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The Lilac Lady 


of one of his books than a real human being. 
She was so old, so inexplicable, and so lovely. 

“Did she want me to stay at her house 
always?” he asked. 

But his mother was in such a preoccupied 
mood that she didn’t appear to have heard 
him. Her lips were closed tight, and her cheeks 
were an uncomfortable red, a red that spread 
over her ears and into her hair. He wondered 
how far into her hair that angry redness ex- 
tended, but saw that she was in no humor to 
have him investigate. 

That night he either heard people talking in 
argumentative tones or dreamed he did. It was 
all interwoven with a conversation with 


| Mazoupsi. 


“Twenty-five years’ difference!’’? remarked 
an extremely wide-awake, unfamiliar, down- 


| stairs voice. ‘‘No wonder the marriage is a 
| failure! Why, my dear, she took him when he 


was three—he was a cousin’s child or some- 
thing—and brought him up, and did everything 
for him.” 

‘He never in all the world would be in line 
for the Sheldon Prize, if she hadn’t stood back 
of him and pushed,” declared another excited, 
down-stairs voice. “They say that he has the 


| grace to acknowledge that she made him try 


always for the highest.” 

““But—if she sacrificed everything for him, 
why on earth did she make the crowning, 
colossal mistake of marrying him?” asked his 
mother intolerantly. 

“That, dear lady, is the mystery!” 

And then Mazoupsi cantered away with him 
to a place where they kept beautiful dream 
pony carts with bright red wheels. 

“1’m afraid it’s getting to be time for me to 
go and see the Lilac Lady again,” he said to his 
mother timorously somedayslater. Hecould stay 
away no longer from the house that beckoned. 

Instead of objecting, as he had feared, his 
mother’s eyes grew soft, and she told him he 
might take the Lilac Lady some of the narcissus 
that had come out the day before. 

On this, the fourth entrancing time that he 
saw her, his Lilac Lady was stretched on the 
flowery davenport with mountains of news- 
papers piled round her. All of them had pic- 
tures of her husband’s plan. Lorrimer, who 


wasn’t a snake-charmer at all but a critic— | 
which sounded equally delightful—had made | 
bold to say in print that if the Man wasn’t 


awarded the Sheldon Prize, it would be a case 
of base injustice. 

“Tf he only would get it!” exclaimed the 
Lilac Lady. ‘It has been my dream ever since 
he began to study. And—speaking of dreams 
—how about Mazoupsi? Is hea real pony yet?” 

“Not quite! But next time I’m going to 
climb in the cart and drive like the wind, and 
then, when he’s going so fast he can’t stop and 
go back, I’m going to wake up. I’m sure I 
can do it, and I’ll come right down here and 
take you out.” 


GHE wore her beautiful lilac gown today, and 
it lay in billows round her, like an ocean. If 
you poked it in one place with your finger, it 
would billow up somewhere else. The Persian 
kitten joined in the game. She would crouch, 
with a lashing tail, and then plunge into the 
middle of the lilac silk waves with such a fero- 
cious expression that the Boy laughed until he 
was weak. 

“What have you in the paper?” asked the 
Lilac Lady at last, when the kitten suddenly 
walked away from them with immense dignity, 
as if they had been quite mistaken, and as if 
she had never been so undignified as to jump 
like that over nothing. She went and smelled 
a crack in the floor suspiciously. ‘What have 
you in the paper?” repeated the Lilac Lady. 

Blushing to the roots of his hair, the Boy 
realized that he had forgotten to present his 
flowers. He felt a little ashamed of handing them 
to her; now that he was with her, they didn’t 
seem quite good enough. But when she saw 


them, she gave a delighted little cry, as if each | 


and every one of them was a new-found friend. 
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At Versailles 
IEE a eee mee 
The dignity which the highly 


POLISHED FLOORS 


of this historic structure will lend to the 
great Peace Conference may be acquired 
in your own home by the use of 


BUTCHER'S 


| BOSTON POLISH! 


or Hard Wax Finish 
1 Ib. covers 300 sq. ft. 

Get a can today and wax not only 
your floors but your woodwork, piano 
and chairs. 

The result will surprise and please 


us 
Accentuates the natural grain of 
e wood, 
Floors treated with Butcher’s Bos- 
ton Polish will not show scratches or 


mar! 
SPECIAL:—We want you to try 
Butcher's Polish and will mail youa 4 
oz. can together withourbooklet. The 
book isfree—20c is charged forthewax. 
AlsoButcher’s Liqui Polish (Wax), 
of lighter consistency, and Butcher's 
No. 3 Reviver, for he ea and for 
renovating worn floors. 


Made by us for nearly 40 
years—tTried Products of 
proven merit. At better 
class dealers or write us. 


THE BUTCHER 
POLISH CO. 


Brewer Building, Boston, Mass. 
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Piquante, 
Bewitching! 
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Sliced: 


Max Grab Fashion Co. 


Wholesale Distributors 
Fifth Avenue, New York 





Great variciy 

of pretty mod- 

ad. Prices 
from $3.50 Cy 
fo $11.00. 


ing department stores 
eebere carry S.E.B. 
Porch Dresses. Can be 
bought in New York at: 
B. Altman & Co. 
Abraham & Straus 
Arnold Constable 
Bloomingdale Bros. 
Gimbel Bros. 
Fred’k Loeser 
Lord & Taylor 
R.H. Macy & Co. 
Saks & Co. 
Franklin Simon 
Stern Brothers 
John Wanamaker 
The model illustrated 
is a typical S. E. B. 
Porch Dress—made of 
chambray and ging- 
ham. Price $3.50. 


Remember the Name 
“Ess-E-Bee™’ 


S. E. Badanes Co. 


64-74 W 23rd St., New York 
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Z, SHOE X 
POLISH 


Liquids and Pastes 
for black,white, 
tan and ox-blood 
(dark brown) shoes. 


Keep M 
Slonedead 


SAVE THE 
LEATHER 


oe 
FE DALLEY CORPORATIONS 


eierveo 
BUFFALO, N ¥. 
HAMILTON, CAN 


| But now [ do! 


| der and rested on him so lightly that, but for | 


Together, with immense care, the Boy and 
the Lilac Lady arranged the narcissus. With 
bated breath the Boy watched her when she 
rose and set them on the white mantel before 
the gold-framed mirror,-which repeated their 
loveliness. After she lay down again, weary, 
seemingly, after the slight exertion, the Boy 
ran and brought a hassock, and sat by her 
side, and hugged his knees. 

“At first,” he said huskily, “I didn’t like you. 
And it’s funny, but I like you 
a lot better than if I’d liked you right off.” 

The Lilac Lady’s hand fluttered to his shoul- 


seeing it, he would never have known that it 
was there. She started to say something, but 
he never knew what it was, because the Persian 
kitten, who had been concentrating knowingly 


on the crack all this time, looked up and van- | 


ished like a streak under the bookcase. 

“T guess the Man is coming,’ 
Boy in a half-disappointed tone. That was 
the way it always was: a few perfect minutes, 
and then—the Man, and some attendant ex- 
citement. Profiting by the feline example, the 
Boy picked up his hat, so that he could slip out 
easily if the Man should be difficult. 


UT you could never forecast the actions of the 
erratic Man. Today he rushed in as usual, 


| but his face was noticeably white, and the ex- 





| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





| 


| pression in his eyes made the Boy’s barometric 


finger quiver. The Man went straight to the 
Lilac Lady, fell on his knees by the couch, and 
buried his head in the gaily-flowered cushions. 

“Ts it the prize?” asked the Lilac Lady in a 
brave and gallant tone. ‘Have they given it 
to Barrows?” ‘Then, as he didn’t answer, she 
continued: ‘“‘What’s the matter with the 
judges? They’re old fogies! Well—Lorrimer 
will flay them all, tomorrow night! And it’s 
not too soon for us to begin to plan about the 
next prize—even if it doesn’ come for five 
years. You ought to get out the sketches 
that—”’ 

“T just came out in the train with Dr. 
Thrall!” interrupted the Man. 

Thereupon followed a conversation which 


the Boy didn’t in the least understand, yet | 


which engraved itself so deeply on his memory 
that afterward, as he grew older, he could re- 
turn to it and, with the dictionary of experi- 
ence, translate it. 

“He didn’t tell you?” asked the Lilac Lady 
trembling. 

“T know!” The Man looked squarely at her. 


“But he promised that he would never— } 


I told him why I didn’t want you to know.” 

She was pitiably excited. 

“Don’t look like that!” said the Man. 
“There isn’t any need of it! What he says isn’t 
true. You shouldn’t have borne this alone.” 

“You—you have always hated sickness.” 

“T shouldn’t have hated—yours!’”’ 

The Boy could see how happy she was, be- 
cause she looked so pretty. 

“It was because I knew it wouldn’t be for 
very long that I was weak enough—to take 
you,” she told the Man, but she avoided his 
eyes as she said it. ‘J knew that you had no 
thought of marriage, that night when you said 
you needed no other woman in your life but 
me. I purposely misunderstood you. I was 
sorry—as soon as it was too late.” 

He rose, sat down on the Boy’s hassock, and 
hugged his knees, just as the Boy had done. 

“We can go back to our old happy relation,” 
he declared. ‘Always, as I’ve told you again 
and again, there has been something about you 
that lured and at the same time completely 
satisfied me. And it has all come back! You 
see, the whole trouble has been that I couldn’t 
puzzle out why you wanted marriage, when 
neither of us wanted—actual marriage.” 

“Tt was simply that I wanted to keep you 
to myself—in the little time that was left. Ot 
course, if I hadn’t been upset, I might have 
seen that I couldn’t gain anything by such 
clumsy means. I was afraid you would marry 
or slip away from me, and I wanted you—in the 
end of my days.” 

‘But this is the beginning—of our days,” he 


’ concluded the 





Keeping your 
home beautiful 


GTART the spring season with a 
cheery determination to put the sun- 
shine of fresh Acme Quality Paints and 
Finishes into every shady corner in your 
house, on every wear-weary spot! How 
you will be repaid! Every brush stroke 
will prove a delight! 

With the friendly aid of Acme Qual- 
ity Paints and Finishes pleasing results 
are assured. Your decorator knows and 
approves them. 


ACME 
QUALITY 


PAINTS 
& FINISHES 


are what you need—an Acme kind for 
every purpose! They give to floors, 
furniture, walls—to every surface that 
can be painted—a finish that is as last- 
ing as it is beautiful. 

Acme Quality Paints and Finishes 
are particularly for home service. And, 
to aid home beautifiers we have pub- 
lished two booklets—‘‘Acme Quality 
Painting Guide’ and “Home Decorat- 
ing.” If you would get every joy out 
of your home, by all means get these 
books. They’re free for the asking. If 
your dealer’s supply is out, write us. 


ACME WHITE LEAD 


AND COLOR WORKS 
Dept. U, DETROIT, MICH. 


Boston Dallas 
Toledo Los Angeles 
Lincoln Cincinuati 
Chicago Topeka 
Nashville 


St. Louis 


Spokane 
Fort Worth 


Minneapolis 
Birmingham 
Portland 


Salt Lake City 
Pittsburgh 


ey 
Cc) O HAVE AN. 9 ) 
mACME QUALITY SHELF }p 
For the many “‘touching-up”’ jobs about 
the house, keep always on hand at least a 
can each of Acme Quality Varnotile, a 
varnish for floors, woodwork and furni- 
ture; Acme Quality White Enamel for 
iron bedsteads, furniture, woodwork and 
similar surfaces, and a quart of Acme 
Quality Floor Paint of the right color. 


All advertisements guaranteed 





| tee yew SUITS are the superlative 
of quality. Hems extra wide— 
every wear seam double sewn—proof 
against ripping and the hardest rub of 
the tub—comfortable and exceptionally 
smart fitting. 

The two distinctive models illus- 
trated, are expertly cut to conform to 
childish lines, Either one—the Regu- 
lation Sailor or Ideal Middy—may be 
had in the famous cadet blue Palmer 
Linen (cotton fabric) or all white repp. 

Both fabrics and garments carry our 
absolute guarantee of satisfaction. 


Embroidered collar, sleeve and 
detachable shield. White braid 
on collar and cuffs. Black sail- 
or tie. Pockets in blouse and 
pants. Sizes from 3 to 8 years. 


If not at your favorite store, we’ll 
send suit, either style, prepaid on re- 
ceipt of price—$4.50. 


The Ideal Suit Company 


726 Market Street Philadelphia, Penna. 


‘Be not the first by whom the new is tried, 
Nor yet the last to lay the old aside.” 


Don’t delay your investigation of 


SANI-CAN 


More than 50,000 now in daily use in pro- 
gressive homes everywhere. Essential to the 
immaculate, efficient kitchen. 
Sani-Can offers the clean, healthful, prac- 
tical, inexpensive way to dispose of garbage. 
Self-disinfecting. White-enameled. Fits un- 
der sink, table. You drop waste into it im- 
mediately — saving sink 
mess, drain clogging. No 
stooping — top lifts with 
pressure on ‘Press-Toe."’ 
As it drops back, contents 
ire sprinkled with a de- 
odorizer and disinfectant. 
Receiver pail (4 gals.) 
removes for emptying; 
easily flushed; round 
corners. Lasting, rustless 
construction. 
At better hardware 
and house-furnish- 
ings stores-—or, 
sending dealer's 
name, write 


SANITARY 
RECEIVER 
Co., INC. 

Dunkirk, N.Y. 


DEALERS 
Get rices 
and terms. 
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The Lilac Lady 


keep you.” 


And then for a long, long time they looked 


into each other’s eyes. 


You can not stand forever on a foot that has | 
gone to sleep and made your existence a night- | 


mare of numb prickling. 


“T guess I’d better go,” said the Boy conse- | 


quently. 

Go? 
make merry! 
must help them celebrate. They would play a 
perfectly new game, which the Man invented 
on the spot. They would give an animal 
show for the Lilac Lady. As they took turns 
crawling in at the great, white door, her part 
was to guess what each animal was. The Per- 
sian kitten nearly went out of her mind at 
their antics and spit savagely when the Man 
came in being a crocodile. 

And when it was time to go, the Man called 
a taxi, because it was very much later than it 
should have been. After that it was arranged 
that the Boy was to go and see the Lilac Lady 
every Wednesday. 
had always called on Wednesdays. 

On the first Saturday in June, when the Boy 
gave a party in honor of the Man and the Lady 
in the shed at home, the Lilac Lady came 
dressed in a gown with roses all over it, and car- 
ried a white lace parasol, just as if it were a 
garden party. Her delightful little feet were 
clad in white slippers, and her stockings 
matched the roses. To his sorrow she refused 
griddle-cakes—the Boy had been given com- 
plete latitude in the matter of refreshments— 
and only tasted the ice-cream. When nobody 
was looking, she shoved the gum-drops that 
had been passed, behind some boards. But 
her enthusiasm left nothing to be desired. 
When his father and mother were showing the 
Man their vegetable garden, the Boy let the 
Lilac Lady see where he kept Mazoupsi’s first 
meal of real, human oats. 
successful party, the best he had ever attended, 
so the Boy told the Lady, when she thanked 
him and bade him good-night. 


T was about two weeks later that something 

magical happened to the Boy. He didn’t 
get Mazoupsi out of his dream, but he got 
something else—something almost as good. 
He had been dreaming ecstatically about the 
Lilac Lady, and he thought that she came in 
through the door of his room, and that her lilac 
silk train extended out in the hall, and down 
the stairs, and out in the street, and up the hill 
where you coast in winter, and then up in the 
sky to the very stars themselves. Cuddled 
close in her arms, she brought the Persian 
kitten. Smiling in the beckoning way which 
made you like her better every time you saw 
her, she told the Boy that he might keep the 
kitten always. Down on his bed it came, 
plump! and he was so glad to have it, that he 
forgot to watch the Lilac Lady as she went 
away, and therefore missed seeing how she 
managed about turning round with such an 
infinity of a train. 

“T’ve done it!” he cried aloud. “IT always knew 
Icould. I have taken you out of my dream.” 

And the satisfied real kitten purred so loud 
that the Boy didn’t hear footsteps that were 
going down the front stairs, footsteps that 
didn’t know the way very well. 

“T must go and tell the Lilac Lady that I 
have her cat,’ he told his mother the next 
afternoon. ‘She'll be wondering about it.” 

Into his mother’s face came a look which he 
had never seen there before. 

“The Lilac Lady has gone away,” she said 
more quietly than he had ever heard her speak. 
And she looked at him so kindly and tenderly 
that he thought he ought to be feeling happy 
instead of wanting to sob, when there was 
nothing the matter—that he knew of. He had 
better go out in the street, and walk up and 
down, and stick his hands deep in his pockets. 
So he put the cat in the basket he had arranged 
for her, and left the house. It was a little 


’ 


“T’ve got you back, and I’m going to 


Why, he was to stay and help them | 
It was a great occasion, and he | 


It had happened that he | 





Yes, it was a very | 





Faithful reproductions 
of Real Hand Made 
Valenciennes and 
Cluny Laces 


reproducing even the soft creamy 
shade of rare old lace which lends 
such charm and distinction to a 
dainty costume or undergarment. 


They are sold in all the better re. 
tail stores and will also be found on 
high grade lingerie in ready-to-wear 
departments and specialty shops. 


To secure laces without a peer in 
quality, identify them as genuine 
“B.B.” laces. Look for this circular 


trade-mark on every twelve yards. 
BIRKIN 

& 
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Excellent for eve 
kind of sweeping 


Just try a Laco Sweep and see how easily you 
can get the dirt out of the corners. 

You use a Laco Sweep either like a corn broom 
—or push it like a brush—and the permanent 
flare on each side makes it impossible to mar your 
furniture or wood-work. Especially adapted for 
hardwood floors. 

Never throws the dust—never breaks—and 
saves you money because one Laco Sweep lasts 
as long as several ordinary brooms. : 

Buy from your dealer or order by mail. 


Attractive Territory for Specialty Representatives 


A. Laitner & Sons 
* Detroit, Michigan 


Sweeps 


Astiff brush that sweeps carpets 
and rugs as well as bare floors 
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The product of over 
40 years experience 
in building refrig- 
erators. Used and 
endorsed by the 


Army and Navy 


and over 1000000 
satisfied housewives. 


M°KeEeE REFRIGERATORCOMPANY 
IT3 Lorimer St., BRooKiYn,NLY. 


SONG AND HEALTH 


MAX GEISLER’S 


‘The Scientifically Balanced Food” 

. Entirely different from the ordinary bird 

seed. Every kernel serves a certain purpose: Sweetens 

and softens his notes. Beautifies his plumage. Preserves 
his health. The correct food for your bird. 

Mrs. H, C. Thateher, Martinsburg, W. Va., 1/24/19, writes; “Your 

bird seed has helped my bird wonderfully. He had not sung for 8 months 

until I bean feeding your Roller Seed.” 


a ALL DRUGGISTS: Roller Seed, 25c; Bird Biscuit,15c. 
oe roel post paid: Roller Seed and Free Sample Box 
pisoult f 


Valuable Bird Book free for your druggist’s name, 
MAX GEISLER BIRD CO., Dept. S-1, Omaha, Nebr. 
Wiwstrated Catalog free —Birds and Pet Animals —30 Years in Business 


PARIS FASHION SERVICE 


Our Paris representative cabled 
us the news from the French 
Fashion Openings. You will find 
these authoritative cablegrams 
themselves on page 59. 


NCE there was a bonnie Laddie round 
whose life, much like a garland falling 


| chain of trust. 





bered. 





| links of love had failed! 


better outside, although. every now and then 
his shoulders twitched unaccountably. 

Though he wasn’t planning to go there, his 
feet led him straight to the Lilac Lady’s house. 
And when he reached it, it wasn’t the same 
house -at all! The sun lay warmly on it, the 
flowers were blooming riotously, but nothing 
about it beckoned or invited. The spell was 
somehow broken. 

He opened the quiet, green gate, walked} 
through the unresponding garden, across the 
cold veranda, to the desolate screen door. 

With his back to the Boy, the Man stood in 
the middle of the room with a letter in his 
hand. Without any hesitation the Boy opened 
the screen door and walked into the room, 
where the two of them faced each other with- 
out a word. 

“You see, I wanted to tell her about getting | 
the Persian kitten out of my dream,” said the 
Boy at last. 

And the Man took him in his arms, and they 
sat down together. 

“The irony of it!” cried the man suddenly. 
“When the big things of life come, the very 
people who urged us on, and believed in us, 
and cared the most—have gone.” | 


Was the world always going to seem as empty | | 


as this? Could such an empty world go on? 
“What are you smiling about?” asked the 
Man suddenly. He had caught the pale| 
wraith of a smile in the back of the Boy’s eyes. | 
“T just remembered. She knows about the cat! | 
Why, it was she, herself, who gave me the cat!” 
And he told the Man how her lilac silk train | 
had reached from his bedside to the place be-| 
hind the stars. ‘The Man seemed to find unex-| 
pected comfort in the story. He reread the 
letter in his hand. 
“Tt is my privilege.” said the letter, “to 
inform you that the jury are unanimous in 
awarding you the Sheldon Prize.” 
“Tt is almost sacrilegious to think that she, 
doesn’t know,” the Man said. 
“She does know,” said the Boy. “Since I 
told you, I’m sure!” | 


The Broken Chain 


By Irene Avery Judson 


from his mother’s arms, was a precious 
It was the kind of chain that 
does not bind but rather gives a happy sense 
of freedom and protection, for all the links, in- 
visible, were woven of a love that never failed. 

Now, life’s quickly passing moments bring 
so many tests and trials that one may easily 
lose sight of the import of little things, and 
one day Laddie’s mother, sorely vexed with 
other matters, lightly made her son a promise 
that she knew she could not keep. But it satis- 
fied the boy, so that she was not bothered by 
him and proceeded with her work uninterrupted. 

Laddie’s mind was busy dreaming dreams 
the promise held, and with each one his little 
face glowed brighter. Very patiently he 
waited for the promise’s fulfilment and the 
coveted experience it would bring. 

The time so eagerly anticipated came, and 
uneventfully it passed, but the boy’s mind had 
never known the horrid monster Doubt, so he 
only leaned a trifle heavier on the blessed 
chain of trust. 

Then at last some little pleas—earnest, inno- | 
cent, pitiful pleas—rose to Laddie’s mother’s 
ears. Face to face they brought her with the | 
promise she had made—the promise she had} 
known she could not keep. Just the faintest 
bit of color touched her cheeks as she remem- 
But she brushed the child aside with 
some flimsy, vain excuse and thought that he | 
would soon forget about it. 

But the chain of trust was broken! The 
The priceless confi 
dence of childhood had been thoughtlessly 








;and ruthlessly destroyed, yes, even betrayed! 


And though Laddie’s mother might try, with 
greatest diligence, to weave the chain of trust 
anew—never, never would it be so strong again!! 
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The Web of the Spider 


(Continued from page 46) 


But in the meantime what are you doing at 
this particular place?” 

They had moved beyond earshot of the taxi 
man. “Fink,” said Callender slowly, “it 
would take a whole lot to make me turn stool, 
wouldn’t it? You know that the police 
could never buffalo me. But there’s something 
bigger than the police just now in this country. 
You know we're at war.” 

“You mean the Federal Government?” 
asked Fink nervously. “But what have I 
done?” 

“‘They’re going to shoot people in this coun- 
try for what they don’t do,” declared Callen- 


| der. ‘Where do you stand with Dorpel, any- 


way?” 
“How should a pawnbroker know Herman 


| Dorpel?” scoffed Fink. 


“T know a fat tailor quite as ugly as you are, 


| Fink, who knew Dorpel, and he was killed last 
| night,” 


said Callender. ‘‘Dorpel knows a lot 
of people. Come on!” 

Fink gave up on the spot his dream of black- 
mail. Callender was in an ugly mood, and he 
knew that Callender was just as violent a man 
as Rathbun. Loose Leopold could think of no 
excuse for his presence here. Furthermore, 
the news that Callender had given him about 
the closing of his shop alarmed him. 
incredible that his nephew should have robbed 
him, but his shop was closed! He did not doubt 
Callender’s statement. Side lines like black- 
mail were all very well, 
neglect business. 
could make trouble for Rathbun, a vicarious 
revenge was better than nothing. His face 
was distorted as he narrated to Callender Rath- 
bun’s assault upon him, the events preceding 
that assault, and his reason for being here now. 

Callender heard him through. 
of Loose Leopold when he spoke. Rapidly 
he sketched the situation. 

“1’m telling you all this,” he said, 
I’ve got to trust you. You hop in that taxi 
of mine and find the nearest telephone. 
get hold of Senator Hurdayne at the Mont- 
gomery in New York. Tell him what I’ve told 
you. If you can’t reach Hurdayne, get the 
Secret Service in the Federal Building. Get 
them first,” he corrected. ‘After that, get 
hold of the local police here. They won’t want 
to believe you, because Dorpel is such a big 
gun. But you tell them that it won’t do any 
harm to throw a guard around this place until 
the right people arrive. Make them do it!” 

“And what are you going to do?” asked 
Fink shakily. 

Callender shrugged his shoulders. “I’m 
a crook, same as you are. [I like to risk my 
neck just as much as you do, no more! But 


| that gang in there—I’m going to scout around.” 


“You’re crazy!” ejaculated Fink. 

Callender passed his hand over his forehead 
“T guess I am,” he admitted. ‘But you 
haven’t met that Hurdayne girl. She risked 
her life. I let her into it, and it’s sort of up to 


me to look after her if I can.” 


E stared after the taxicab as it rounded a 
turn in the road. Within thirty minutes 

at the outside members of the local police 
would be here. He did not doubt that they 


| would heed Fink’s alarm, for, grotesque though 

the thought of treason in connection with 
| Dorpel might sound to them, Callender knew 
| that the police all over the country, that every- 
| body in the country, had been aroused by 
| German incendiarism and bomb outrages to a 


point where they investigated first and admitted 


| absurdity afterwards. 


But Dorpel must know, must have learned 


| from Gebhardt, that the pseudo-Schlosser had 


overpowered Bauer, and that Secret Service 
men must have been warned and must be on 
the trail of Gebhardt by now. Callender had 
feared no violence to the girl while en route to 
Dorpel’s country place. But he had. not been 


It was | 


but one should not | 
And after all, if Callender | 


| 29-37 West 38th Street. 


His voice | 
was so grave that it struck chill into the heart | 





“because | 


You | 








FOR 


1pps 
“TLats 


SPLIT LLL LAL L-LL, 


AS 


The 
Phipps 


Sailor 


Cc. M. PHIPPS, Inc. 


Makers and Wholesalers 
New York 











there any good reason for 

tolerating the annoyance of 

ill-fitting, strap-slipping under- 
wear when you can wear 


CGamjy- (at 


The patented “Can't - Slip” construction 
makes it absolutely impossible for the 
Cumfy-Cut straps to slip off the shoulder. 


And through this improved feature, Cumfy- 
Cut offers the wearer a freedom, ease and 
fit not to be found in ordinary underwear, 
yet it costs you no more. 


The every-minute comfcrt you will get from 
Cumfy-Cut more than compensates for the 
effort of remembering the name when buy- 
ing underwear. Insist on seeing the label 
sewn in every garment. 


BOYCE, WHEELER & BOYCE 
346 Broadway, - - New York , 























3 What h (elloggs 
chemists did 












HE perfection of a 
Tasteless Castor 
Oil 100% pure — free 
from flavoring — marks 
an epoch in health-keep- 
ing. 









CLES, 

































Castor Oil is for disarranged 
digestions. Old-fashioned 
nauseous Castor Oil won't 

















At do—nor will combinations of 
d. a ordinary Castor Oil mixed with 
wags flavoring or alcohol to hide its 

Sold only in rancidity- 





sealed hottles 
with the lea af 
on the label) 





That is why intelligent women 
have adopted Kellogg’s Tasteless 
Castor Oil—-100% pure They 
feel that when Castor Oil is 
needed — the best is none too 
good—ev .n though it may cost 
a few cents extra. 









Spencer Kellogg & Sons, Inc. 
Vegetable Oil Refiners 


Buffalo, N. Y. 






AAT td 
ort 
Velvet 


If you are seek- 
ing extra shoe 
comfort at 


no extra 
cost, wear 
JPSMITA SHOE CO-JOHN EBBERTS SHOE C0, 
Makers of Meris Shoes ------- Makers of Womeris Shoes 
Chicago Buffalo 
The luxurious cushion inner 
sole acts as a “shock-absorb- 


er’ to the body and these “easi- 
est shoes on earth” 
need no“ breaking in.” 
It’s all in the cushion. 


If there is no Dr. 
A. Reed dealer 
in your city, 
write us, 





























certain of the destination of the big limousine 
until the destination was reached. So fast had 
been the trip that there had been no oppor- 
tunity to stop and telephone. And now, with 
miles of his own land surrounding his home, 
employing only loyal servants, Dorpel need 
fear no outcry on the part of the girl. For 
' that matter, he need not have feared outcry 
when she was in the Dorpel offices. But the 
long ride had worked upon Callender’s nerves. | 
He had reasoned, at the moment Faith en- 
tered Dorpel’s car, that the financier traitor 
was taking her away to question her, not to do | 
her harm. After the long ride that reasoning no 
longer appealed to him. The chances were a | 
hundred to one that Faith was in no immediate 
danger. But reason no longer counted with 
Callender; he was doing things on emotions 
now. These emotions were new to him within 
the past few days. Somehow the thought of 
Faith Hurdayne being in the power of Dorpel 
and Murdock aroused him. It was quite true 
that not so very long ago he had served Mur- 
dock, had attempted to abduct the girl himself. 
But—not a new Callender, but a somewhat 
changed Callender had come into being. She 
was the best sport he had ever known, game as 
they make ’em! And she trusted him. If any- 
thing should happen to her before aid came— 
He had done many things recently that were, 
according to his lights, nothing less than insane. 
Now he did the most insane thing of all! 
There was evidently no one in the lodge- 
keeper’s house. At least, there had been no 
signs of life about the great gates. The lodge- 
keeper probably was within the grounds some- 
where. But at the same time, Callender felt | 
that he could not be too careful. Instead of 
| entering the grounds by way of the open gates, 
he scaled the wall. He could not know that 
every foot of the wall was wired. 
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T was a long time since he had done more 

than plan a burglary; of late years others 
had executed what he had planned. And never, 
even in his most daring moments, had he 
planned a burglary by daylight. Yet he flat- 
tered himself that he had not lost his former 
stealthiness. True, there was one moment 
when he thought a man, half visible through 
the trees, had observed him, but the fear 
vanished as the man continued in a different 
direction. He worked his way past the various | 
buildings in the rear of the Dorpel mansion. 
He waited a moment for two gossiping servants | 
to pass by. Then, from the corner of a green- 
house sheltered by a hedge, he dashed to a 
veranda. He stood a moment by a partly 
opened French window. No sound coming 
from the room, he moved softly toward the 
entrance. He was inside the room when a cool | 
voice greeted him. 

“Good work, Callender! If we hadn’t been | a¥é 
expecting you—you didn’t think about a wired | & 
wall, did you?” 

Callender stared at Rathbun. There was 
no use in fighting; there were other men in the 
room. And every one of them was armed. 

“Why didn’t you come up the driveway?” 
jeered Rathbun. “Fink did.” Then at the 
fury in Callender’s eyes his voice lost its almost 
friendly jeer. It became hard. ‘You poor 
fool!” he exclaimed. ‘And Fink, too! To 
imagine that I didn’t see him at the station! 
Right around the bend in the road we per- 
suaded the taxi to stop. And the taxi man has 
told us an interesting story of your following 
Mr. Dorpel down here. You've been slow, 
Callender; we've learned a lot in the fifteen 
minutes we’ve been waiting for you. Search 
him!” he ordered the men with him. 

Resistance would be futile. Callender per- | 
mitted his revolver to be taken from him. 
Then he was led into another room. Murdock | — 
and the man whom he knew to be Dorpel were 
there. 

“So we have you, too, Callender?” said Mur- 
dock. 

Callender shrugged his shoulders. “ You’re 
about at the end of your rope, Murdock,” he 
said defiantly. “The Secret Service will be 
here soon enough—” | 
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| enough to take a chance that’s too long, 


The Web of the Spider | 


“You forget,” interrupted Murdock, “that | 
we have talked with your taxi driver and with | 
Fink. What you saw, you have told no one. 
I think you know the penalty of treachery, 
Callender.” 

“And I think you know that I’m not fool 
sneered Callender. Hope was gone, but the 
last quality to desert the professional criminal 
is that of defiance. Callender would not give 
his captors the satisfaction of knowing that 
he was afraid. 

“But you’ve done it this time,” said Rath- 
bun. ‘What is your game anyway, Cal- 
lender?” 

Callender laughed. ‘Never mind,” he said. 
“You people wouldn’t understand.” 

“T think we understand treachery.’ 
spoke for the first time. 

There was no use in further pretense that 
help would arrive. They knew he had taken 
his chance and lost. If only he had had sense 
enough not to follow Dorpel but to telephone 
Dorpel’s connection with the great plot to the 
authorities, who would have caught Dorpel 
soon enough! But he would not cry over spilt 
milk. He was a fatalist. 

“Go as far as you like,” he said. 

“There has been much treachery,” said Dor- 
pel. He stared at Rathbun coldly. “You 
have interfered in our plans, Rathbun,” he 
said. “You are with us now. You sought 
out Murdock to give us your aid. But only 
when your own plans had failed. Suppose you 
attend to this man and prove your fidelity?” 

Rathbun winced, but he had lost one great 
stake; squeamishness at this late date was not 
to be thought of. He had shot men in the past 
but never in cold blood. But if the killing of 
Callender could clinch his opportunity now, 
he would not hesitate. He drew his pistol from 
his pocket. 

Some one knocked on the door. 
answered it. 

“There’s another man been taken on the 
grounds,” he said after a moment. ‘‘Looks 
like a tramp, the servants say.” 

“Bring him in,” ordered Dorpel. 

Callender recognized his clothing; it was 
the man whom he had seen through the trees 
and who, he had thought at first, had seen him. 
The man apparently was half-witted; his tat- 
tered apparel bore out his plea that he was 
hungry and had merely been about to beg for 
food. 

“A petty thief,” said Dorpel. 
up for the present.” 

The man was led away. Dorpel turned to 
Rathbun. ‘We shall leave you to prove your 
loyalty to us.” 

But it was a Rathbun different from the 
cold-blooded gambler of a moment before to 
whom the financier spoke now. Rathbun was 
suddenly trembling. The perspiration stood 
out upon his forehead in great drops. 

“T think,” he said, ‘that we are making a 
great mistake. This man may know a great 
deal that will be of value to us. Vernon won’t 
talk; the girl won’t talk. But if we can make 
Callender speak—” As he spoke, he regained 
the control of himself that he had so suddenly 
lost. 

“There’s no chance for them to escape,” he 
said. “They know what their position is. 
Suppose we take Callender to the others. Let 
them talk it over among themselves, convince | 
them that they’ve everything to lose by silence 
and nothing to gain by it.” 

Dorpel and Murdock eyed him, but his face | 
was ingenuous enough. The financier spoke. 

“There is no hurry,” he said. “Take Cal- 
lender to Vernon.” 


’ 


Dorpel 


Murdock 


“Lock him 





| 

FOR a moment, as they rounded a corner on | 

the way to the room where Vernon was | 

confined, they were beyond earshot of the 
guards who accompanied them. 

“What’s the game?” whispered Callender. 

“That tramp—you don’t know him?” whis- 

rered Rathbun. 





What is more annoy- 
ing than to haye your 
beautifully -baked 
loaves spoiled in the 
cutting—or the cake 
frosting over which 
you have labored 
with infinite care, 
eracked and 
broken? 
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the coupon direct to 


Wiebusch&Hilger 


ESTABLISHEO 1664 LTO 












106 Lafayette St., New York City 





WIEBUSCH & HILGER, Ltd. 
106 Lafayette St., New York City 


Enclosed find 50c. Please send me a Lightning Thin- 
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How I Earn 


Needed 
Money 


You Can Do the Same 


Yes, you with no previous experience can 
earn the money that may be necessary to 
the welfare of yourself and those dependent 
upon you. 

The way is open to you as it has been 
opened to thousands of women who are 
now enjoying permanent and _ increasing 
incomes. It is a pleasant dignified way of 
obtaining neede d money, admirably suited 
to a woman’s tastes and ability. You may 
devote all or pari.of your time and be sure 





Style Book FREE 


FoR over eighteen years 
Lane Bryant has been the 

largest maker of stylish ap- 

parel for maternity wear. 


_For over eighteen years our de- 
signers have studied and experi- 
mented and perfected styles for 


Expectant Mothers 


The benefit of all this study and ex- 
periment may now be yours. It is 
offered to you in this beautiful Ma- 
ternity Style Book—sent Free. 

This Style Book brings to you au- 
thentic information of Spring’s New- 
est Styles. It pictures hundreds of 
beautiful new Coats, Suits, Dresses, 
Skirts and Corsets for mothers-to-be. 


It shows you how you may dress 
stylishly d uring the maternity period. 


Conceals Condition 
It makes possible for you maternity 
clothes which conceal the condition 
and conserve the health. 


Maternity clothes that look right, 
fit right and feel right at all stages of 
the maternity period. Maternity 
clothes that are not an extra expense 
because they may be worn without 
remaking after baby’s birth. 

A copy of this Style Book is Sa x | for 
the asking. Write today, Dept. G-5. 
Our Maternity Lines Are Very Complete 
Coats 7.95t034.75 Waists .95to 4.95 
Dresses 3.45 t0 39.50 Skirts 2.95 to 14.95 
Suits 13.95 to 34.75 Corsets 3.95 to 12.50 
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ORESS SHIELDS 


Your time and money have 
been wasted unless you pro- 


of handsome returns for every hour so en- 
gaged. Learn about this opportunity 
without delay. 

For more than twenty-four years the 
entire output of our immense mills has been 
sold direct to the customer through local 
representatives. Some representatives have 
been with us continuously and have 
enjoyed fine incomes all these years. Write 
us at once for full imformation promptly 

Nearly every household knows the name sem oases 
of our products. 


World's Star 


Hosiery and Klemy-Kyil- 
Underwear 


The well known high quality and ex- 
ceptional value of the great World’s Star 
line make our representatives welcome 
callers in every home. Customers are 
easily secured and the satisfactory values 
bring repeat orders season after season. 


We Have Helped More 
Than 17,000 Women 


They have founded with our help, growing 
and prosperous businesses and each month sees 
them ma aida more money. This is your oppor- 
tunity to place yourself in a similar independent 
position, and have money coming in. 


Your Success Assured 


Most of our successful representatives began 
with no experience whatever. Our sales instruc- 
tor explains fully the successful methods. Write 
immediately for full particulars. We want rep- 
resentatives, and some one in your locality will 
represent us. So act now before the territory is 
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tect your new frock with 
good dress shields. White 
Clover Dress Shields are su- 
perior in quality and work- 
manship and so soft and 
pliable that they fit the arm 


with perfect comfort. In 
flesh, white and black. 
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BACK 


j; Every Lane Bry- 
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If you can’t obtain just the 
White Clover shields you wish, 
send for Booklet 19 and name 
of nearest dealer. 





Are you ever 
LONESOME? 


Friends can’t be with you all 
the time. 


You need a dog! One that 
will cherish every word and 
each caress. The silent, ac- 
quiescent, faithful, devoted 


THE OMo MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


Ba Middletown, Conn. ‘ 





half covered eyes—or perhaps pert ey're a solace and a bal Im.” 
little face with a stubby tail. — Walt Mason. 


But whatever the ind, write to the Daniel Green Felt Shoe Co. 
dog depa tment of Harper’s Bazar 110 East 13th St., New York 
and the dog man will help find the “Bob and Boo," a wonders 


very dog for you. ful story book for children, 
sent on request, 
The DOG DEPARTMENT 
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Top —— Removable Glass 
Service Tray — Double 
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tifiecily Silent*—Rubber 
Tired Swivel Wheels. 
A high grade piece of fure 


Send her to a Camp— 


Good Housekeeping’s School Department will be 
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your requirements. 
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Director, the School Department A 
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This Pretty House 50 
Dress of Gingham for $550 


is one of the many unusually good 
values we have prepared for you. 
No. 358 of fine check gingham in 
blue, pink, lavender or black with 
dainty organdie collar. 

Price in the West $6.00 
Same model in sheer woven stripe 
tissue No. 354. 
At department stores throughout 
the country. 


Illustrated foider H and list 
of dealers sent on request. 


HENRY A. DIX & SONS CO. 
Dix Building, New York, U. S. A. 
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We want representatives in 
every community to take care 
of Goop HousexkEEPING sub- 
scriptions and renewals. Ex- 
perience not necessary. Very 
remuneration — both 
salary and commission. Send 
address at once 
for complete information and 


liberal 
name and 
supplies. 


Goop 


HOUSEKEEPING 


119 West Fortieth Street 
New York City 





| way to another building. 





The Web of the Spider 


Callender shook his head. But the guards 
were near again, and Rathbun spoke no more. 


XXVIII 


NFINITE pity was in the girl’s eyes as she 

looked at Vernon. She had not been drugged. 
Overstrained nerves had caused her collapse in 
the office of Herman Dorpel on being con- 
fronted by Murdock. The long ride in the 
limousine had renewed her strength, and the 
sight of Vernon, haggard, almost comatose, 
gave to her spirit a force that made her for- 
getful of self. 

It was the last refinement of cruelty to put 
her in the room of the man she loved, to permit 
her to see him, spent, worn, as though in the 
last ravages of some disease. But his hoarse 
words told her the dreadful truth, much worse 
than any disease. 

His captors had been starving him; enough 
food and drink had been given him in the last 
two days to keep him barely alive, and that 
was all. But his soul was unconquered. His 
dry lips curved in a whimsical smile, as he said: 

“‘Even if I were willing to sell out to them, I 
have nothing to offer them. They know how 
pitifully little I was able to tell the Govern- 
ment.” His mouth grew harsh. ‘And you, 
Faith? You are sure that no one knows what 
you have been doing?” 

She shook her head sadly. “Except Cal- 
lender. And he only knew that I was going 
to the office of a man named Gebhardt. 1 
suppose they’ve caught him, too. If only my 
strength had stayed with me a little longer! 
But I let Dorpel and Murdock put me in their 
car—Clyde, you have done your best, and so 
have I. We have failed. That is all there 
is toit. It does us no good to think of what we 
might have done. If there had only been some 
hint that Dorpel was the man! But there 
wasn’t. Who could possibly have suspected 
such a man?” 

Vernon painfully shook his head. “No 
one,” he said. ‘And there was no chance 
that Murdock was followed?” 

“He did not leave the office with Dorpel 
and myself. Dorpel took me along a secret 
Murdock evidently 
went out to get the car. 
done that if he feared being followed.” 

For several minutes they were silent. They 
had penetrated into the very center of the 
web of the spider, but the spider was undis- 
turbed; they were his prisoners. It was un- 
reasonable to suppose that Dorpel would 
grant them their lives any longer. He would 
realize that if they had information to give 
him, they would never surrender it. And 
both had seen too much of the character of 
the men who had planned the great treason to 
delude themselves with the foolish hope that 
any mercy would be shown them. They had 
interfered with the great plan, and death 
inevitably awaited them for their interference. 

They had told each other all that there was 
to tell of the circumstances that had brought 
them here together, prisoners. Now remained 
only to be given to each other what consola- 
tion the knowledge of their joint love could 
confer. And that was not a little. Yet, 
somehow, to Faith it seemed that while 
strength remained to her, it was nothing less 
than sinful for her tamely to acquiesce in the 
fate so evidently in store for them. Vernon 
was incapable of struggle. But she— Her 
eyes grew hopeless again. Of what avail was 
a chair as a weapon of defense? Her slight 
wrists could hardly lift the massive furniture 
of this room. She looked back at Vernon. 
His eyes were closed. A frantic rage pos- 
sessed her. At least they need no longer 
torture him; they could give him food, or 
else— But life is sweet. To cry to their 
captors would perhaps mean to hasten the 
end. She sank back in the chair beside the 
couch on which Vernon lay. Her eyes were 
apathetic, as she looked toward the opening 
door. 


He would not have | 








REFERRED by thousands of 
housewives because of its wonder- 
fully practical inclined nozzle. 
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Apex features--or write for illustrated folder. 
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a new comfort for mother and baby 
This Baby Crib for your auto is being used by thousands of 
families. An ingenious spring arrangement enables the baby 
to sleep over the roughest roads and mother can drive. No 
jars or shocks. It can be compactly folded or quickly 
removed when not in use. Cover protects child from 
weather. Occupies no useful space in car. 

Send for descriptive booklet and name of 
dealer in your locality. 


GORDON MOTOR CRIB CO. 


25 W. South Water St., Chicago 


























Every Child Needs 
the Cord & Slide 


WILSON GARTER 


From day baby walks, help 
it grow straight like a little 
soldier. No stooping shoul- 
ders, no torn hose tops. The 
easiest garter made. 
For Boys and Girls, 1 to 16 
yrs. Shoulder style like pic- 
ture, slips on over head, waite 
or black, 35c. Give age. 
Women’s Shoulder Style, 
fine for home, athletics or 
maternity wear, 65c. Bust 
sizes. 
At Dealer’s or we mail post 
— at price given. Money 

ack if not the best ever. 

A. M. Wilson Co. 
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French Convent embroidered, Im- 
ported quality at domestic prices. 
Designs exclusive and exquisite. In- 
fants’ to 3 yrs., on approval. French 
Caps and Boy Dresses as ialty. 
Catalog for stamp, ‘Vay Belle DaVis, 
1021 Marine Building, Chicago Iilinois. 
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How often have you aa- 
mired the dainty and 
stylish porch dress your 
neighbor wore when you 
made that afternoon call? 
Be the admired one your- 
self by adding a few rea- 
sonably priced La Mode 
Porch Dresses to your 


wardrobe. 

““There’s a La Mode style 
for every woman—a La Mode 
dress for every purse.” 

Ask at your favorite store, 
or write Dept. G direct for 
style book, and nearest 
dealer’s name. ota 

ine quality 
No. 2268— Gainward with 
collar and _ cuffs of white Pique. 
Tabs of white Pique on pockets, 
and black bow at collar serve to 
lift this dress above the common- 
place. Price oer ™ - 

0 very go 

No. 229 service- 
able plaid Gingham. With collar 
and cuffs of good white Pique. 
The wide loose belt, and fan- 
cy pockets, which are cut on the 
bias, add to the general neatness 
and attractiveness of the dress. 
Price $7.50 or : 

superior 
No. 2293— Chambray. 
With collar and cuffs of unusual- 
ly fine quality white Pique. At- 
tention is particularly called to 
chic and stylish lines of this 
“model. Price $8.50 
All dresses come in the season’: 
most attractive shades. 
Many other styles from $8 to $15 


PAYS ) AND GREEN 


352 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 


Detachable 
RUBBER HEELS 


Something every woman needs! 


Put on like rubbers—no nails or screws. 


Save wear — made of high grade rubber, they 
will keep the heel level, preserving the align- 
ment of your shoe which means comfort and 
long wear. 


Save cost and nerves — no more 
pounding hard heels on hard floors 
and sidewalks. Does away with jar 
and frequent repair of leather heels. 


Made in sizes to fit French, Louis 
and Cuban Heels at soc per pair. 
If your dealer hasn’t them, send his 
name, with your remittance for the 
number of pairs desired. For size 
required mark outline of your heel 
with lift on. 


ROBERT E. MILLER, INC. 
Sole Manufacturers, 


11 Broadway, 
New York 








The Web of the Spider 


Her last hope fled as Callender entered 
She did not even have opportunity to deceiy, 
herself into thinking that he came as ar 
for Rathbun was by his side. 

Rathbun locked the door behind him. y, 
came close to Faith’s side. His lips Were 
twitching nervously, and the hand with whic, 
he pulled a chair close to hers trembled. 

“Tve got just about two minutes to make 
a dicker with you, Miss Hurdayne,”’ he said 
“You can save my neck. If you'll promise ty 
speak the right word for me at the right time 
I'll save the lives of all of you now. If yoy 
don’t—” He touched the pocket in which 
was his revolver. “And I want more than 
the right word, Miss Hurdayne!” His eyes 
blazed. “Life to me without money isn't 
worth anything. I want money, too, regular 
money, real money—a hundred thousand 
dollars! You give me your word that [ll get 
ri and I'll see that you people go free. If you 
don’t—” 


E paused, and his pause was more threat. 
ening than any words could have been, 
Faith stared at him in amazement. What could 
have happened to change Rathbun’s attitude, 
she could not imagine. But hope existed in 
spite of everything. It was no time to haggle 
over terms. But before she could accept 
Rathbun’s demands, Vernon spoke. 

“Not a cent, Rathbun,” he said. Even 
with safety wavering in the balance, Vernon 
could not so far forego his hatred of Rathbun 
as to permit the gambler not only to go 
free but to reap a profit on the evil he had 
done. 

But even Rathbun’s greed, his desire for a 
great stake, did not weigh with him now. For 
suddenly Rathbun’s freedom, his life even, 
was threatened. Heretofore he had always 
conceived of life as being something that 
would be worthless without money. He had 
taken great risks of late, in order to achieve 
wealth. But suddenly it had come to him 
that a life of poverty had charms, when it was 
contrasted with imprisonment or death. 

“Tf I let you people go, then, there’ll be no 
prosecution of me?” he asked. His threats 
had not availed. The great stake was not to 
be his. But life, after all, was a great stake, 
and if he could win that— 

Wonderingly Vernon stared at him. “There'll 
be no prosecution,” he said shortly. 

Rathbun rose to his feet. He handed Cal- 
lender his revolver. ‘‘This is evidence enough 
of good faith, I guess. You can protect your- 
selves, anyway.” 

A bell jangling in the wall startled him. 
“That’s for me,” he said. ‘‘ You wait here.” 

They did not dare to follow him. There 
were guards outside, they knew. But they 
looked at each other with desperate hope, as 
the door closed upon the gambler. They were 
too amazed to speak. Callender made the 
only movement, as he examined the mechan- 
ism of Rathbun’s automatic pistol. é 

The great library of the Dorpel mansion 
seemed filled with strangers, as Rathbun en- 
tered the room. But the gambler’s nervous- 
ness had left him now. Dorpel greeted him. 

“) am glad that you are here, Mr. Dor- 
rance,” said the financier. ‘‘There seems to 
be some absurd idea that I have committed 
treasonable acts. My other guests and myself 
have tried to assure these gentlemen of the 
absurdity of their charge. But it scems that 
the man whom we found wandering about 
these grounds a little while ago was a Secret 
Service agent. He was spying, and when he 
did not return to his associates, they entered 
the house. I gladly turned him over to them. 
He maintains, Mr. Dorrance, that your name 
is Rathbun, and that he has known you M 
Washington, where he says you conducted a 
gambling house. I have tried to assure these 
gentlemen of the absurdity of the charge. 
But you will have to convince them yourse f. 
They claim that this man Rathbun was I 
volved in a plot to seduce a State Department 
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Joyee named Vernon from his allegiance 
Though why J should bx 
is more than I can 


emp 2 
to his native land. 


subjected to espionage 


understand! me 
His acting was perfect. If ever indignant, 


outraged innocence had existed anywhere in 
the world, it existed now in the manner and 
voice of Herman Dorpel. “I am the Presi- 
dent’s friend,”’ he announced. “And it is 
quite evident that this espionage of me began 
before you ever visited me, Mr. Dorrance. 
For to-day is the first time you have come 
here, yet these men admit that they had 
heen spying upon me before you came here. I 
demand,” he addressed the leader of the group 
of strangers, ‘to be told by whose orders I 
have been watched?” 

“The orders of the President,” was the 


reply. : 
Dorpel whitened, but his courage did not 
desert him. ‘It is incredible!” he cried. 


“And what evidence,” he sneered, “has been 
gathered against me beyond the fact that one 
of your spies thinks Mr. Dorrance uses a false 
name?” 

The leader smiled apologetically. “Not 
any, Mr. Dorpel. But our man is pretty cer- 
tain that this is Mr. Rathbun.” 

The pseudo-tramp spoke. “There isn’t a 
doubt in the world. 1 closed his Washington 

Jace myself.” 

The leader looked at Rathbun. 
so?” he asked. 

They were going very slowly, but courteous 
as they were, Rathbun knew that if the Presi- 
dent himself had given the orders in obedience 
to which Dorpel was watched, these men 
would never leave the house until they had 
searched it. To deny his own identity meant 
to nullify the bargain that he had made up- 
stairs, a few moments ago, with Faith Hur- 
dayne and Vernon, a bargain that he had 
proposed because he had foreseen the end 
when he had looked upon the face of the 
alleged tramp. 

“A good gambler knows when to stop back- 
ing his hand,” he said. ‘I’m Rathbun. And 
upstairs is Vernon, and also—”’ 

He never finished the sentence. He was one 
of the first to fall in the exchange of shots that 
followed his words. And the revolver that 
might have saved his life was up-stairs in the 
hands of Callender. He had played his last 
game, 


“Ts that 


XXIX 


THE great plot had failed. Dorpel, slightly 

wounded, would be sent to face a firing- 
squad as soon as he was sufficiently recovered to 
stand a military trial on the charge of treason. 
There was no question as to his conviction 
and ultimate fate. The evidence was over- 
whelming. His code had been found, and the 
cipher documents that held the plans whereby 
the United States was to have been disrupted 
and destroyed had been decoded. 

The military authorities had acted with 
prompt efficiency. Telegrams had set in mo- 
tion the forces of righteousness all over the 
country. Within six hours after the mélée in 
which Dorpel had been captured and Murdock 
and Rathbun slain, sub-leaders of the great 
plot were under arrest, and those of their fol- 
owers who were deemed capable of leadership 
were likewise restrained. As for the rest, the 
dumb cattle who had heard the voice of their 
Prussian masters, they would be arrested and 
nterned to the last man before a week had 
passed. It was a gigantic task, and blood had 
been shed. But the Government had acted 
belore the date set for the great blow, and the 
lorces of treason, surprised, had offered little 
resistance. The rounding up of the privates 
n the army of treachery would offer few ob- 
stacles; deprived of their leaders, there was no 
coherency in the great plot, and while there 
would be sporadic outrages until the last of 
the traitors was apprehended, the nation was 
no longer menaced. 

There had been fewer actually enlisted in 
the foul cause of treason than Vernon had sus- 











Just As Though You Picked Choice 
Apples From the Orchard in 
; Mid- Winter 


That's the secret tucked 
away in every package of 


* KINGs 


CUBE APPLES 


They come to you with all the lus- 


cious, orchard-fresh flavor and texture 
—simply soften them in water according to direc- 
tions on package and they are soon restored to 
their full-bodied state. 


Fresh apple pie, cobbler, tart or sauce in a form 
far more delicious than with the ordinary dried or canned 
fruit—you can enjoy them whenever you wish by having 
a package of KING’S Dehydrated CUBE APPLES 
on hand. 


A pound of KING'S CUBE APPLES 
equals eight pounds of market apples 


Ask your grocer for 


KING'S Dehydrated 
FRUITS and VEGETABLES 


CONSERVERS < 


PORTLAND, ORE. 
U.S.A. 


New York Office - 
100 Hudson Street 


Chicago Office \\iowt 
130 N. Wells Street 


benthic A (hee. 


by 








+) 






a Oe 
















France is Foremost 
in producing Quality toilet preparations 


A century ago a famous French Chemist gave to the world his 


greatest creation 


* ED. PINAUD’S 


(Eau de Quinine) 


HAIR TONIC 


It appealed instantly to men and women 
appearance, 


Every woman wants beautiful hair; no man wants to be bald. 


preserves and improves the hair, keeps 

















If your hair 


Send 


send 


who took pride in their personal 


Its appeal today is stronger than evér, as time has tested its virtue. 


ED. PINAUD’S 
the scalp white and healthy and 


imparts refined fragrance. 


is below par, if it falls out, if dan- 


druff troubles you, try ED. PINAUD’S Hair 

Tonic,—safe, sure and trustworthy. 

ED. PINAUD’S name insures finest quality 
and guarantees individual satisfaction. 


toc. for testing bottle and we will 
also ED. PINAUD’S new Campeador 


Essence, enough for six handkerchiefs. 


AMERICAN OFFICES 


PARFUMERIE ED. PINAUD 


ED. PINAUD BLDG. 


Dept. 78 
NEW YORK P| 


y 
¥ 





The Strictly Sanitary 
Refrigerator is Cheapest 


EFRIGERATOR cost cannot be figured like that of ordinary 
furniture. The family’s health actually depends upon the per- 
fect condition of foodstuffs and the refrigerator must be the protector. 
The best one you can buy is cheapest even in its durability. The 
most important features, safeguarding of health and ease in cleaning, 


therefore cost vou nothing. 


‘BOHN 


SYPHON REFRIGERATOR 


For many years the Bohn Syphon sys- 
tem of air cooling and purifying has 
been in use by the largest buyers of re- 
frigerators. Bear in mind this reputa- 
tion—then ask the Bohn dealer in your 
city to show you the various models— 
all with strictly one piece white porcelain 
linings having full rounded corners. 
Every feature inthisrefrigerator has been 
designed to give the maximum of food 
protection, ease in cleaning and long life. 

Descriptive literature on request. 

We also make Bohn Sanitor Kitchen Tables 


BOHN REFRIGERATOR 
COMPANY 


1419 University Ave., St. Paul 
NEW YORK NEWARK 
| 53 W. 42nd Street 913 Broad Street 
CHICAGO 
68 E. Washington Street 
Nathan-Dohrmann Co, 
San Francisco 
Parmalee-Dohrmann Co. 
Los Angeles 


ST 2 Awardy 


FOR THE BEST LETTERS 


It’s the ribbon like, unshrinkable tape with rust- 


Y 
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proof invisible fasteners—no chance of spoiling or 
tearing the most delicate fabrics. From thousands 
letters in the recent contest describing the uses 
of Out-O-Syte Tape prizes were awarded to 
Ast Prize $100. Liberty Bond to— 
Miss Cora Gross, Memphis, Tenn. 
2nd Prize $50. Liberty Bond to— 
Miss C. Ruck, University Place, Nebraska. 
$5. War Savings Stamps each, to— 
Miss Verna Holmes, Overton, Nebr. 
Mrs. S. H. Becker, Alton, Il. 
Mrs. Althea S. Webber, St. Glendale, Cal. 
Miss Lee O'Neill, Day Post Office, Taney Co., M« 
Out-O-Syte Tape keeps openings Securely Closed— | 
} 





protects the fabric—is neat, practical, economical 
—easily attached. Sold at good stores, or write 
for sample yard, black or white, 25c. 


C. HOFFBAUER & CO., 258 Fifth Ave., New York Bo/ 


April ‘Good Housekeeping 


[STOUT WOMEN) 


HIS Beautiful Style Book will solve your 
clothes problems. Pictures hundreds of, 

Spring’s newest styis 1h 

Waists, Dresses, Coats and 

Suits designed exclusively 

for you by Lane Bryant, 

the world’s largest stout- 

wear specialist. It will 

be sent to you FREE. 

Sizes up to 56 bust 

Lane Bryant stout gar- ‘ 

ments are not merely 

large sizes. They are 

specially propor- 

tioned throughout. 

Correct neck size, 

roomy armholes, 

full bust, large hips 

—and with lines 

that make the 

stout figure look 

actually slender. 


Write for your Lane Bryant , 
Style Book today. Address Dept. 6-6 


LANE BRYANT 322% NEW YORK 





The Web of the Spider 


pected. Dorpel and his associates had Pledge 
to them several thousands of men 
women, too, for that matter—but it had 
expected by the leaders of the great plot thy 
upon the striking of a successful blow 

of thousands of German-Americans, why 
through reasons of prudence professed loyalty 
to the United States, would throw off the 
mask and join Dorpel. The correctness of thy 
multimillionaire traitor’s reasoning oui 
never be proved or disproved, for the wig 
publicity that attended the exposure of thy 
great plot would tend to make those of Germ 
sympathies conceal them more than ever, 

But there was no danger now of another 
similar plot. Such an affair required tr. 
mendous organization and millions of money 
There was not another Dorpel in the country. 
Disaffected groups would still undoubtedly 
plan and perpetrate treason, but there was y 
possible chance that anything on a huge scale 
would menace the country from within again, 

No more would German U-boats land off. 
cers on the American coast to spread their 
propaganda throughout the nation. The 
American Navy had a thousand eyes, and 
those eyes would be more alert than ever noy, 
The German Government would be less ready 
to risk its undersea boats on such a chimer 
ical venture as that in which General yon 
Ellsler had been lost. 

Moreover, of the millions of people of Ger. 
man blood in the United States, a vast m- 
jority had come to the front with protesta- 
tions of loyalty that were too sincere to admit 
of doubt. Unquestionably there had been 
thousands whose disloyalty had been passive, 
awaiting only encouragement to burst into 
the flames of treasonable action. But these 
were in the minority; of that there was no 
doubt. And the majority were truly glad 
that the great plot, inevitably destined to 
failure in the end, had been exposed in time to 
prevent the eternal doubts of those of German 
blood that would have existed had Dorpel’s 
plan to destroy America as a military power 
in the Great War had even a partial success. 


IX the anteroom to the executive office 

stood Faith Hurdayne and Vernon. They 
had just left the presence of America’s leader, 
and his words of commendation still rang in 
their ears. 

“Tt’s so silly!” protested Vernon to Faith. 
“T feel like a fool. I failed all the way. He 
did it all himself. It was he to whom Dor 
pel mentioned the sound of the naval battle. 
If it hadn’t been for that slip of Dorpel’s—” 

Faith’s eyes sparkled with indignation. 
“T won’t have you belittle yourself, Clyde,” 
she cried. ‘You must remember that if it 
weren’t for the things that you learned and 
reported, there never would have been any 
council called to debate the internment o 
such men as Dorpel. It is I who should feel 
silly, who only gave cause for worriment to 
you and to father.” 

Vernon nodded toward the office they had 
just left. “He didn’t seem to think you'd 
been silly. I’m willing to take his word fort 
that you did finely, Faith, considering that 
his judgment exactly coincides with mine.’ 

Faith’s eyes twinkled. “To disagree with 
him in time of war is almost  treasonable, 
Clyde. Therefore you cannot expect me evel 
to listen to you when you detract from you 
own services. Especially,’’ she said witha laugh, 
“when his views exactly coincide with mine. 

They stood a moment in silence. Inside 
the executive office lingered Senator Hurdayne, 
one of the Administration’s stanchest sup 
porters, and the Secretary of State, discussing 
matters of policy. ' 

“I wish,” said Vernon, “that his Excel- 
lency would understand what an_ important 
event is being delayed while he holds bacs 
your father and my chief.” oe 

Faith colored. “Even if he knew, he might 
not think it of sufficient importance to hum) 
the conference,” she said. 
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“Nonsense!” ejaculated Vernon. “He 
sould know that there is nothing in the world a 
that he could think of to say one-half as impor- 
tant as what is going to be said over us In a 
few minutes.” g 
rath frowned. “To be said over us!” she : 
exclaimed. “You make marriage sound like 


ral, Clyde.” 
is,” he said, smiling, “the funeral of 


nd distrust.” 

—" pressed his hand. “You mustn’t re- 
mind me of my doubts and distrust. And, 
Clyde, you are not going into Germany. You 
have done your share of secret work. You 
must go over there. But you are going in the 
major’s uniform that the President offered you.” 
“But if I can do better work inside the Ger- 
man lines?” a 

Her father and the Secretary joined them. 
She appealed to the diplomat. 

“Clyde speaks as though he may be con- 
tinued in the Secret Service,” she said. “He 
won't be, though, will he? To be treated as a 
spy—I won’t permit it!” 

“It is not necessary,” said the Secretary 
gently. “As a matter of fact, the German 
Foreign Office may have photographs of Ver- 
non by this time. A regiment of the line— 
that’s what you want, isn’t it, Vernon?” 

Vernon nodded. He had proved his courage 
and devotion. But to do what Bakst had 
done—that sort of death, trapped in a room, 
by one’s own hand— Vernon preferred, if die 
he must, to die in uniform on the field of battle. 
He had held himself ready for foreign Secret 
Service work, but his spirit felt freer as the 
Secretary announced his decision. He turned 
to the girl. 

“We have two weeks,” he said, “before I 
sail, and I grudge every second in which you 


are not Mrs. Vernon.” Lu-Co-Flat produced, I knew I should always prefer its beauty to any other wall finish. 


“1 chose washable 
Lu-Co-Flat walls 
for Economy. 

I hardly expected 
such Beauty.” 


SICSSSSTSSSSS 


“WTO ONE wants to redecorate oftener 
than is absolutely necessary. Re-deco- 

rating is expensive. I determined to get a 
finish that would be permanent and that 
could be kept clean. I found that Lucas 
Lu-Co-Flat gave walls a flat finish that was 
lasting and could be washed with soap 
and water. Economy was my first reason 
for choosing 1t, but when I saw how very artistic was the handsome velvety finish 





HEY had alighted from the Secretary’s auto- 


mobile and were mounting the church steps, @ 
when Vernon’s name was called. 
He turned, to behold the sheepish face of 


Callender. . ° 
“T know it’s going to be the most private Varnishes—Stains—Enamels ; 

wedding that ever was, and I’ve got an awful | include any number of useful products to use a Lucas product. It will insure success. 

nerve butting in,” said Callender, “‘but Miss | make homes bright and beautiful -stains, var- Our Decorative Department will give you 


Hurdayne is the gamest girl in the world, and | nishes, enamels and paints of every type. All suggestions on any decorating question, tell 
here's something—and I bought it!” he an- | are thoroughly reliable products, made ace you what products to use and how to use 
nounced defiantly. : cording to formulas developed 1n seventy them. A handsomely illustrated book, “The 

He thrust into Faith’s hand a little package. years of laboratory and actual service tests. Art of Interior Decoration,” sent on re- 


Later on she was to marvel joyously at the é aN : s 
exquisite purity of the diamonds that formed Whenever you have any painting to do, __ ceipt of 6 cents in stamps. Address Dept. 75, 


the tiny brooch. But just now her eyes were ‘a 
too full to see the brooch, even had the package JOAN Gweas Co., Ine. 


been open. rae PHILADELPHIA 
“Won’t you come in with us?” she asked. NEW YORK CHICAGO BOSTON 
Callender stared at her. He looked at the PITTSBURGH OAKLAND CAL 
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WHE etanat seen ott ta 
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The Safe Way o Clean 
and Polish Fine Furniture 


—and the easy way to do it—is with Waxit. Soap 
and water dull and check varnish. Waxit 
keeps it brilliant and preserves it. Quick, 
easy, odorless and economical. Just apply 
and wipe dry. No hard rubbing. Fine for 

dusting, cleaning, polishing. 


Fine for Mahogany! 


If your dealer can’t supply Waxit, send 10c § 
for full size trial package, with dealer’s name. 


WAXIT MFG. CO. 
1666 Old Colony Bldg., Chicago 


You know the beautiful, old-fashioned, he: vy-weight 
Crepe de Chine, of course! It’s difficult to find now- 
adays. Cheap imitations are everywhere. 

Crepe de Chine L’Original is still being manufactured 
by the originators in exactly the same manner as when 
first introduced in America. We sell direct from mill 
to consumer—the same old honest, substantial mate- 
rial which delights every woman of refinement. You 
can get it direct from us at prices lower than you pay 
elsewhere. 

A wide range of colors suitable for both outer-and 
under-garments, including the latest VICTORY 
COLORS—VICTORY ROSE, VICTORY RED and 
VICTORY BLUE. 







three men. He read in their eyes nothing but 
down by the great war. To the last full mea- 
he might serve; here was a girl, gently nur- 
Callender hardly heard the simple words 


kindly invitation. He, Merton Callender, the rf; de to EF 

biggest gun in crookdom, was invited to wit- OS 2 LY dd. e Or V CLY. OS 
ness the wedding of the daughter of a senator! ieee : Bl 
And such a daughter! The gamest girl in the Pe a 
sure of devotion men and women were giving Q & 

their all to the great cause of righteousness. of $ 

It wasn’t what a man had been that counted; V4 0 pv 

it was what he was today. Reform is a matter | 

tured, who had pitted her life against the 

powers of evil, had ventured into the web of 

the spider. And these two had done these 

of the marriage ceremony. He was fifty years 

old, but there must be some way in which a 
man of fifty could help. Reform is slow, but 


world! 
The whole world had been turned upside 
of slow growth. But here was a man who had 
invited the obloquy of his friends in order that Wivtarare FROM MILL 
things fron. no hope of profit; they had done 
them simply to serve. 
It is sometimes certain. Callender was on 
the Way up. 









Drop usa line. Tell us the colors you like. Samples 
will go to you promptly, free of charge. You'll be 
delighted with their beauty and low prices. Write 


A Serial by William J. Locke be- for samples NOW 
gins in the next issue. If you read THE INTERNATIONAL MERCERS, Inc. 


“The Rough Road,” you will want i 
to read “The House of Baltazar” | aS 8 Se ee 







All advertisements guaranteed 
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The NESTLE 
Permanent Hair Wave 


ERMANENT waving is for our hair what fresh water is for our body. 
What a relief this invention brought to thousands of ladies is only known 
at our office and in our establishment. 

You may not mind sleeping in hair-curlers every night or wave your hair with hot irons, 
but to the majority it is but slavery to civilized life, and in no different relation to your 
day than if you had quickly to glue your day’s gown together every morning. 

You, straight haired fair reader just close your eyes for a minute and get mentally rid of 


your hair troubles for a number of months. 


Is the idea worth a few dollars? You, mother 


or nurse of a little straight haired darling, how does a permanent state of things appeal to 


you? The ideal is really incomprehensible. 


And yet! 


Over 6,000 Nestlé Home-outfits, Price $15, are now in U.S. homes and we have evidence 
that near on 20,000 heads of hair, old and young, were waved and curled with these 6,000 Out- 
fits in one year. So many 100,000 more will be waved and curled in the future with these 


same outfits. 


Just take one step and write for our new illustrated booklet and we are confident that your 


hair troubles will near their end. 


ee 


This booklet is very interesting and is sent free. 


THE NESTOL COMB 
This recent Nestlé Invention gives the so-called water-wave. No hair-curlers or hot irons 
should ever be used in hair which has a tendency to curl naturally. Careful handling brings 
such hair to real natural curliness while the other spoils it forever. 


Price $2.00 and $2.50 


(4 and 5 inch sizes six combs each complete) 
Illustrated booklet free 


C. NESTLE Co., 


Original Inventors of Permanent Waving 


657 and 659 FIFTH AVENUE 
Corner 52nd Street NEW YORK 


Telephone Plaza 6541 
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GIANT TREE BEAN! 


This is a Gigantic Bean—Plants grow strong and 
erect, branching freely, bearing pods up well from the 
ground, which literally load the plant. Beans being 
pure white—of the best quality. Over 200 Pods and 
1200 Beans have been grown on a single plant from 
One Bean—hence its name, 1200 to 1—the Giant 
Tree Bean. 

Mr. N. W. Pinch, an Ontario, Canada, customer, 
writes: “Out of 50 good plants they averaged me be- 
tween 1400 and 1500 beans to each by actual count. 
Other customers report great success. 

You can plant after danger of frost anytime up to 
June 15, only 1 Bean ina hill in good soil and they 
will mature a = in about 80 days. Growth and 
enormous yield will simply surprise you. I am intro- 
ducer— beware of imitations. 

My stock is limited and I can only offer in sealed 
packets, containing over 60 Beans each, with 
cultural directions. 

Pkt. 10c; 3 Pkts. 25c; 7 Pkts. 50c; 15 Pkts. 
%1.00;36 Pkts.$2.00; 100 Pkts. $5.00, postpaid. 
Seed Book of choice Garden Seeds at lowest prices 
mailed free with every order. It will save you money. 


F.B. MILLS, Seed Grower, Box 60, Rose Hill, N.Y. 











Planting 
YOUR GARDEN 


By Lewis E.and 
Mary B. Theiss 


OT more surely, with the arrival of 
spring, does a young man’s fancy 
lightly turn to thoughts of love, than 

does the gardener’s to the spading fork. When 
the buds begin to swell, the gardener’s most 
insistent question is, “‘ How early may I plant?” 
And this question, probably the one most often 
asked by gardeners, is also one of the most 
difficultyto answer. 

The exception is said to prove the rule, but 
rules for planting have so many exceptions 
that, instead of being proved, they are made 
worthless. | Formerly it was the practise to 
name arbitrary dates for planting in a given 
latitude and then make time allowances for 
planting north or south of that line. But 
such a guide is useless, because the chosen 
line of latitude is purely horizontal, whereas 
it is necessary to consider also the vertical, 
For instance, Philadelphia and Denver are very 
nearly on the same line of latitude and should, 
therefore, if the latitude rule holds good, have 
similar temperature conditions. Philadelphia, 
however, is probably not more than fifty feet 
above sea-level, whereas Denver is 5200 feet. 
And since temperature grows colder with an 
increase in altitude, Denver should have a 
much later spring than Philadelphia. But 
again there is an exception. The temperature 
in Denver is greatly modified by the dry, warm 
winds coming from Arizona and the southwest. 

In addition to thermal waves, and latitude, 
and altitude, the earliness of the planting 
season is affected by the lay of the land and 
the consequent effect of the sun on it, by the 
quality, color, and condition of the soil, and 
soon. Thus localities in comparative proximity 
vary in advisable planting dates sometimes as 
much as two weeks. 

Indeed, the planting dates for one given 
locality may vary from year to year fully as 
much. Take, for instance, our own garden. 
Our latitude—that of central Pennsylvania— 
is just above the forty-first parallel, and our 
altitude is approximately 500 feet above sea- 
level. Our garden records show that in 1914 
we made our first planting on April 19, sowing 
parsnips, carrots, rutabagas, radishes, and 
peas. In 1917 we planted, on April 2, onions, 
carrots, parsnips, radishes, and turnips. In 
1918 we were not able to make our first planting 
until April 24. 


Every Garden is a Law unto Itself 


The fact is that every garden is a law unto 
itself. What the gardener needs is not planting 
rules but knowledge of his garden and its pe 
culiarities. As Dr. L. H. Bailey remarks in 
his charming Manual of Gardening: ‘A person 
who is intelligent enough to make a garden 
does not need an arbitrary calendar of opera- 
tions. Too exact advice is misleading and 
unpractical.” ; 

Now all this is set down, not to conluse 
the gardener or make him feel helpless, but t 
show him the uselessness of trusting to rules. 
What the gardener needs to remember 1s that 
he must try to understand the principles that 
underlie gardening and then apply those pnt- 
ciples to his own conditions. The first thing 
to be determined is when spring really Is at 
hand, for a few warm days do not constitute 
spring any more than a single swallow makes a 
summer. 

Henderson’s Garden Guide suggests that 2 
few plants, trees, or shrubs be chosen for ~ 
vation, and that these be of varieties that 
not respond quickly to a few premaaaey 
warm spring days. Among the “ reliables 
for yearly record are named the apple, quince 
cherry, strawberry, lilac, dogwood, and grape. 
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' observation is incredibly widened. Most of us, 


Indeed, the progressive swelling of the leaf 
buds and the expanding of the leaves of the 
grape are suggested as an infallible guide. 

Old farmers, who are close observers of 
weather conditions, often follow this method 
of determining when to plant. In our neigh- 
sorhood, for instance, they put out the buck- 
wheat when the chestnuts are in bloom. Mr. 
Charles Selden suggests in his gardening book 
that peas and onions be planted when the 

ach-trees open their first blossoms. Crops | | 
not quite so hardy can follow in succession as | | 
the weather grows warmer. Mrs. Wilder 
suggests that the very hardiest vegetables, 
such as peas, onions, lettuce, and radishes, be 
planted when the peach-trees bloom; that 
beets, carrots, parsnips, chard, early potatoes, 
and similar crops be put out when the cherries; F 
are in blossom; and that still more tender 
plants be sown when the apple-trees bloom, 
the most sensitive, such as peppers and egg- 
plants, being set out when the apple blossoms 
are entirely gone. 





Plant When the Trees and Shrubs Bloom 


Any scheme based on the blooming of trees 
or shrubs is as reliable a guide as one can have. 
Trees and plants, as is shown by Dr. Bailey,| @ 
do not begin their spring growth until a certain | 
total of warmth has been experienced. Hence 
they are unaffected or only slightly affected by 
premature warm waves. When they finally 
do put forth leaves and blossoms, it is a pretty 
sure indication that spring has come. 

Any one who has a garden almost surely| 
has also some trees or shrubs for observation. | 
Altogether aside from its utilitarian aspect, | 
the matter of observing nature will be found 
a source of great pleasure. In observing 
given trees or shrubs one learns to observe 
other things also, and presently one’s field of 

















in our passage through life, are of those who, 
having eyes, see not. 

One who has never done it can not believe 
what pleasure there is in keeping a weather 
and planting record, in setting down day by 
day the temperature and the condition of the 
trees or shrubs chosen for study, together with 
what other observations strike one as inter- 
esting. Here, for instance, is an entry from| 
our 1918 garden diary for the day after we| & 
began to plant. im hy 

“April 25—Forty-one degrees at 8 o’clock—; 9? 
rather hazy—s57 degrees at 2 p.m. _ Beauti- 
fully sunny, but temperature kept low by a 
stiff north wind. Counted thirty-four aspara- | 
gus shoots breaking ground. Little Wageners| 
and Baldwins leafing out vigorously. Grafted | 
Smokehouse already showing the pink of com-| 
ing blossoms. Northern Spies and Rome} 
Beauties not yet showing any green. Dug} 
more garden and planted another elm on the| 
river bank. Finished planting onion sets. | 
Evening cool and bright. Forty-seven de-| 
grees at 11 p. m. Hounds chasing rabbits in| 
the woods and baying in the moonlight.” 

To sit by a warm fire on a cold winter night | 
and pore over such a record of day-by-day | 
events is a pleasure that amply repays one for | 
the slight trouble of recording one’s observa- 
tions. Furthermore, the habit of recording 
what one sees makes one a closer observer. 

Our own planting practise is to plant as 
early as the ground will permit. The moment 
the earth is sufficiently dry to allow its being 
dug, we begin our gardening. The way to 
determine the condition of the soil is to take a 





LL women wish to be well; but 


The well-known medical authority, 
Alice S. Cutler, M. D., warns us: As 
a physician who knows that if it were 
not for ill-fitting and the wrong kind 
of corsets we would have very few 
female invalids, I am naturally deter- 
mined to do everything in my power 
to educate the American woman in 
the proper fitting of corsets. 


The healthy woman is the beautiful 
woman, and that most coveted charm 
called style is simply a correctly poised 
body induced by a correctly designed 
and fitted corset. ; 


GOSS 


Corsets 


The Original-Unequalled Front Lacing Corsets 
have attained their unquestioned 
superiority by assisting nature to 
perfect expression. 


















If every woman will take a little time 
to acquaint herself with modern 
hygienic corsetry—just enough so she 
may purchase and wear her corset 
with a full understanding of its possi- 
bilities—she will eventually buy a 
Gossard as the complete expression of 
those front-lacing principles by which 
alone she can attain the ideal propor- 
tions of her type with perfect comfort, 
safeguarded health, and that correct 
poise of body that can only result 
from a faultlessly fitting corset. ME I oo! 


The H. W. Gossard Co., Inc. 


Largest Makers of Fine Corsets 


TORONTO CHICAGO NEW YORK BUENOS AIRES 
Made in the United States STAT Worn with Health and Comfort 
and Canada by Women the World Over 


CORSETS 
Lace In Front 


es a 


Your country needs all the food you can raise. 


all women do not appreciate §i% 
the vital importance of correct ® 
corsetry as an essential to good health. ‘» 


; Save 
time and labor, and produce larger and better crops by using 
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handful of it and compress it. If it forms a 
ball, the soil is too wet for cultivation, for it 
will also form lumps in digging. But if, when 
the pressure of the fingers is released, the earth 
falls apart like meal, the ground is right for 
digging. No matter whether it is early or late 
in the season, do not try to dig your garden 
until the soil is friable. To tramp on it when 
itis wet will harm it greatly. 

_ It is our experience that the earth is never 
in shape for gardening before it is time to plant 
the hardiest vegetables. With a very sandy 
soil this might not be true. Onions, lettuce, 
peas, radishes, and some other plants are so 





Planet Jr. Garden Tools 


No. 17 Pianet Jr. is the highest type of single-wheel hoe made. 

A hand-machine whose durable construction enables a man, woman, 
or boy to cultivate a garden in the easiest, quickest and best way. 
Will more than save its cost the first season in time and labor 


saved, 
=e. ALLEN & CO. Inc. 2e%,22%!T 







Philadelphia 
72-page Catalog, free! 


Illustrates Planet Jrs. doing 
actual farm and garden work, aad 
describes over 55 different tools, 
including Seeders, Wheel- Hoes, 
Horse-Hoes, Harrows, Orchard-, 
Beet- and Pivot-Wheel Riding 
Cultivators. Write postal for it 
today | 


All advertisements guaranteed 





An Important Suggestion 
to Brides 


When preparing the trous- 
seau, be careful to have 
every garment marked so 
as to save loss. 


Cash’s Woven Names 


do not disfigure the 
article to which they 
are attached. They 
prevent loss and con- 
fusion tn thedaundry. 


Woven on fine Cam- 
bric Tape in fast 
Turkey. Red, Blue, 
Navy or Lavender. 


PRICES 
United States 


3 dozen 
Sold by all Leading Dry Goods Stores. 
Write for Style Sheet. 


J. & J. CASH, Limited 


64 Chestnut Street, South Norwalk, Conn., or 
301 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada 
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ROM her first school days to 
the proud summer she be- 
comes a Farmerette, young Miss 
America loves her Jack Tars. 


They're such likeable, chummy 
clothes, these pretty middies 
and dresses, so becoming to her 
slim youth, and so thriftily 
sturdy for long wear. 

Look for this label 


Rub’em, 
tub’em, 
scrub ’em 


— they 
come up 
smiling 


Write Dept. E-I for Jack Tar S'yle Book 
giving your dealer's name 


Srrouse-Barr Co., Baltimore, Md. 


FLY PLANT 


Keeps Flies Out 
of the House 


Flies will not stay in a room 


where itis grown. Very mys- 
terious, but. tests show such to 
be the case. Blooms (60 days 
from planting). Flowers sum- 
mer and winter. To introduce 
our catalog, we will give the 
above with an order for 


seRoseBushes 
Five for 10c 


We Guarantee 

M EVERY TEN 

® WEEKS Winter and Summer. 

Bush when 3yearsold will have 

5 or 6 hundred Roses. Grows in 

the house in winter or in the 

ground in summer. Roses 

Year Round. Pkt. of seeds with Guar- 
antee, alsoabove Shoo Fly Seeds, Bahid 

mailed with handsomeJapaneseCatalogfor ¢ 


Japan Seed Co., Box 165 So. Norwalk, Conn. 


Planting Your Garden 


very hardy that they will stand frost and eva 
slight freezing. The object of early Bardeniny 
of course, is to have early vegetables, Halt j 
the interest in gardening lies in trying to oy 
one’s neighbors in the early production r 
vegetables or in excelling one’s own record jg 
earliness of production. The ambitious pu 
dener must proceed on the principle of “Nog, 
ing ventured, nothing gained.” If he shoul 
lose, he has lost only a few seeds; but if he 
wins, his gain is great. A certain wealthy 
ironmaster said that he became rich by Putting 
all his eggs in one basket and then watchiy 
the basket. The gardener will get his eq} 
products earliest by putting them out the mi. 
ute the ground can be worked and then wate. 
ing them. 


A Few Rows of Early Potatoes 


Potatoes, for instance, are injured: by frog. 
Most people do not plant them so early x 
they do onions or peas. But we always 
ours out as soon as we can get the ground dug 
We sprout a number of seed pieces in the houg 
and plant them when we put out our first crops 
If the tops come up before frost has disap. 


little earth drawn up over them will protec 
them from harm. Our main _ planting, ¢ 
course, is not put out until later, but we usually 
have one or two rows of the very early planting 

If the gardener has wisely made a plan ot his 
garden, he will have arranged to plant in on 
part of it those hardy vegetables that go out 
first, such as peas, lettuce, onions. spinach, kale, 
radishes, and so on. These can be put inas 
soon as sufficient ground is dug, without wait- 
ing for the completion of the entire seed-bed. 
This plan will aid materially in getting earl 
products. For if the gardener is able to labo 
in his garden only after coming from his work 
late in the day, as most gardeners are, it may 
take him several days to complete his seed 
bed, especially if he is delayed by rains. & 
the wise thing to do is to plant each day the 
| strip of garden prepared that day. 

A second group of vegetables to go out 
might include beets, leeks, Swiss chard, cat: 
rots, parsnips, salsify, kohlrabi, string-beans, 
and parsley. These are among the plants 
that Mrs. Wilder suggests to be planted when 
the cherries bloom. Some of them, however, 
can be put out earlier with perfect safety. 
| Parsnips, for instance, require nearly three 
| weeks to germinate. Carrots, too, are slow 

starters. No matter how early these vege- 
| tables are planted, danger of frost is usually 
past by the time the tiny shoots appear above 
| ground. Furthermore both are hardy. 
The later growths can go into the part ot the 
| garden dug last. Among them will be com, 
| pole and lima beans, endive, celeriac, melons, 
cucumbers, squash, okra, and the cabbage, 

tomato, and cauliflower plants from cold: 
| frame or hothouse. Such warm-weather 
plants as melons, tomatoes, and peppers will 
not grow until it is quite warm, and it is use 














less to plant them outdoors sooner. : 
The actual mechanical process of planting 
must be done right if the best results are to 
be achieved. The making of a seed-bed was 
described last month in this magazine. In 
order that plants may get the full benefit 0 
the well-prepared seed-bed, the seed must, 
first of all, be sown at the proper depth. Olé 
gardeners say that a seed should be buried 
four times its own diameter. In a general way 
thisis true. Tiny seeds like those of the radish, 
turnip, parsnip, and so forth, should be planted 
in shallow furrows. If difficulty is experienc 
in sowing such fine seed thinly enough, the 
gardener can profitably mix sand with his 
before sowing. This will enable him to 9" 
less thickly. A string should be strete 
where the row is to be, and the ground fr 
rowed out with a stick, rake handle, of hoe, 
according to how deep the seed is to go. 9e 
like those of the radish should be buried = 
more than one-half inch Corn may be pu 
down an inch or even two inches. Peas net# 
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to have their roots down deep, yet the seed 
should have not more than an inch of earth 
over it. The best way to plant peas is to fur- 
row out a trench six inches deep—parallel 
trenches six inches apart are preferable to the 
single trench—drop the peas in the bottom of 
the furrow at intervals of an inch or so, and 
then cover with an inch of earth. As the 
sprouts come up, the earth should be worked 
into the trench until it is filled level with the 
surrounding ground. Brush or wire trellises. 
if needed, should be set up as soon as the seeds 


are planted. 


All seed rows should be well firmed after 





planting. The gardener can walk over his row, 
tramping down the seeds he has sown, or lay a 
hoard on the row and walk on the board. I 
have seen a market gardener beat a seed-bed 
with the flat of a spade to compact it. The 
purpose of thus firming the soil is to press the 
ground tight about the seed so that it will be 
well moistened by the earth and germinate 
promptly, and to close all air pockets about 
the seed. If air pockets are left, the sprouting 
roots may become shriveled and die. When 
the ground has been well firmed, it should be 
raked lightly to smooth it. 

Gardening, like any other trade, has its own 
tricks. Everybody is fond of early potatoes, 
and by sprouting a few in the house before 
planting them, the gardener can produce edible 
tubers ten days to two weeks earlier than is 
possible when the plants are grown in the 
ordinary way. Thus, while the neighbors are 
paying seventy-five cents a peck for southern 
potatoes, the ambitious gardener can be eating 
tubers from his own garden. An early variety 
like the Bliss’ Early Triumph or Early Ohio 
should be selected. Only well-shaped potatoes 
should be planted. The seed pieces should be 
chunky, about the size of hens’ eggs, and 
should weigh three to four ounces. Such seed 
pieces give much the best results. 

Our own practise is to cut larger potatoes in 
halves, splitting them through the bud ends 
and dipping the cut surfaces in powdered sulfur 
to prevent evaporation of moisture from the 
potato. Any form of powdered sulfur will 
answer. The sulfur is also a scab preventive 
and a fertilizing agent. The prepared seed 
pieces are put in shallow boxes of sand and | 
almost entirely covered. The sand should be 
kept moist. The box should stand where it is 
warm and light, but the direct rays of the sun 
should not fall on it. In four to six weeks the 


The Most Popular Room 
In the American Home 


HERE is no investment so small that will yield as great a 
degree of comfort, health, convenience and beauty as the screened porch. 
Out-of-door living—a sun porch by day—a cool sleeping room by night, protected 


against disease carrying flies and mosquitoes. 


Specify PEARL Wire Cloth. Due 


to its patented metallic coating, it is very lasting—therefore most economical besides 
being the most handsome and sanitary. Requires no painting or repairs, so— 


Insist upon the Genuine. 


It has two copper wires 


in the selvage ‘and our red tag on every roll. 


: ‘ Call on our local dealer or write direct for samples and literature 


1 \ 


LBERT A BENNETT 


WIRE CLOTH { 


AS.NEAR RUST PROOF aS 
METAUCAN BE MADE 


if you're interested in screen material. 


The Gilbert & Bennett Mfg. Co. 


New York Georgetown, Conn. 


Address Dept. “H"’ 


Chicago Kansas City 


G & B PEARL is made in two weights—regular and extra heavy 


The best hardware dealer in your cily sells “PEARL” 











seed pieces will have great masses of fibrous 
roots and fine, sturdy tops three to six inches 
tall. We lift ours from the sand box and set 
them out when we make our first planting of 
hardy vegetables. The plants should be set 
entirely underground. This puts the roots 
down deep, thus assuring the plant of a plenti- 
ful supply of water, and protects the tops 
from frost during the few days before the 


i start to grow and push up through the 
SO. 


Sprout Your Corn in the House 


If, for any reason, one can not get one’s 
early corn planted in time, the seed can be 
sprouted in the house and the corn plants set 
out when the seed-bed is ready. Several 
years ago excessive rains prevented us from 
getting our corn patch prepared in time. We 
put some seed in wet sawdust in a shallow dish 
and placed it over the kitchen range. The 
seed sprouted vigorously. When the tops 
were three inches or so in height, we set the 
plants out in the ground that had meantime 
been got ready. Not a single plant died of the 
ene hundred we handled this way, and we had 
a fine stand of corn. Of course this method 
can not be employed where any extensive 
planting is to be made. But where only a few 
plants are to go out, or to start a row of cspe- 
cially early plants, the ambitious gardener 
will find the method useful. 

In similar fashion we have started bean 
plants indoors, so as to have them well under 
ed when it was warm enough to trust them in 
the open. Beans are hard to transplant, but 
Kone will cut a piece of sod and plant the 


Purpees 
Seeds 


Quality in Seeds 
is the first thing 
to consider. You 
cannot succeed 
with your garden 
unless you plant 
“Seeds that 
Grow.” 


Burpee’s 
Dollar Box 
Sufficient seed to 
plant a garden 
20 by 30feet. A 
complete Veg- 
etable garden 

» for $1.00. 

\ Burpee’s 
Dollar E Box 
contains the 

following Veg- 

etable js: 

















Senne Green Pod Lettuce—Simpson 
Bean—Brittle Wax Onion— Wethersfield 
pr ota | 9 Parsiey—Curled Dwarf 
Cabbage—Allhead Karly Radish— White Icicle 


Radish—Scarlet Button 
Saisify—Sandwich Island 
Tomato—Chalk’s Jewel 
Turnip— White Egg 


Carrot—Chantenay 
Chard—Lucullus 
Corn—Golden Bantam 


Lettuce—May King 
If purchased separately, this collection” would cost $1.60. 


With the Dollar Box we include Cultural Leaflet and Garden 
Plan drawn to scale. Complete garden for $1.00. 
BURPEE’S ANNUAL For 1919 
Burpee’s Annual contains a complete list of 
the best Vegetable and Flower Seeds. It will be 
mailed to you free upon request. 
Write for your copy today 
W. ATLEE BURPEE CO., Seed Growers, Philadelphia 












Gladiolus 


WE ARE growers of these 
BULBS on our own farms 
where our cellars now contain 
over two million bulbs, more 


than 200 kinds. 

FLOWERS ALL $1 00 

SUMMER FOR ¢ 

There is no flower that is so easily 
grown and blooms so readily as the 
Gladiolus. The long graceful spikes 
open successively, surprising you 
withtheir brilliant and varied colors, 
often changing as each spike opens 
fully; cut as first flower opens and 
placed in water, the flowers develop 
for a week, even tothe last bud. Ten 
day plantings early April till Mid- 
June bring flowers August till Octo- 
ber. We want every tt spot to 
blaze this summer with these won- 
derful showy flowers. So we offer 


VICTORY GLADIOLUS $1 
60 Bulbs, Prepaid 


to customers within fourth postal zone (600 miles) 
from Chicago or New York. For further zones add 
16c in sta ops, 


VEGETABLES ALL $4.25 
THE YEAR FOR a 
(Ordered alone, price $1.50) 
If desired we will include our No. 2 
20 Large Pkts. “Victory Package’’ of Vegetable Seeds 
(regular price $1.50) ,20 best kinds, enough for 50 ft. $7.25 
garden and the above 60 Gladiolus bulbs prepaid 
Vaughan's Catalogue ‘‘Gardening Illustrated’’ goes with 
either, or by mail FREE. 144 big pages. 


U.S.Gov't Waughan’s Seed Store 
License 31-33 W. Randolph St. (Dept. H) CHICAGO 
No. G31074 41-43 Barclay Street (Dept.H) NEW YORK 
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Cleans Closet Bowis Without Scouring 
RUST .incrustations, odors and 

stains in the closet bowl will 
all disappear without scrubbing, 
without scouring, without any of 
the old laborious methods—if 
you use Sani-Flush. 


Try a can of Sani-Flush and 
see how remarkably it does the 
work. Sprinkle a little of the 
powder into the bowl, follow 
directions, and flush. 


The results will surprise you. 


THE HYGIENIC PRODUCTS CO. 
413 Walnut Ave., Canton, Ohio 
Canadian Agents 
HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., Ltd. 


Toronto 


Ask your dealer at once for 
Sani-Flush. If he is unable 
to supply youimmediately, 
send us 25c(stamps orcoin) 
for a full size can postpaid. 





for 15 Days 


eee 


“THE CLEANING POLISH” 


Quality and merit make it the best* for 
fine furniture, pianos, victrolas, autos 
and all varnished surfaces. 
POSITIVELY GREASELESS 
Use it with a Ruby Gloss Mop on 
Easy Flow hardwood floors. You will be delighted. 


Patent Top If not at your dealer’s write 


PR <i 3 - Bottle 
Baten icdmont Wee [treet tre 25c and 50c THE E. W. HAYDEN CO. 
gud desians cont.on ib days’ free tisk A std izes TOLEDO, OHIO 
£ iedmon: 


nd 5 
5; Distinctly peautifl” Needed in every aa a printed on every bottle of Ruby Gloss: 
“If Ruby 


home, its for generations. Pays for itself in what it saves. Gloss isn’ be lish th thi Ise of 
The finest and most unique gift, wedding or birthday. Write toda: é 6 ss isn t a better po a than anytime owe ” 
for our new illustrated catalop——all postpaid free to you. 4 its kind return the bottle and we will refund your money 

PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., Dept. 29, Statesville, N. 0. 
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| Planting Your Garde, 


‘ | beans :in it- after inverting it, the Sod cay 
; | 
| 


cut in squares and the squares set ints ; 
earth when the transplanting is done, 
the bean roots are never disturbed, 
Another thing gardeners can do with py, 
is to waterproof their beans. Every garda 
knows how easily beans rot if the ground) 
comes cold and wet before the planted w 
has sprouted. By dipping the seeds in mg} 
grease, rotting can be almost wholly », 
vented. We have had greased beans 
underground in a cold, wet soil for an ej 
month and. then grow vigorously when 4 
weather became warm. ’ 
It is not wise, however, to take too my 


Q 


_| chances with such tender plants as bes 


| and tomatoes, and peppers. Warm-weaiy 
plants should not be planted until the weat 
has become warm and settled. On hay 
plants the gardener will seldom suffer hg 
particularly if he takes note of how far naty 
has advanced the plants of larzer growth » 
lected as a criterion. If one intelligently 

his garden, faithfully prepares his pre 
and plants properly and at the right tip 
blessed indeed shall be his basket and his stor 





For special gardening problems not ap. 
swered by these articles, write to Lewis 
and Mary Theiss for advice. Enclos 
a stamped, addressed envelop for reply, 


One Dress Plays Many Part 
(Continued from page 72) 


slightly circular are snapped in the sleeves ) 
give them variety and length, and a vest isin. 
serted in the front. The tiny apron below tlk 
belt can be cut in one with the vest and slippel 
underneath the belt and then out again, ori! 
can be a separate piece that snaps to the fou. 
dation underneath the belt. If the found 
tion is black charmeuse, a seal or Africa 
brown vest would be very smart. A simpk 
vest arrangement is to make the vest of th 
same material as the foundation and lower « 
raise it at the neck, according to whether 
the dress is worn in the afternoon or evening 

In the sketch second from the left on page 
72, the same foundation is used. The panes 
here are easily made, for they are two straight 
pieces of striped material with deep tucks at 
the bottom. Or, when there is a scarcity 
material, or piecing is necessary, the tucks 


can be converted into three bands that overlap § 


each other to look like tucks. A good color 
combination would be brown and billiard 
green striped silk voile over brown. 

‘Beige silk jersey is employed for the uppe 

art of the tunic in the sketch at the lowe 
eft on page 72, and a band of the foundatio 
material makes the lower part. Bottle grees 
or white silk jersey, or blue serge would make 
other pleasing combinations. 

The coat shown on the foundation at the 
lower right on page 72 had better be mate 
of the foundation material, for then it wil 
serve a double purpose—that of making either 
a change in style for a dress, or being a sleeve 
less jacket to be worn for an outside garment 
with any of the other designs. 

At the upper left on page 72 is suggested 
a pretty way to make over a partly won 
waist. The worn part at the front and at the 
wrists may be replaced with finely tucked m# 
terial edged, as illustrated, with some of the 
Sandford braid shown in the sketch at th 
right of the waist. This braid not only make: 
a dainty finish for the summer blouse, but 5 
a real wonder in finishing children’s clothes 
and lingerie. For children, there are fascia 
ing designs like that shown with rabbits on * 
To edge summer blouses or dresses the narrov 
white type with minute, pointed edging ® 
pink, blue, black, or lavender, is excellent. 2 
there are all sorts and patterns of white bral 
and edging that can be used on lingerie. 
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“Peter—I'm sorry! 
said in his new hoarse, gentle 
voice, when he tirst saw Peter. 

They marveled among themselves that he 
knew that \lix was gone. 
oné of- the long hours that she spent sitting 
beside him and holding his big, weak, strangely 
white-hand, he explained one day. 
she was killed,” he said out of a silence. “I 
thought we both were.” 

“How did she ever happen to do it?”’ Cherry 
“She was always so sure of herself even 
when she drove fast!” 

“1 don’t know,” he answered. 
like a. flash, of course. 
drive; [ had such contidence in her.”’ 

His interest dropped; she saw that the tide 
of pain was slowly rising again, glanced at the 
» might not have relief 
until four. In his own eyes she saw reflected the 
apprehension of her own. 

“You might ask Peter to play some of that- 
that rambly stuff he was playing yesterday?” 
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(Continued from page 22) 


this is a punishment,” Cherry continued in the 


veary tone. 


he would live. 


fe. 


silence. 
the redwoods; the 
which they stood was in twilight, even at noon. 
Peter could think of nothing to say. 

About two weeks after the accident there 
was achange in the tone of the physicians who 
had been giving almost all their time to Mar- 
There was no visible change in’ 
Martin, but that fact in itself was so surprising 
that it was construed into a definite hope that 
Not as he had lived, they 
It would be a restricted life, 
tied to his couch or permitted at best to move 
about within a small boundary on crutches. 


The rain dripped and 
room in 


his wife exclaimed piteously 


not necessarily suffer. 

Another day or two went by in the silent, 
rain-wrapped house under the trees, days of 
quiet footsteps, and whispering, and the lisping 


when this was first discussed. ‘‘ He has always 
been so strong, so independent. 
rather—he would infinitely rather be dead!” 
But her mind was busy, grasping the possibili- 
“He won't suffer too much?” she 
asked fearfully. 

They hastened to assure her that the chance 
of his even partial recovery was still slight, but 
that in case of his convalescence Martin need 


He would 


Then Martin suddenly was 


conscious, knew his wife, languidly smiled at 


the doctors for occasional ease 


It was two; 


It’s terrible for you— 


But to Cherry, in 


“T knew 


“Tt was all 
I never watched her 


only too happy to have him want 
anything, flew to find Peter. 
the tray$ that were really beginning to interest 
and please the invalid now, she told herself that 
the house was a different place now that one 
the doctors coming only for 
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grown; for weeks 


old piano echoing through the rooms. 


ARTIN came from the fiery furnace changed 
in soul and body. 


It wasa thin, gentle, 


strange vatient man who was propped in 
strangely pa t I 1 I PI | 
Thanksgiving dinner and whose 


turned with an appreciative 


smile to the decorations and the gifts that 
made his room cheerful. 


His thick beard had 


they had not dared disturb 


ind as he recovered, Cherry 


him to let it r main 


found it so becoming that she had persuaded 
‘ He wore a blue and gray 
dressing-gown that was his wife’s gift; the 


but his hands were oddly thin 


one 


. 6 
KSla 


all 


took their plac 


e the study and still shaded 
rose, had been turned into 
as luxurious a bedroom as Cherry could make 
It. The signs of extreme illness gradually were 
sorts of invalid 

Daylight and lamplight 
pered for Martin; 


comforts 


there were 














Model Bathrooms in the Homes where Sanitation and Attractive- 
ness are considered, are equipped with ONLIWON HYGIENE 


| Select your ONLIWON Cabinets to 
harmonize with or match the beau- 


tiful fixtures or finish of your toilets 





This is theONLIWON 
“Set In” Cabinet that 
fits right into the tiling 
of your walls. It is of 
especial interest to those 
who contemplate build- 
ing or refinishing their 
present toilets. 


ce 


- - ] 
The Porcelain Cabinet. 











Doesn’t Miss a Single Rat 





is the combination of an interfolded package 
of high grade but moderately priced Sani- 
tary Toilet Paper and a cabinet that pro- 
tects each sheet from dust and germs— 
prevents waste and littered floors and adds 
greatly to the attractiveness of your toilets. 


ONLIWON Cabinets are made in many different 
grades, but they all operate in the same Sani- 
tary, Efficient, Satisfactory manner—each is a real 
ONLIWON Cabinet that will last for years and 


cannot get out of order. 


There is an ONLIWON Cabinet that will exactly 
meet your requirements, no matter what the finish of 
your bathrooms. 


INTRODUCTORY OFFER FOR 
YOUR HOME 


Send us your dealer’s name and $2.50 and we will ship vou pre- 
paid, anywhere in the U. S., the Porcelain ONLIWON Cabinet 
and eight 1000-sheet packages of ONLIWON toilet paper, or 
sixteen 1000-sheet packages and the cabinet for $4.25. Regular 
price of cabinet, $1.50. 





Your dealer will furnish additional paper at 
sheet packages, $1.75; sixteen 1oo0-sheet pa 


(Add 25c to each of the above prices, \v 


A. P. W. PAPER CO., 1271 Broadway, Albany, N. Y. 






st of the Mississippi.) 











Before you bring out 
a your Paint Pot? 


When you use “Rough On Rats” you use the sure 


method of exterminating this dangerous destructive pest. 
“Rough On Rats’ gets them all in two or three nights. § 
Mix it with one food the first night; change the kind of 
food the next night; use an entirely different food the 
third night. No more rats after that. Occasional use of 
“Rough On Rats” keeps them away. 
general stores sell “Rough On Rats”. 
booklet, “Ending Rats and Mice’. 


E. S. WELLS, Chemist 
Jersey City, N. J. 


rey noy- © a 


PRIL brings visions of house-cleaning. 
A But don’t start painting until every trace 
of oil or grease has been removed from 
the surface. Even oil from fingertips prevents 
the paint from properly ‘‘taking hold”? of the 
surface. One housewife savs: ‘‘Before my 
husband brings out his paint pot I thor- 
oughly clean the surface with Gold Dust—a 
tablespoonful to half a pail of hot water. 
Gold Dust is the quickest and most-thorough 
of grease-dissolvents. And because no tiny 
particle of grease remains, the paint goes on 
‘to stay’.”—Advertisement. 


Druggists and 
Send for our 
Mailed free to you. 





= 





All advertisements guaranteed 





“Yes, Ladies, it is 
Simplicity itself” 


First, you merely attach the cord 
we furnish to any electric light socket. 
Then, observe those two handles 
pointing upright from the steel frame. 
They control every operation. Touch 
one of them and the machine starts 
instantly, and in seven minutes the 
clothes are clean. Another slight 
movement starts the wringer, stops it, 
or reverses it. Tub and wringer 
operate independently, or both may 
be run at the same time. 

Could anything be more simple? 
Of course not, and that is why 50,000 
American women have chosen the 


—— Electric Washer 


Al man recently said: “I am ordering an Automatic just to save my wife the 
irritation caused by laundry damage and expense.” 

The Automatic makes it possible for you to do your own washing, if you wish, 
or at least to have it done in your own home. 

It saves clothes, which is quite an item in these days of expensive fabrics. It 
saves laundry expense, of course, and this figure alone will soon pay the cost of an 
Automatic. 

Another point well worth considering is the freedom from danger of oe caused 
by unknown persons handling your apparel and bedding. When you wash at home, 
you know by whom your clot thes are handled. 


Tis Automatic Twins The Automatic washes _ everything 
beautifully clean, from heavy blankets to 


For Large Families . . se 
or . <4 tr ee fine lingerie, without the least injury, at a 
ubs Operate Together or Independently power cost of only 114 cents an hour. 

For farm homes, the Automatic Electric 
may be equipped with a motor that con- 
nects to any farm lighting plant. We also 
make a line of belt power washers, to be 
driven by gas engine. 

Send for a copy of our Catalog, illustrat- 
ing and describing ten models. 


Free —2 Household Booklets 


To every woman interested we shall send two 
valuable booklets on Cleaning Compounds and 


Methods. Ask for them. 


Automatic Electric Washer Co. 
300 Third St. Newton, Iowa 





“Home-Making asa Profession” 


Is a 100 pp. ill. handbook—it’s FREE. Home Mail us 15c with any size film for development and 


study Domestic Science courses, fitting for well- Ke 6 velvet prints, Or send 6 negatives any size and 
S 15c for 6 prints. Prompt service. Roanoke Photo 


paid positions and home efficiency. sear . 
Am, School of Home Economics, 507 W. 69th St., Chicago, IIL, Finishing Co., 240 Bell Ave., Roanoke, Va. 


THE ANTI: COLIC Brano 


THREE-HOLE 
‘ NIPPLE 
we “TTT lah 


ive perfect, even flow, and keep | Tag things when you clean 
Faby’ mouth shapely and pretty house. aver put away clothing, 
or mark goods for storage. 


are used in maternity hospitals. Cu Also make tags for keys. 

(No. 247) is ee ee at 10.000 Dewnison dealers sell thenv 

‘gifting the “ANTI-COLIC” Brand. Or for Write Dennison, Dept. D, Framingham, 

vi cents in stamps (or coin) we will send Mass., for ‘The an Book.” 

ih 2 NIPPLES (either size) prepaid. imi! 
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Sisters 


pillows, screens; there was a noiseless, deg 
chair always waiting for Cherry at his side 
As his unconscious and feverish times lessened 
and as he was able feebly to request this smal] 
delicacy or that, Cherry rejoiced to ath 
him. Her voice had something of its olf 
content as she would say, “He loved the 
oysters, Peter!” or, ‘“‘Doctor said he might 
have wine jelly!” 

The heavy cloud lightened slowly but 
steadily. Martin had a long talk, dreaded by 
Cherry from the first hours of the accident, 
with his physicians. He bore the ultimatum 
with unexpected fortitude. 

“Let me get this straight,” he said slowly, 

“The arm is O. K., and the leg is O. K., but 
the back—? 

Cherry, kneeling beside him, her hands op 
his, drew a wincing breath. 

Martin reassured her with an indulgent 
nod. ‘“T’ve known it right along, ” he told 
her. He looked at the doctors. “It’s no go?” 

“TI don’t see why I should deceive you, my 
dear boy,” said the younger doctor, who had 
grown very tond of him. “You can still beat 
me at bridge, you know; vou can read, and 
write, and come to the table after a while; you 
have vour devoted wife to keep finding new 
things for you to do. Next summer, now—a 
chair out in the garden—* 

Cherry was fearfully watching her husban1’s 
face. ‘We'll all do what we can to make it 
easy, Mart,’’ she whispered, in tears. He 
looked at her with a whimsical smile. “Mind 
very much taking care of a helpless man all 
yout lite?” he asked with a hint of his old, con- 
fident manner. 

“Oh, Mart, I mind only for you,”’ she said. 
Peter, standing behind the doctors, slipped 
from the room unnoticed. 


L*! E that evening, when Martin was asleep, 
Cherry came noiselessly from the sick-room 
to find Peter alone in the dimly-lighted sitting. 
room. The fire had burned low, and he was 
sitting before it, sunk into his chair and leaning 
forward, fingers loosely locked and somber eyes 
fixed on the dull, pink glow of the logs. He 
looked tired, Cherry thought, and was 9 
buried in reflection that at first she attempted 
to go quietly through the room without rousing 
him. But he glanced at her. feeling rather 
than hearing her presence, and called her. 

“Come over here, will you, Cherry? I want 
to speak to vou.” 

Something in his voice flustered her for a 
second; she had not heard the echo of the old 
mood for a long time. She came, with an 
inquiring and yet not wholly unconscious look, 
to the fireside, and he stood up to greet her. 

‘Tired?’ he asked in an unnatural voice. 

“T—T was just going to bed,” she answered 
hesitatingly. But she sat down, nevertheless, 
sank comfortably into the chair opposite his 
own, and stretched her little feet, crossed at 
the ankles, before her, as if she were indeed 
tired. ‘I don’t know what should make me 
always so weary,” she said, smiling. “T don't 
do a thing, really, all day.’ 

Utterly relaxed, her small figure in its plain, 
black gown, with the childish white she always 
wore at collar and wrists, looked like the figure 
of a child. Her golden hair shone with a dull 
gleam in the dim light. There was a glint 0 
firelight in her dropped lashes. 

* Perhaps it s the nervous strain,” Peter 
suggested. ‘Of course you would feel that.’ 

There was a silence, in which neither mov 
Cherry did not even raise her eyelids, an 
Peter, standing with one arm on the mantel, 
looked down at her steadily. 

“Cherry,” he said suddenly, “are you and 
[ going to talk to each other like that?” 

A flood of color rose in Cherry’s pale face, and 
she gave him one appealing glance. “T don't 
a ‘T don’ t think I know Ww hat you mean, Petet. 

“Oh, yes, you do!” he said. He kneeled 
down beside her chair and gathered her col 
hands into one of his own. ‘What are you 
and I going to do?” he asked. 
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SUNSHINE. 
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cad, sal . aE of . ie the box of Sunshine Graham Crackers 
pia | slightly ahead of schedule. They are 


now fl so good, wholesome and appetizing with 
meals and between meals. Not too 
sweet —not too grahamy. 

Sunshine Graham Crackers are one 
of many varieties of Sunshine Biscuits, 


usban1’s 


old, con- 
Pi: all made in the Sunshine Bakeries. Fresh, 
slipped sweet, pure and wholesome, Sunshine 
= : - *% . Graham Crackers have a special flavor 
asp ok at Pens and individuality that will make you 
* WOR Aan wi nameg inquire about all the other kinds of 


Sunshine Biscuits. 


Joose-Wites Biscuit (omPany 
Bakers of Sunshine Biscuits 


Branches in over 100 cities 
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Economical Milk Recipes Pet 
in Carnation Booklets lesen 


FiCONOMY in the kitchen, with better results, better pA 


flavored and better tasting foods, is made possible him, spel 
for you by the aid of the Carnation booklets illustrated. the fire, 
They show you how and why Carnation Milk is the breast, { 


economical and most convenient milk supply for your og 


home because of its purity and quality, and because you de said. 
use only the quantity required. “We 


The story of Carnation Milk is told in one of the book- HER 
lets. (See opened pages above). It tells you that Carnation The 


is just cows’ milk—rich, sweet and pure—evaporated arms an 
to the consistency of cream, hermetically sealed and wctlo. 


sterilized so that its wholesomeness is maintained. oie thi 
° come to 

100 Tested Recipes—Free ie ne 

been the 
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Send a Post Card Today i are 


If you are not already acquainted with the “And 
advantages of Carnation Milk, drop us a postal : 7 . 7 
today, asking for the three Carnation booklets 

shown on this page. Carnation Milk Products 

Co., 426 Consumers Bldg., Chicago 


Your grocer has this pure milk 


These recipes for soups, gravies, desserts, everyday dishes, creaming 
vegetables, whipping, no-egg mayonnaise salad dressing and other 
economical and delicious dishes were prepared, tested and endorsed 
by practical domestic science experts and housewives. They are of 
real value to every reader of Good Housekeeping. 


lated. 
the fanc 
with hi 
“Tha 
must di 
Peter 
speakin 
“No. 
him—n 
“He 
a matt 
should 
Z a she? 
-From Contented Cows A 4 | Ne 
mistak 
“Th 


156 April Good Housekeeping 





Sisters 


she looked at him in terror. “But all that 
is changed!” he said quickly, fearfully. 

“Why is i! changed?” he countered. I 
love you—I have always loved you, since the 
days long ago in this very house! I can t stop 
itnow. And you love me, Cherry!” 

“Yes, I shall always love you,” she an- 
ewered agitatedly, after a pause in which she 
looked at him with troubled eyes. ae shall 
always love you and always dream of the time 
when we—we thought we might belong to 
each other, Peter. But—but—you must see 
that we can not—can not think of all that 
now,” she added with difficulty. “I couldn’t 
fail Martin now, when he needs me so.” 

“He needs you now,” Peter conceded, “and 
[don’t ask you to do anything that must dis- 
tress him now. But in a few months, when 
his mother comes down for a visit, what then?” 

Cherry’s exquisite eyes were fixed on his. 
“Well, what then?” she whispered. 

“Then you must tell them honestly that 

vou care for me,” he said. 
“Cherry was trembling violently. “But 
how could I?” she protested. “Tell him that 
[am going away, deserting him, when he most 
needs me?” 

Peter had grown very pale. ‘But—” he 
stammered. his face close to hers, “but you 
can not mean that this is the end?” 

She moved her lips as if she were about to 
speak, looked at him blankly. Then, sud- 
denly, tears came, and she wrenched her hands 
free from his and laid her arms about his neck. 
Her wet cheek was pressed to his own, and he 
put his arm tightly about the little shaken 
figure. 

“Peter!” she whispered desolately. And 
after a time, when the violence of her sobs was 
lessened, and she was breathing more quietly, 
she said again, ‘“‘ Peter!” 

He took out his big, soft handkerchief and 
dried her eyes, and she remained resting against 
him, spent, her blue eyes fixed mournfully on 
the fire, her hands, which had slipped to his 
breast, gathered in his own, and her bright 
head on his shoulder. 

“We can never dream that dream again,” 
she said. 

“We shall dream it again,” he corrected her. 


HERRY did not answer for a long while. 

Then she gently disengaged herself from his 
arms and sat erect. Her tears were ended 
now, and her voice was firmer and surer. 

“No, never again!” she told him. “I’ve 
been thinking about it, all these days, and I’ve 
come to see what is right, as I never did before. 
Alix never knew about us, Peter, and that’s 
been the one thing for which I could be thank- 
ful in all this time. But Alix had only one 
hope for me, and that was that somehow Mar- 
tin and I would come to be—well, to be nearer 
to each other, and that somehow he and | 
would make a success of our marriage, would 
spare—well, let’s say the family name—from 
all the disgrace and publicity of a divorce.” 

“And you feel that this has drawn you and 
Martin nearer together?” Peter asked in a 
simple, expressionless voice, as she paused. 

“Well—he needs me now.” 

“But, Cherry, my child!” Peter expostu- 
lated. “You can not sacrifice all your life to 
the fancy that no one else can take your place 
with him.” 7 

“That,” she said steadily, “is just what I 
must do.” 

Peter looked at her for a few seconds without 
speaking. “You don’t love him,” he said. 

_ No,” she admitted gravely. “I don’t love 
him—not in the way you mean.” 

“He is nothing to you,” Peter argued. “As 
a matter of fact, it never was what a marriage 
should be. It was always—always!—a mis 
take.” ‘ 

~ Yes,” she conceded sadly, “it was always a 
mistake!” ; i 

we Then there is nothing to kind you to him,” 
Peter added . 

No, and there isn’t Alix to distress now,” 


That fascinating nut-like flavor! No 
other breakfast food like it! None tastes 
so good, none satisfies so deeply and deli- 
ciously! You keep on eating Wheatena 
day after day, week after week, month after 


month, year after year—and it always tastes 
intensely good. And the beauty about this tempting 
dish is that it is extra nutritious and you LIKE it. 
Most things that are good for us, we don’t like to eat. 


Wheatena contains the soul of the wheat—the 
kernel of the grain, the very life and heart of its 
nutritive, wholesome goodness. 


Good hot or cold. Fine for * 


gems, muffins, desserts with 
fruits, or for breading meats 
and fish. 


Try Wheatena to-day. 
Your grocer sells it. 


The Wheatena Company, 
Wheatenaville, 
Rahway, New Jersey. 


USED 


@Red Label 
DAILY IN A e ished with fine entre-deux, neck 
eves trimmed with lace and entre-deux, 
MILLION size infants to 2 years for $1.50,special intro- 
duction price. rite for booklet of beautiful 
models hand-made in old French Quarter of 
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AUTOMATIC HOT WATER AT LOW COST 


EVER READY HOT WATER is the desire of every home, but many do not have it owing to 
the high first cost of the present Automatic Hot Water Systems. 

With a good small gas water heater (ANY MAKE), and a good upright house boiler (ANY 
SIZE), already in the home, you can turn them iato a very efficient, low first cost Automatic 
Hot Water System, and one with a very economical gas consumption, by attaching to them a 


xJARVIS «FLAsH AcTION” THERMOSTAT 


(arrow points to it), and a Standard Boiler Cover. These will cost you a fraction of any other 
like system, and with a capacity the size of the boiler. 


The great gas economy is due to the JARVIS “FLASH ACTION” THERMOSTAT (an auto- 
matic gas control) NEVER FORGETTING to completely turn off the gas (no graduated flame) 
when sufficient water is heated, and not allowing unnecessary gas to be consumed. It also 
NEVER FORGETS to turn on the gas when water is required to be heated. No attention or 

worry on your part. It keeps on tap, at all hours, an ample supply of piping hot water for all 

household purposes; NO WAITING. 

It works economically in conjuaction with the coal range “water-back,” or furnace coil. 

See your Gas Company, Plumber, or write us, 


B. RYAN COMPANY, 60 East 10th Street, New York City 


To introduce our line we will send a hand-made 
n ™ - — »k slip or dress, hand-embroi- 
od yoke 


<Colburn’s Lis Infants Wear 


All advertisements guaranteed 





Sisters 


she agreed thoughtfully. “And yet sh 
went on suddenly, ‘‘I do this more for Ali 
than for any one!” ited 
Peter looked at her in silence, looked bag, 
| at the last flicker of the fire. “‘ You will chang, 
your mind after a whileg’ he said. 7 
Cherry rose from the chair and stood wit, 
| dropped head and troubled eyes, looking doy, 
at the flame. ; 
“No, I shall never change my mind,” gy 
| said in a low tone that for her was still strangely 
| firm and final. “I have thought about } 
; about the sacrifices I shall have to make, anj 
about what my life will be as the years go m 
And I know that I never will change. This ; 
as much my life as it would be my life if yy 
and I were alone in a little village somewher 
There would be no going back then, no thinkiy 
of what might have been; there is no going 
back now. This is my life, that’s all! fe 
five, or ten, or twenty, or thirty years I shal 
always be where Martin is, caring for hin. 
| amusing him, making a life for him.” Ang 
Cherry raised her glorious blue eyes, in which 
there was a pure, uplifted look that Peter hai 
| never seen there before. “It is what Dad an 
Alix would have wished,” she finished so. 
emnly, ‘‘and I do it for them.” 

Peter did not answer, and after a moment 
Cherry went quietly and quickly from th 
room, with the new air of quiet responsibility 
that she had worn ever since the accident. — 
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~ “Makes Cooking Easy” — v 3 | ms 


e | PETER saw, with a sort of stupefaction, that 
This New Ran ao Is A life was satisfying her now as life had never 
satisfied restless, exacting little Cherry before, 

bn | Not that she knew it; she was absolutely un 

on er or oO ing | conscious of the truth, and he realized that 


| she would have been genuinely shocked by it 

| But there was a busy energy about her now 

| an absorbed and contented concentration upo 
| the duties of the day, a cheerfulness, a philow- 
| phy, that were new. 


- 
| 


Although it is less than four feet Note the two gas ovens above—one 
long it can do every kind of cooking for baking, glass paneled and one 
for any ordinary family by gas in for broiling, with white enamel door. 





a The large oven below has the Indi- | There had been touched by all this terrible 


whe cit i : 
hee nit — wedbietaed cator and is heated by coal or wood. time unexpected deeps of maternal tendernes 
The Coal section andtheGassection See the cooking surface when you | in childish little Cherry; there had been unsus 
are just as separate as though you want to rush things—five burners | pected qualities of domesticity and sacrifice 
had two ranges in your kitchen. for gas and four covers for coal. | \ new Cherry had been born, a Cherry always 
: | beautiful, always resourceful, always admired. 
Busy with Martin’s trays, out in the garden 
searching for shy violets, conferring with the 


Gold Medal Chinese boy, pouring tea for afternoon call 
ers, Cherry was newly adequate and new) 
| happy. 
| She spent much of her free time by her hus 
| band’s side, amusing him as skilfully as a 
mother. What was she doing? Why, she 


Write for handsome free booklet 158 that tells all about it. ' | was simply basting fresh cuffs into her after- 
Makers of the Celebrated Clenwood Coal, Wood neon gown. He was getting so popular that 


Weir Stove Co., Taunton, Mass, Mikers.9f the Celebrated Clenwood Coal, Wood 

she had to be ready for callers every day. 
Would he like her to keep Fred for dinner’ 
Then they could play dominoes again. Wouli 
he like the table with the picture puzzle? He 


Shall it be on the seashore, in the woods, on a lake or in th r : 
What Camp mountains? Shall it be a large camp or a small one? How would like just to talk? \ ery well, they would 


old is the boy or the girl? What particular type of camp do you talk 
alk. 


When in a hurry both coal and gas ovens can be operated at the same time, using one for 
+. baking bread or roasting meats and the other for pastry baking--It ‘‘Makes Cooking Easy” 





prefer? And what do you wish to pay? 7 a i 
for Good Housekeeping’s School Department will be glad to assist you | Martin’s day was so filled and divided with 


in making a selection by putting you in touch with camps meeting : 2 ‘ i 
your requirements. small pleasures that it was apt to amaze him 


4 1 
the Boy or Girl? Dikecror, THE SCHOOL DEPARTMENT by passing too quickly. He had special break: 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y. CITY fasts; he had his paper; his hair was brushed 

and his bed remade a dozen times a day 
re Cherry shared her mail, which was always 
How to save rusty utensils | heavy now, with him; she —_— _ “= 
; ; room every few minutes with small message 
iy on experimenting Renee’) or gifts. With her bare, bright head, her bus 

Y less-used kitchen utensils and my | white hands, her voice all motherly amus: 

garden tools used to grow rusty during | ment and sympathy and sweetness, she had 

damp winter and spring days. Even never seemed so much a wife. She had the 

hard rubbing failed to remove the rusty crust. | pleasantest laugh in the world, and she olte2 
So I experimented. I discovered: A table- laughed. The sick-room was kept with ei 
spoonful of Gold Dust to half a gallon of | quisite simplicity, with such freshness, bare 
ho il boiling water softens the rust. It can then be | ness, and order as made it a place of delight 


green pack e| ee. — || removed easily by a little rubbing with any | One day Cherry brought home a great vag 





| READY TO SERVE * eae q 
best | scouring powder you happen to have at | bowl of silvery glass and a dozen drifting 0% 

| tt , ; . . ° a 3 ‘ ™ 
I use a tin pan and let the implements | fish, and Martin never tired of watching the 


roc Wan Pee j | hand. 
R’ pe wany|| DOil in the soapy Gold Dust water about ten | idly, while he listened to her reading. 


“KELLOGG : ms : : I is 

| [artis creer, micHicaN_ | minntes. We pass this helpful suggestion “Cherry,” Peter said on a wet January day 
x EE LIED - 7? - os Ne 
on. It may help save buying new tools— | when he came upon her in the dining-room ¢” 





Advertisement. tentedly arranging a fragrant mass of wet 
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=| Another Mirro Luminar 

Imired 

garden 
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acl Convex Sauce Pan—8 Quality Distinctions 

newly 

or hus | HINK of Mirro Aluminum as more than protected against steam and liquid. (5) The 

as a unusually beautiful, more than unusually rivetless, no-burn, ebonized knob—an exclusive 

i convenient, more than unusually durable. Think Mijirrofeature. (6) Convex sides prevent contents 

r that of it as time and fuel saving—a shining aid to from pouring off when liquid is being drained. 

day better meals—the ware thai truly reflects good (7) Famous Mirro finish, and %(8), the 

inner? h - me ’ 

Would menteetiditeed Mirro trade-mark stamped into the bottom of 

- ie This Mirro Convex Sauce Pan, for instance: every piece, an identifying mark of Mirro quality 

wi Note the eight splendid features that instantly throughout. 

1 with commend it to the discriminating home-keeper. Alcosten is the eandeen bichon wane. Bat 

e him . . . : : : ° ; 

wi Shen remember that es this ee quality be sure that the aluminum you buy is Mirro, 

ushe which has made the entire Mirro line such an remembering that Mirro Aluminum, with its 

Bat unprecedented success everywhere: many unusual features, is sold at a price that is 

sick (1) This shows the hollow steel handle, com- __truly moderate. The better dealers everywhere 
fortable to the hand. (2) Tightly-rolled, sani- have it. 





tary bead, free from dirt-catching crevice. (3) 
Inset cover prevents boiling over. 


(4) The bead of cover is upturned, and thus 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 
General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U. S. A. 
Makers of Everything in Aluminum 
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Reflects 
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All advertisements guaranteed 
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Two MACHINES Peter. 
j ful for, 


HE electrically driven Laun-dry-ette is so exclusive and pl 


unusual that we repeat the statement: It washes and “sheer 
it dries. It is literally two machines in one. Yet it has no try to é 
wringer, and it costs only 2 cents an hour for electric current — S 
m 
It Washes by the Vacuum Cup Process =" 
The phantom illustration on the left clearly shows the action | moment 
of the vacuum cups which move up and down 272 times a_ | myself t 
minute or 4080 times in the course of 15 minutes, forcing the | I was 0 
hot sudsy water through the fabric and removing the dirt. 4 for — 
: you kno 

The Laun-dry-ette washes quilts, blankets, clothes, linens, tin, he 
bedding, rag rugs and the sheerest and most delicate silks | she pau 
and linens—and washes them beautifully. are diffe 
was a si 
It Dries by the Centrifugal Process | onan 


not alte 
You don’t have to put your hands in the hot water and pull | “And 


out the clothes piece by piece and then run them through a for,” sh 
wringer at the risk of tearing the fabric and removing the | she wou 
buttons. You simply press on the pedal (as shown in the | me that 
bottom illustration) this lifts the inner, perforated tub up was an 
above the water line; a turn of a small crank starts this inside | and me, 
tub revolving rapidly and in one minute the entire tub of been—v 
clothes is dried “wringer dry” by centrifugal force. It is sur- | spared 
prisingly simple. No work at all. We control the basic pat- —} now!—y 
ents covering the application of this principle to domestic use. We wer 

ening o 
Clothes washed and dried by the Laun-dry-ette, last longer 4 have co 
and are washed cleaner with less work. ' 


b 
he i ke ee 


ETE 
Each Machine Individually Tested loo 


; were d 
The Laun-dry-ette is finely built. Both outside and inside ya 


tubs are of rolled copper, the inside tub and vacuum cups | been bo 
being heavily nickel-plated. The entire mechanism is en- swished 
closed. Each machine is individually tested and inspected the red 
before shipment, yet the Laun-dry-ette costs no more than | noisily. 
an ordinary galvanized type of washing machine. “He 
to stan 

If there is no Laun-dry-ette dealer in your town, take this how m 
advt. to the nearest electrical dealer and order through him, it woul 
or write for Complete descriptive booklet, sent on request. ’ how of 
thinkin 
dear ol 
The Home Specialty Company at 
} pler thi 
1053 Power Avenue _ spoke t 
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Sisters 


lets, “I think Martin’s out of the woods, now. 

believe I'll be moving along. 

“Qh, but we want you always, Peter!” she 
said, innocently regretful. j 

The ghost of a pained smile flitted across his 
face. “Thank you,” he said gently, “but I 
think I will go.” 

She made no further protest. “But where?” 
she asked sympathetically. 

“J don’t know. I shall take Buck—start off 
toward the big mountains. I'll write you now 
and then, of course!” 

“Of course!’ she answered. “But you 
won't stay in that lonely cabin all alone,” she 
added almost timidly. 

“No, I shan’t be there long,” he assured her 
briefly. “I-verything’s finished up, now. I’m 
leaving Kow in charge, of course. I’ll be back 
one of these days!” 

“Just now,” Cherry mused sadly, “perhaps 
it is best for you—to get away. Now that 
Martin is so much better,” she added in a 
little burst, ‘I do feel so sorry for you, Peter! 
I know how you feel. I shall miss her always, 
of course,” said Cherry, “but I have him.” 

“T try not to think of her,” Peter said, fling- 
ing up his head. 

“When you do,” Cherry said earnestly, 
giving him more of her attention than had 
been usual of late, ‘‘ here is something to think, 
Peter. It’s this: we have so much to be thank- 
ful for, because she never—knew.” 

Peter was silent. 

“Tt was madness,” Cherry went on eagerly, 
“sheer madness-—that is clear now. I don’t 
try to explain it, because it’s all been washed 
away by the frightful thing that happened. 
I’m different now; you're different. I don’t 
know how we ever thought we could— 

“But I forget all that,” she went on after a 
moment of shamed thought. “I don’t let 
myself think of it any more. I was unhappy; 
I was overwrought. There’s no explanation 
for what I felt and said but that. And, Peter, 
you know that if I was false in thought to Mar- 
tin, he had been unkind to me, and he had—” 
she paused, interrupted herself. “But men 
are different, I suppose,” she mused. There 
was a silence during which she looked at him 
anxiously, but the expression on his face did 
not alter, and he did not speak. 

“And what I think we ought to be thankful 
for,” she resumed, “‘is that Alix would rather— 
she would rather have it this way. She told 
me that she would be heart-broken if there 
was any actual separation between Martin 
and me, and how much worse that would have 
been—what we planned, I mean! She was 
spared that, and we were spared—l see it 
now!—what would have ruined both our lives. 
We were brought to our senses, and the awak- 
ening only came a little sooner than it would 
have come anyway.” 


ETER had walked to the window and was 

looking out at the shabby, winter trees that 
were dripping rain, and at the beaten garden 
Where the drenched chrysanthemums had 
been bowed to the soaked earth. A wet wind 
swished through the low, fanlike branches of 
the redwoods; the creek was rushing high and 
noisily. 

“Here in Dad’s home,” Cherry said, coming 
to stand beside him, ‘I see how wicked and 
how mad I was. In another twenty-four hours 
It would have been too late—you don’t know 
how often I wake up in the night and shiver, 
thinking that! And as it is, I am here in the 
dear old house, and Martin—well, you can see 
that even Martin’s life is going to be far hap- 
pier than it ever was. Yesterday Mrs. Porter 
spoke to me about getting him a player-piano— 
when he is stronger, you know. Don Younger 
comes in to play cribbage with him. It’s 
amazing how the day fills itself. It’s such a 
Joy to me,” she added, with the radiant look 
she often wore when her husband’s comfort 
Was under consideration, “to feel that we need 
hever worry about the money end of things. 

eres enough for what we need forever.” 


























franklin Simon a Co, 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 

















































Women’s and Misses’ 


“La Supreme’ Corsets 


Sold Only By 
Franklin Simon & Co. 


A New Spring Model 
of Flesh Color Satin 


6.50 


(AS ILLUSTRATED ) 


Waistline Corset of flesh color 
satin—-an admirable choice for 
dress or evening wear; the low 
elastic top and its light but firm 
boning give the wearer the 
youthful, straight lines for the 
new season’s fashions. 


Sizes 21 to 28 inches. 


Corset Shop-Balcony Floor 





Baby’s 


Health Insurance 


Rubens [nfant Shirt is a health 
insurance policy from the baby’s 
first day on earth until its sixth 
year. Double protection where ~ 
needed. Slips on and off like 
a coat—is adjustable to per- \ 
fect fit and to the baby’s 
growth. Comes in 
all materials, at mod- 
erate prices. (216) 


Manufactured only by 


Rubens & Marble, Inc. 
358 W. Market St. 
Chicago 


No Buttons No Trouble 
Trademark Reg. U. S, Pat. OF. 





All advertisements guaranteed 
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O brighten one’s home with- 
out effort, without fuss, giving new life 


and long life to furniture, wood-work and floors 


anize 


FLOOR FINISH 


Does the trick with very little help from you. 
It’s waterproof absolutely, a durable varnish that 
comes in eight beautiful colors and “Clear.” Easy 
to use, easy to care for, but hard to abuse. 


Your name on a postal will bring to you ‘‘The Inviting Home,’ 
a helpful, handsomely illustrated guide for home-loving people. 


BOSTON VARNISH COMPANY 
75 Everett Station, Boston, U.S. A. 


Send for 
beautiful 
booklet 
FREE 


} 


“aN 
Well Paid Positions | 


BECOME a domestic science teacher, dietitian, house- | 
keeper, matron, nuise, demonstrator, social worker, 
etc. Home-study courses, 100-p. illust. hand-book FREE 


Am. School of Home Economics, 507 W. 69th St., Chicago 


SIN NO) 451 


100 recipes. Brief but complete. 15¢ by mail. 100 Meat- 


less recipes 15e.\ 60 Sandwich recipes 15: .All three 30c. 
B. K. BRIGGS, 250 Madison St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Heres to a good cup of Coffee! 


WHITE HOUSE 
COFFEE 


None Better At Any Price” 


5 


| 


| 

“The touch of deliciousness that rouses an | 
indifferent appetite to vigorous enjoy- 

ment of even the plainest food ” 

* 


7 
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Sisters 


‘You must never worry about money,” h 
told her. “And if ever you need it—if it isa 
question of a long trip or of more operations_ 
if there is any chance—”’ : 

“T shall remember that I have a big brother.” 
she said prettily. The rogm was scented by the 
sweet, damp flowers ont by the good odor of 
lazily-burning logs, yet to Peter there wa 
chill and desolateness in the air. Cherry took 
up the glass bowl in both careful hands ang 
went away in the direction of the study, but 
he stood at the window for a long time, Staring 
dully out at the battered chry santhemums 
and the swishing branches, and the steadily. 
falling rain. 

(To be concluded) 


Mirandy on Women 
(Continued from page 2 


rolls aroun’, an’ all would a been well, "ceptin’ 
Mandy begins to wonder how much dat bead 
bag cost. When she worms hit out of me dat 
hit cost twenty-five plunks, she throws a fit an’ 
wants to know whut de fool-killer was doin 
when 1 was a blowin’ in dat much money on 
bead bags wid de rent comin’ due, an’ de chil. 
lun needin’ shoes, an’ po’k chops a soarin’ to 
de sky in price. Den she turns on de water- 
wuks, an’ for three days ev’y time she looks at 
me she busses into tears 

“*T sho was one sore man to think I done 
waste my money in tryin’ to please my wife, 
when all dat I done was to convince her | 
didn’t have no sense, an’ make her cry, an’ | 
was a thinkin’ of cheerin’ myself up by goin’ 
out an’ gittin’ familious wid a crap game an’ 
ole man Red Eye, when she flung her arms 
aroun’ my neck an’ splained to me dat whut 
she was sheddin’ all dem barrels of tears over 
was becaze she was so happy becaze I loved 
her enough to act lak a fool over her. 

“Now can you beat dat? A woman cries 
when she’s glad an’ laughs when she’s sad, an’ 
she admires you when you is Mister Solomon, 
but she loves you most when you acts laka 
plumb idjit, an’ she walks all over you ef you 
makes a door-mat of vo'self tryin’ to make life 
easy for her, an’ she kisses yo’ feet ef you trom- 


| ples all over her wid spikes in yo’ shoes. An’ de 


trouble is dat you never can tell when she’s 
gwine to do which. 

“Dat’s de reason dere ain’t mo’ good hus 
bands. A man never knows when he’s bein’ 
one, an’ when he’s givin’ saterfaction, or gittin’ 
on his wife’s nerves, an’ breakin’ her heart. 

“T done took notice dat dese heah husbands 
whut acts meek an’ humble aroun’ home, an’ 
dat always turns in deir pay envelop widout 
openin’ hit, an’ dat walks de baby wid de colic, 
an’ dat says ‘our pants,’ don’t never seem 
very popular wid deir wives. 

‘‘Furdermo’ I done seed women stick to-hus- 
bands dat beat ’em, an’ starved ‘em, an’ dat 


|dragged °em down to de gutter, an’ so when 


you sees dat a woman seems to lak a bad hus 


ban’ better dan she does a good one, hit keepsa 


man prognosticatin’ whedder de best way t 
preserve his wife’s affection is to hand her a 
sweet kiss or a black eye. 

“‘Maybe de reason of hit is becaze a woman 
ain’t never so happy as when she is puffectly 
miserable, an’ she ain’t never havin’ such 4 


lvood time as she is when she’s sobbin’ on de 


shoulder of some odder woman. Dat’s why, 
when a woman goes to a show, she picks out 
one of dese heah three-handkerchief plays. 
An’ hit’s why she enjoys a mean husban’ dat 
gives her something to cry "bout an’ complain 
‘bout, whilst a good husban’ don’t furnish no 
subject for entertainin’ conversation. | 
“Yassum, women suttenly is de curiousest 


‘animals dere is, an’ dey’s one dat no man 


April Good Housekeeping 


knows de whyness an’ de wharforeness ©. 

Dat’s why we’s always a chasin’ ‘em, a 

ketchin’ ‘em, an’ takin’ ‘em home wid us, 42 

tryin’ to guess whut dey is gwine to do next. 
“ An’ we always guesses wrong.” 
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The Boss Ovenand 
the Boss Ojil-Air 
Stove make a won- 
derful cooking 
combination, 


“I have been keeping house for over five 
years but I never had such good baked-things 
until I got my Boss Oven.” 


That has been the experience in many, 
many American homes. The day the Boss 
Glass Door Oven arrived marked the end of 
uncertain, unsuccessful baking. For the Boss 
makes it so much easier to bake things just 
right, not nine times out of ten, but every 
time. 


There really is no secret about it. With an 
old fashioned solid-door oven you guess. 
With the Boss Glass Door Oven you know. 
You can look right into the oven just as you 
look into a large show window. Everything 
is in full view. If you’ve never used a Boss 
Glass Door Oven you can hardly imagine 
what a wonderful cooking help it is. 


Glass 
Door 


“I always know just when to take them out” 


It doesn’t make any difference whether you 
have an oil, gas or gasoline stove. The Boss 
Oven will fit right over the burners and do 
your baking and with less fuel than the 


built-in oven. 


It heats up in a few minutes. All the heat 
passes directly into the oven and is evenly 
distributed by the patented heat deflector. 
Convenient to handle. Economical. Durable. 
Be sure to look for the name, BOSS. 


There are other glass door ovens for sale 
but always remember that the glass in the 
Boss Oven is guaranteed not to break from 
the heat. Should it accidentally break you 
could easily replace it. Any dealer in glass 
could supply you at a small cost. If you 
cannot get the genuine Boss Oven write to us 
and we will see that you are supplied. 


* THE HUENEFELD COMPANY, 412 Grove Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


Have a Cooler Kitchen and Save Money on Fuel 


The Boss Oil-Air Stove means more com- 
fortable cooking in hot weather—better and 
more economical cooking in any weather. 
No coal or ashes tocarry. No fires to build. 


Just strike a match. 


The Boss Stove is equipped with a pat- 
ented Oil-Air Burner, which burnsa thou- 
sand times as much air as oil. The intense 


blue flame plays right against the pots and 
pans. Thus it cooks quickly, saves fuel and 
does not heat up the kitchen. There is no 
other stove like the Boss Oil-Air Stove. 
Made with two to five burners. 

See the new models on rollers at your 
dealers. This makes them easy to move 
about. 


=Yoy-¥-me) | My-W) ae me) 4 = 


All advertisements guaranteed 







































































Does a Servant’s Work 


HERE at last, after nearly 30 years of labor, is the 
supreme kitchen cabinet. Here you find the 
pinnacle—the cabinet which women have always 
wanted. It is a veritable servant in the kitchen—an up to 
date design that offers complete kitchen service-—utmost 
convenience—great saving of time, labor and food. 


This big, beautiful Mastercraft model is a thing 
of supreme beauty. Yet its most important features 
are convenience and wonderful capacity. And little 
wonder. For here are long needed improvements 
never before combined in any other kind of kitchen 
cabinet. 


There’s the Automatic Lowering Flour Bin. It 
saves all the heavy work of filling. And the Auto- 
matic Base Shelf Extender. You open the cupboard 


door and the pots and pans are placed within easy 
reach. Then there's the pure white, sanitary Por- 
celiron work-table, the ant-proof casters and a dozen 
other refinements. Only in the Sellers can you get 
them all. 


Go to your local dealer's store and see this Sellers. 
See how it does the work of a servant. See its won- 
derful capacity, convenience and Patrician beauty. 
This is the cabinet every woman needs. 

**21 Inexpensive Meals”, FREE! — 

This book written by Constance E. Miller, A. D. E,, is now 
used in thousands of homes, Tells how to prepare a week of 
appetizing, nourishing and economical meals. Also fully de- 


scribes and pictures the complete line of Sellers Cabinets. 
We will mail you a copy free of charge if you write. 


G. |. SELLERS & SONS CO., 13.32%. Elwood, Ind. 


F. C. Burroughes Furniture Co., Ltd., Toronto, Canada (District Representative) 
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Mr. Peebles’ Investment 
(Continued from page 28) 


vounded and be thankful she didn’t know 
= of them. [t seemed the only thing left 
to be thankful for in a world where you had 
to make bread of everything under the sun 


except wheat. 


HE next morning, when Mr. Peebles opened 
T his eyes, he could not at first remember 
what it was about. Two hundred and thirty- 
six children—ha!f-orphans! : 
~ Tt came to him 7 — +. gn oes 

lay for a time looking at the ceiling—his 
el ceiling—and blinking. : 

Then he decided a ge ~- If he ~~ ais 

e care of a family of that size, he mig 
r he get to work. For the sum he had worked 
out on his desk ate quite a hole into his 
apital. 
’ He could feel his ancestors groaning within 

im as he dressed. But he turned a deaf ear 
: them. In fact, he told them it was none of 
their business. It was money he had a 
from his mother—not Peebles money. Anc 
be would do as he pleased with it! As for his 
mother, he had no doubt about pleasing his 
mother. 

He ate his breakfast cheerfully and called 
for an extra helping of pancakes, which sur- 
prised and irritated Sarah Holcomb. Mr. 
Peebles was a methodical man. She had not, 
in the eight years she had lived with him, 
failed to calculate, to a pancake, the amount 
he would eat. She flung together the extra dish 
of pancakes and cooked them hurriedly, and 
Mr. Peebles ate them with relish and departed 
for his garden. 

If Sarah Holcomb, looking out through her 
pantry window slats, could have seen what was 
going on under Mr. Peebles’ hat, she would 
have been not only surprised but speechless. 
For as Mr. Peebles’ bent back made its way up 
one row and down the next, turning up the 
earth to the sun, troops of children flocked 
about him—two hundred and thirty-six of 
them, roughly speaking. They played on the 
paths, and they climbed the apple-trees, low 
boughs just right for climbing. Mr. Peebles had 
climbed them the day he first put on pants, and 
his mother had stood near by, laughing and 
talking to him. He could see the sun on her 
dark hair. 

“So they could stay with their mothers,” 
she had said. Then what were they doing 
over here in his garden three thousand miles 
away? “Shoo!” he shook his hoe at them. 
But they only laughed and ran away and came 
back again. They ran up and down his garden 
—they called to each other—some of them cut 
across the pasture to go fishing, and he called 
them back sternly And then he remembered 
for the first time that they could not under- 
stand English, and the sun went under a cloud 
for a minute. But they trooped obediently 
back, and he was spared the pain of thrashing 
them. Mr. Peebles did not like the thought of 
thrashing. It seemed to him some better way 
could be devised. And the strange, foreign 
little faces that had looked at him from the 
printed page seemed to smile as if they agreed 
with him. . 

It was a strange day for Rodney Peebles. 
All his life he had made his garden. And each 
spring he had computed so many potatoes, 
and so many ears of corn, and so many quarts 
ot peas. And now suddenly the supply seemed 
pitifully limited and the garden plot too small. 
[wo hundred and thirty-six— 

He had thought he was giving all he could 
before. The Liberty Bonds, and the Y. M. 
C. A., and the Red Cross had taken his income, 
every cent of it, and he was planning to wear 
his first-best suit another year. For the French 
children there had been nothing to do but cut 
into his capital—seventeen thousand, two hun- 
dred and ty nty-eight dollars! Shades of out- 
taged Peebleses hovered over the garden and 
almost blotted out the sun from the playing 
children. But they ran swiftly, and looked up 














Pay Her $3 


For Each Empty Package 
A Suggestion to Men 


The 32-cent package of Quaker Oats contains 6,221 calories— 


the energy measure of food value. 

In meat, eggs and fish the average cost of 6,221 calories would 
be at least $3.50. 

So each 32-cent package served in place of meats saves around 
$3. And the housewife who saves it should have it. 

Make each empty package worth $3 in some special household 
fund. Then watch the fund grow. 

This is how some necessary foods compare in cost, at this writ- 
ing, based on their calorie value: 


Cost of 6221 Calories 


In Quaker Oats - $0.32 | In Average Fish - $3.70 
In Round Steak- - 2.54 | In Canned Peas - - 3.35 
In Veal Cutlets- - -3.53 | In Cod Fish - - - - 4.85 


And Quaker Oats, which costs so little, is the greatest food in 


the list. 
Analysis shows the oat to be almost the ideal food in balance and 


completeness. 
Make Quaker Oats your standard breakfast. That’s the best 
way to bring down food cost. 


“Quaker Oats 


The Oat Dainty 
Two Sizes: 12c to 13c—30c to 32c 


Except in the Far West and South 
Packed in Sealed Round Packages with Removable Cover 


All advertisements guaranteed 





The Good Chef 


Knows the Value of 


FLAVOR 


He knows that Sauer’s Vanilla 
will give to any dessert the true, 
delicate flavor and bouquet, because 


it is made from the choicest Vanilla 


Bears, properly cured before use, and the extract aged 
for months after manufacture to insure mellowness. 
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are made in Old Virginia in the Old Virginia way, 
with the same methods and formulz used 
by us for thirty-one years. 


32 FLAVORS and 7 COLORS 


Quality has made SAUER’S the Largest Selling Brand in the 
United States, and won for it seventeen highest awards for 


PURITY, STRENGTH 
AND FINE FLAVOR 


SEND FOR OUR BOOKLET “STABLE TREATS” —IT’S FREE 


The C. F. Sauer Company, 


Richmond, Va. 


THE HOME OF SAUERS EXTRACTS - 


Sawa see ste ertetevese eres Oe She we stew ewan eer ees enreteeanee 


“That was twenty-seven years ago, but as clearly as yesterday 
I remember my seventh birthday when Peggy, that dear old dog, 
snuggled into my life. We loved each other for eleven years. 
When all my elders conspired against me, as elders so often 
seem to children to do, Peggy was my only confidant, never 
doubting, never questioning. Splendid faithful Peggy! 


“She was a great big something in my childhood that I don’t 
want my little girl to miss. So won't you find a new Peggy 
for her?”’ 


This is the sort of commission that delights the Dog 
Department of Harper’s Bazar which, by the way, is 
the most complete of dog services. Its Director was 
for 35 years a breeder, exhibitor, lover, and judge of 
dogs. Can it help to find the dog your boy or girl has 
been so lonesome for? Simply write 


The DOG DEPARTMENT 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


119 West 40th St. New York 
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Mr. Peebles’ Investment 


at the overhanging shades of Pcebleses and 
laughed. And the shades drifted away to the 
south. Mr. Peebles watched them ‘go, yp. 
moved. He had a suspicion that they might 
never return, and he did not care. = 
Sarah Holcomb would, have been more than 
amazed at the inside of Mr. Peebles’ hat. At 
dinner she asked discreetly, ‘What did that 
Westley girl want of you yesterday?” 
““Money,” said Mr. Peebles briefly. 
“Some more war investments!”’ She clicked 
her tongue. ‘They won't leave us a rag to 


| our backs.” 


“More likely, nothing but rags!” 
Mr. Peebles. 

That night he wrote the check, sitting with 
one shoulder between him and Uncle Phineas 
and signing and blotting it quickly. He made 
the entry with firm hand, “To the French 
Babies’ Fund.” And under it, “‘ For 236 half. 
orphans’’—and stared at it. Two days ago 
he would not have believed such a thing 
possible. 

In his heart Mr. Peebles knew this check was 
different from all the others he had drawn, 
His eyes glanced over them, scattered through 


chuckled 


| the book—a thousand here, sixteen hundred 


there, twenty-five hundred more. And each 
had been as painful as drawing a tooth, and as 
inescapable, it seemed to Mr. Peebles. Public 
opinion had been the force that dealt with him. 
A man was no longer the owner of his fortune, 
He was only trustee, a custodian 
of public funds, as it were. 

“My ancestors?” thought Mr. Peebles 
grimly, as he looked back over his check-book. 
“My ancestors—they might as well be every- 
body’s ancestors!” They seemed to belong 
to everybody—saving up for a whole world! 
But this last check was different. He looked 
at it fondly—given of his own free will, and 
out of his capital. He folded it and slipped it 
into his pocket, and turned out the light and 
went guiltily to bed. 


OR three days Rodney Peebles carried the 

guilty check in his pocket and watched 
over the fence for Clara Westley to appear. 
He began to think she was not coming. Per- 
haps she had lost her courage. And then one 
morning, when the sun and the birds were 
bubbling over with happiness, she appeared 
at the gate. 

She came breathlessly down the path. “Did 
you think I had forgotten?” she asked. 

“No,” replied Rodney Peebles. He noticed 
that her eyes were blue—clear and very dark. 

“No, I didn’t think you would forget,” he 
said simply. 

“T should think not! I’ve had a little touch 
of tonsillitis, and my mother wouldn't let me 
out of doors. And every day I was afraid I 
would lose subscriptions. There are so many 
things to give to now.” 

“There are,’’ assented Rodney. 

“But this morning, it wasn’t even red. So 
she said I might come.” 

“Vou ought to wear rubbers,” 
Peebles. 

She put out her foot and looked at it. It 
was very trim and small. “I don’t need them, 
she said. 

“Wet feet will give you tonsillitis.” 

“Nonsense!” she said quickly and bit her 
lip. ‘They say it’s a germ.” 

“They say a good many things,” said Rodney 
dryly. ““J wear rubbers.” He planted his 
foot firmly on the earth. 

She looked at it. ‘I don’t believe you need 
them, either,” she said, ‘not a strong man like 
you!”’ 

Rodney looked doubtfully at his rubbers 
It seemed to him he could hear the French 
children laughing there behind the currant 
bushes and saying softly: “You-don’t-neet- 
your-rubbers! "You-don’t-need-your-rubbers!” 
Two hundred French children said it in chorus. 
It was the first time it had ever occurred t 
Rodney that rubbers were not the normal foot- 
covering fora man. The voices laughed softly. 


said Mr. 









HE housewife of today has learned the fun of surprising her 
family with new dishes. The week’s menu is no longer a_ 
matter of routine. Something different appears at almost every 

meal. It is hard to tell who enjoys these surprises the most, the cook 

or the lucky people who vote mother to be “just the best cook going.” 
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FRUIT SURPRISE 


Boil a cupful of Minute Tapioca in a 
quart of water until clear; remove from 
the fire and add a glass of preserved 
strawberries or a cup and a half of 
sweetened stewed rhubarb. Remove 
the center carefully from‘a round 
sponge cake and fill with the fruit 
> tapioca. Serve with whipped cream. 
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MEAT SUBSTITUTE 


Put two cups of canned tomatoes in a saucepan, add a whole onion stuck with 
four cloves, a bayleaf, half a clove of garlic, a teaspoonful of salt and same 
amount of paprika pepper; boil until soft enough to rub through a fine sieve, 
return to the saucepan and add half a cup of Minute Tapioca, a little chopped 
parsley and half a chopped green pepper; cook fifteen minutes. Remove from 
fire, add a half cup of bread crumbs and two tablespoonfuls of grated cheese 

Wash four green peppers, cut a circle in the stem-end, scoop out the seeds and 
fill with the Tapioca mixture. Stand peppers together in a baking dish so ‘ 
that they will remain upright. Baste frequently with water and butter sub- xe 
stitute while cooking. 
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Minute Tapioca is an old-time favo- Every minute of the busy housewife’s 
Tite which can be used in these new time is precious. Minute Tapioca is a 
receipts. It adds just the needed flavor. great time-saver—no soaking—it is al- 
It is nutritious and easily digested. It ways ready for use. It is thoroughly 
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- is a great energy-building food. cooked in fifteen minutes. 

oo ns It is as delicious in soups, meat loaves, or croquettes 
as it is in desserts. The family always welcome it and 

aa ask for a second helping. 

ini Minute Gelatine may be instantly dissolved in 

| his hot water. It is measured for use. 

need Identify Minute Tapioca by the Blue Band and the 

te Minute Man. It is made from genuine tapioca flour. 

< Send for our Minute Cook Book. It contains many new 

rant receipts for using Minute Tapioca and Minute Gelatine. 

reed 

ai MINUTE TAPIOCA COMPANY 

d to 34. North Main Street Orange, Mass. 
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* SWANS Down 


Prepared, (Not Self-Rising) 


“| CaKE Fiour © 


Preferred by Housewives for23 years 


chu 
7 
her 
kno 
out 
and 
behi 


How 
hea¢ 
Al 
dow 
awa! 
to! 


TE 
{ 
watc 
she t 
went 
ve 
calle 
ae 
aes ciel aanviis oreo oer gene He si 


. — _ - * = Ny 

CHOCOLATE CAKE Chocolate Fudge Frosting mout 

All level pena bain 1 cup granulated sugar in he 
¢ cupful butter : ; a ss : 

1 ‘4 cupfuls fine granulated sugar 1 cup light brown sugar sa | 

4 teaspoonfuls baking powder 1 cup milk hi 

1 cupful milk : 5 teaspoonfuls cocoa or squares Spas 

3 cupfuls Swans Down Cake Flour bitter chocolate Sarat 

‘4 teaspoonful vanilla extract 

‘4 teaspoonful almond extract 1 tablespoonful butter Mi 

4 egg whites 1 teaspoonful vanilla hucl 

Method: Cream butter, add sugar gradu- i ‘ i . 

ally. Sift flour once, then measure and add Mix the first ingredients together and years 

baking powder, sifting four times. Add flour let boil until it forms a soft ball in cold hume 

and milk alternately to first mixture; add water. Before removing from the stove snipes 

flavoring and beat the batter hard. Fold in add the butter and vanilla. Beat until Peeb 

the egg whites,which have been beaten stiff the right consistency to spread gloric 
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lov e 


WANS DOWN CAKE FLOUR is especially bles | 


prepared for cake baking, and makes lighter, clod « 
whiter, finer cakes. Bi: 
The amount of Swans Down used in a cake There 


drean 


costs but a few cents, yet it has more to do with soca 
the success of the cake than any other ingredient, laugh 


thing 


because flour is the foundation of every cake. dis 
You should be able to secure Swans Down Cake earth 
Flour of your best neighborhood grocer. If not, je 


send us his name and we will arrange tosupply you. all ni 
just f 


IGLEHEART BROTHERS these 


‘ of th 
Evansville Established 1856 Indiana whole 


- 
Wax-Paper Wrapped Also manufacturers of Swans Down Wheat Bran Nature’s laxative food. back 
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Mr. Peebles’ Investment 


“J suppose you’ve come about the check,” 
he said awkwardly. 

She nodded. ‘‘Oh, I do hope you can—even 
ifit’s only a very little one!” she said. 

“Well, I thought I'd try to do a little,” said 
Rodney. “But they’ve took most all I’ve 
got alread 
*' «Oh, I know, I know!” she said under her 


breath. “But if ovly we can hold out a little 


Jonger:” ‘ 
And Rodney Peebles saw suddenly what it 


was that would win the war, something in her 
voice and face that would never lose faith. “T 
guess we'll hold out,” he said gruffly. 

He handed her the check. 

She took it and looked at it with dazed eyes, 
and all the world seemed to stand still. Only 
the children behind the currant bushes were 
chuckling softly. 

Then Rodney saw that there were tears in 
her eves, and he wheeled away. He did not 
know what to do when people cried. He threw 
out a shovelful of dirt and spread it in the sun, 
and threw another. Then he heard her voice 
behind him. speaking very low. 

“T always knew you were!” she said softly. 
“T knew vou were kind and good!”’ 

“Tam not kind and good,” said Mr. Peebles. 
He dug fast. with his back to her. ‘TI didn’t 
do it because I’m good. I did it just for the 
fun of it.” 

“Of course you did!” She laughed softly, 
and the currant bushes swayed a little with 
the laughter ‘I’m going right home this 
minute to send itin. And I’m not going to tell 
asoul, because I know you'll like that better.” 

She turned and went swiftly down the path, 
and Mr. Peebles wheeled about and looked 
after her 

“Bless m\ 
how did she 
How did she come to know?” 
head and returned to his digging. 

And Sarah Holcomb, from her pantry win- 
dow watching him, said grimly: “He’s give 
away another! Lord knows what he’s coming 
to! J don't!” 


soul!’’ he said. “Bless my soul, 
come to know that, I wonder? 
He shook his 


THE next morning, when Mr. Peebles started 
out to work in his garden, Sarah Holcomb 
watched him anxiously tor a minute. Then 


she took something from behind the stove and ‘ 


went to the door. 

“Here's vour rubbers, Mr. 
called. ‘You've forgot your rubbers.” 

“Confound rubbers!” said Mr. Peebles. 
He said it under his breath. Outside he merely 
waved them away with a spade. 

Sarah came half-way down the path, her 


Peebles,” she | 


mouth a little open and the rubbers extended 
in her hand. ** Your rubbers!” she said. 

“IT don't want ’em.” Mr. Peebles planted | 
his foot firmly in a damp place and glared at 
Sarah, and she retired. 

Mr. Peebles straightened his back, and 
chuckled watched her go. Thirty-six 
years of rubbers had not dried up the springs of 
humor in Mr. Peebles. And there had been 
Peebl ses before who had not worn rubbers, 
glorious Peebleses who had fought, and made 
love, and lived recklessly, and died. Mr. Pee- 
bles felt them in his bones. He kicked aside a 
clod of earth and went on digging. 

Phe weeks went by, and with every day that 
passed, Mr. Peebles’ amazement deepened. 
There were things in his garden he had never | 


dreamed of, not merely little foreign children 
scurrying about behind the currant bushes and 
laughing t. 

things, in the 
of peas that 
earth—the same peas he had planted three 
weeks ago. little round, hard pellets of peas, 
dead and dry even after they had been soaking 
all night ina pan of water in the woodshed, 
Just hard round, tight balls of peas—and now 
these gentle. living things coming up to him out 
of the earth, with blossoms hidden in them, 
, Wells of beauty—Mr. Peebles, with his 
ack to t 


garden itself 


e pantry window, got down on his 


him from the apple-tree, but real | 
little green shoots | 
thrust up through the dark, soft | 
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erator 


Do away with the annoyance 
of iceman’s muddy tracks 


Think what it would mean if— 

you could keep dripping ice and muddy- 
booted iceman from your clean kitchen floor—cease 
ordering ice the moment cold weather arrives—and 
banish the daily nuisance of interrupting visits from 
milkman and iceman. To own a Herrick Outside 
Icing Refrigerator means gaining these privileges 


and many more. 
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The housewife who owns a 
Herrick is always proud of her 
possession. For with a Herrick in 
her pantry she knows her kitchen 
boasts the Master Refrigerator— 
the work of experts, the climax 
of years of patient effort. 





The advantage of outside icing 
is but one of Herrick’s 27 prize- 
winning points. Ask your dealer 
to explain the seven reasons why 
Herrick saves ice and to demon- 
strate by 5 simple tests its proved 
merits. 


Plans Free to Home Builders and Owners 
If you are building a house, you will be especially glad to know of 


our free blue print service. 


helpful plans, showing back-icing and end-icing installations. 


Through your dealer you may secure 


Save 


pantry space and add greatly to the attractiveness and convenience 


of your kitchen by investigating 
this service. It costs you nothing. 


Approved by Good Housekeeping Institute 
and New York Tribune 


The Herrick Refrigerator Co. 


104 River Street Waterloo, Iowa 


Ask for Inside Facts 
on Outside Icing 


Pe eases 


Herrick Refrigerator Company 
104 River Street, Waterloo, lowa 


Gentlemen: Please send me yournew book A- 4 
of valuable facts for refrigerator users. 
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TheSameThing! 
The service rendered our fighting men 
by aluminum utensils under the rigorous 
conditions of war on land and sea has strikingly 


shown that “Wear-Ever” aluminum utensils 
will withstand the severest kind of usage. 


It emphasizes what so many thousands of women 
know:—that, although perhaps higher in first cost, 


s>Wear-Ever’ 


Aluminum Cooking Utensils 


are far cheaper in the end, because their enduring service makes unneces- 
sary the constant buying of new utensils. 


It now is possible to resume manufacturing a complete line of ““Wear- 


Ever” in quantities sufficient, we hope, to meet the ever-growing national 
demand for these sturdy, durable and beautiful utensils—some of which 
were unobtainable during the war, because thousands of tons of aluminum 
were used in making cooking utensils for soldiers and sailors. 


Look for the “Wear-Ever” trademark on the bottom of each utensil. 


Replace utensils that wear out with utensils that ‘‘Wear-Ever’’ 


won 
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My, VEZ 


The Sites Cooking Utensils Co. 


Dept. 16 New Kensington, Pa. 


In Canada‘'Wear-Ever"’ utensils are made by Northern 
Aluminum Company, Limited, Toronto, Ont. us 
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Mr. Peebles’ Investment: 


knees beside them. Sarah would think he ve 
looking for pests. Mr. Peebles did not know 
what he was looking for or what it was tha 
brought him to his knees beside the delicate 
lines of the pea vines. He only touched them 
with his fingers and got up, half ashamed, 

It seemed a momentous thing to make 
garden. He had an extra acre plowed up, ang 
he put in more seed than he had ever dreamed 
of using before. Somebody would need it, 
French babies, or other babies, or mothers 
The world must be fed this year. Mr. Peebles 
toiled joyously in the hot sun. 

Then one day he looked up. Clara Westley 
was standing before him and holding out q 
handful of letters. 

“For you!” she said. Her smile seemed to 
leap over into the summer sunshine about him, 

“For me?” Mr. Peebles shook his head and 
drew back a little. 

“From the babies,”’ she nodded. 

“Well!” Mr. Peebles took off his hat and 
wiped his forehead. “I wasn’t expecting 
they’d write,” he said feebly. ‘They aren't 

big enough!” He half glanced toward the 

currant bushes. 

“The mothers, probably. Do open them!” 
| She was plainly excited, and Mr. Peebles 
| smiled tolerantly. 
| He took the top one from the pile, opened 
| it slowly, turned over a page, and held it out 
| to her with a look of blankness. “French!” 
| he said. 

“Of course!” She bubbled over. “Did you 

think they’d write in English?” 

“T didn’t think anything,” said Mr. Peebles 
alittle stiffly. “I told you I wasn’t expecting it.” 

Her eye was scanning the page. ‘ They’re so 
quaint!” she murmured. 

His eye followed hers jealously. She seemed 
to forget they were his letters. 

“Do come! T’ll read them to vou, all of 
them! Shall I?” She turned toward the seat 
under the apple-tree, where his mother used to 
sit, and Mr. Peebles followed gladly. 

Sarah Holcomb through the blind regarded 
them. Rodney Peebles had spent all the money 

| he could afford to, and that minx would have 
| another check out of him yet. 
| 


THE minx opened the letters and read them 
one by one— quaint, grateful French words, 
with native courtesy from full mother hearts 
flowing through them, thanking him. Rodney 
Peebles had taken off his hat and laid it on the 
bench beside him. His eyes were fixed on the 
growing things in his garden. He wished his 
mother could hear the letters the French 
mothers had written about her money. 

Clara Westley folded the last one and re- 
turned it to its envelope. ‘That's all, seven- 
teen of them, but there will be more next week 
probably.” 

“More?” Mr. Peebles turned an aston- 
ished gaze. 

“Ves.” Her eyes laughed, but there was a 
little moisture behind them as she nodded to 
him. “You have two hundred and thirty-six, 
you know, two hundred and thirty-six hall- 
orphans. And lots of the mothers will write. 
They usually do. And the Fund sends the 
letters on to me.”’ 

Mr. Peebles turned his gaze again to the pea 
vines climbing against the brush. The blos- 
soms were mauve, and white, and pink. “! 
never thought of such a thing,” he said at last. 

“But isn’t it beautiful! One of the things 
that blossoms out of this terrible war!” 

Rodney turned and looked at her. His 
summer of the earth made him know what she 
meant. “That is a beautiful thing to say,” he 
said slowly. ; 

“Oh—to say!” Her voice brushed it aside, 
and her hand rested on the packet of letters. 

“Tt was vou who made them blossom,” she 


if 
Marebe. 


MM 


i| 


said. She got up quickly. “I must go home.” 
She glanced at the sun. 
Rodney reached out a hand half shyly. , 
She thrust the letters at him. ‘They® 
yours, of course. I forgot.” 


U 
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Faust Salad Dressing 


One teaspoon of salt, one 
teaspoon Faust Chile Powder. 
Mix well together. Add four 
tablespoonsfuls of olive or 
salad oil, stir or beat thor- 
oughly, then add one table- 
spoonful of vinegar and stir 
or beat unti] thoroughly con- 
gealed. 


Faust Chile Toast 


Cut Bread in slices about 
oneshalf inch thick, cover with 
butter, not too hard to allow 
easily and evenly spreading on 
the bread Sprinkle Faust 
Chile Powder until the butter 
is fairly covered with chile 
powder. Then toast and serve. 


HEN LAZY SPRING dulls the 
keen As of appetite, and you won- 
der how you can entice the palates 
of a critical family or discriminating guests— 


Pay More Attention to Seasoning 


Good seasoning will add a new zest to many dishes which have 
begun to tire your squeamish household. It will lend the 
tempting savor which professional chefs ‘blend into their 
most cherished hors d’oeuvres. 





_ «. in a ca 
«FAUST CHILE PowoerR 
=o! p= eS) Ai —_ oe y x 
is the creation of a celebrated chef. Henry Dietz, culinary 
wizard of the historical Faust Cafe and now of Bevo Mill, 
developed it by mingling spices, herbs, seeds, paprika, chile pepper 
and other condiments. The result is a seasoning of rare delicious- 


ness. Faust Chile Powder imparts an indescribable tang to salad 
dressings, relishes, stews, soups, chile con carne, au gratin dishes 


and meats. Faust Chile Powder replaces all seasoning except salt. 
And so, besides enhancing dishes, its use is economical. 


Try this delectable combination once, and the new flavor of 
your dishes will surprise even you. 


All Good Dealers Sell Faust Chile Powder, or Will Obtain It For You 


If your dealer hasn’t it in stock now, send 20c. to cover cost, pack- 
ing and postage of a can of Faust Chile Powder and Recipe Book. 
This Recipe Book, compiled by Henry Dietz himself, will in 
itself prove a revelation to you in tempting cooking. 

A CRUET WITH TEN FAUST CONDIMENTS. Nine other Faust Combination Seasonings have been 
conceived by Henry Dietz to add charm to your dishes. ‘They are sold in 2-ounce cans at 15c., 
and in 25c. and 1-lb. sizes. All these, with a can of Faust Chile Powder, fit in a special 
cruet, and the entire set is sold by grocers for $1.50. If your grocer does not handle, 


we will supply direct at this price. DEALERS, Ask Jobbers. JOBBERS, Write Us. 


C. F. BLANKE TEA & COFFEE CO., St. Louis, Mo. 


Manufacturers of the World-Famous Faust Instant Coffee and Tea. At your dealer 
or direct by mail at the following prices: 30-Cup size cans, 35c.; 60-Cup 
size cans, 65c.; 120-Cup size cans, $1.25. 


All advertisements guaranteed 
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They tempt all the grown-ups, too. Try 
them and see. 


And where can you find such tempting 
fare that costs so little? 


ON aa 


Tell the man at your grocery store you rN He s 
want Brown Beauty Beans. Then, fix hee. Se: a 


your mouth for a treat. COPY Ri Gy 1916 BY a change, 
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Brown Beauty Beans! 


A NEW FOOD PRODUCT though 


If he hasn’t his supply as yet, please send : 


us his name. 
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Mr. Peebles’ Investment 


«| was only thinking L wished I could answer 
one or two, you know. There’s 
you called ‘Onry’!” 

“Henri, ves!’ Her face lighted swiftly. 

“They would it, wouldn’t they!” 

“fd like to do it—French, too, their own 
wav, if I could—if I knew how.” The moment 
held itself suspended between them. 

“You couldn't do it for me, could you?” 
He was asking it for the French babies, but his 
eves were on Clara Westley’s face, and it 
flushed a delicate pink, swift as the pea blos- 
soms over there against the brush. ; 

' «Dd be glad to do it,” she said, “any time 
you want me to. Shall [ come tomorrow?” 

” Rodney Peebles did not glance at the pantry 
window, and his face was unconcerned. Some- 
thing of the masterfulness of the men who 
ind saved it for him and for all 


come of them 
that little chap 





made mone} 


the world was in his glance as he turned away. | 


“Tl come to your house when I’m ready,” he 
know yet just what [ want to 


said. “I don't 3 : ! 
cay. There’s a good many things in my mind 


all helter-skelter. 
[said ’em right out without thinking about it. 
ll wait a little first, I guess.” 

\ kind of shyness, like a boy’s, seemed to 
have come to him, and the mother in the girl 
rose to meet If 

“T’d say whatever came into my head to say. 
People always like that, if you trust them.” 

“[’m going to say it,” said Rodney gravely, 
“byt IT want to think a little first. Ill come, 
when I’m ready.” 

So she left him, and he returned to the bench 
under the apple-tree. All the morning he sat 
there dreaming. 

Life had blossomed for Rodney. . He was 
shyer than a boy. He shuffled the French let- 
ters in his hand, and opened one or two at 
random, and thanked them silently. ; He knew 
that he would win her, as he knew that the war 
would be won, though the means were hidden 
from him. He came of a race of men who had 
the habit of getting what they wanted, only 
they had wanted small things, dollars and cents 
and small trifles that had dwindled down at last 
to Rodney Peebles. And now Rodney wanted 
Clara Westley. And he would win her, and the 


faith in her eves. and 
Sarah Holcomb called him to dinner. He 
left his dreams on the bench under the apple- 


tree and went in. 








THE more Mr. Peebles thought about it, the 
happier it made him, and the less hope there 
wasin him, She was too young, he told himself 
sternly. He was too old. He recalled quite 
clearly how he had watched her, as a little girl, 
in the pew across the aisle. She had pink flow- 
ers on her hat. and a thin muslin dress, and her 
little feet in their shiny, black shoes did not 
teach the floor. He smiled tenderly at the 
picture, and then ruefully. It must be fifteen 
years, at least. But that would make her only 
twenty-two 
__ He straightened himself and looked down at 
his third-best suit, and went in and changed 
it tor his first-best. Perhaps, as he made the 
change, he regretted a little, underneath, the 
money he had subscribed for the Tobacco 
Fund. It had seemed very simple, when he gave 
the money to the Tobacco Fund, to wear his 
sult another vear, but now the suit was sud- 
denly shabby. And Clara Westley’s face was 
very tresh and sweet. Smoking was a selfish, 
reprehensible habit. He had always thought 
SO; now he as sure of it. 


. He picked up the packet of letters from his 
desk and thrust them into the pocket of his 
coat, and went out 

The West evs lived on the other side of the 


square in a much finer house than Rodney 
Peeble S ancestors had built for him. That had 
aways beer vay of the Westleys, to spend 
ey vent Rodney Peebles knew grimly 
ad iad money enough to buy up the 

suey 1 dozen times over. Then he 


th ay : 
ought of Clara’s face, and he became sud- 





“[ didn’t mean that,” stammered Rodney. / 


They might sound queer if ' 





































Serve Them 
“Douglas French Fried” 


OUGLAS OIL is the ideal fat for frying potatoes this 
favorite style. They are crisp and dry and mealy in- 
side with a beautiful golden color. It is a pleasure to 

fry them in Douglas Oil — there is no smother or smell. 
This also applies to Doughnuts and to all other foods that 
either in the deep fat kettle or shallow pan. 


Also the Ideal Shortening 


Douglas Oil is perfect shortening, as delicate as butter and as satis- 
factory and a welcome economy besides. 

No lessons to learn, no new rules to master. Use Douglas Oil as you 
would any hard fat, except that about a third less will be required. 


The Popular Salad Oil 


Douglas Oil makes the finest of mayonnaise, easily, quickly 
and surely. This is the final test of good oil. 

The Douglas book of recipes contains over a hundred 
new recipes. 

Published to sell for 5o0c, it is free to users of Douglas 
Send your name and address and mention your 
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products. 
dealer’s name. 







If you can’t secure “Douglas Brand” write us, giving your Made fromthe 
dealer’s name and address, and we will see that you are Heart of the Com 
. alone 






supplied. 


DOUGLAS COMPANY 


Manufacturers of Corn Products 
General Offices: Cedar Rapids, Iowa _ (173) 


NEW YORK: 15 Park Row BOSTON: 50 Congress St. 
CHICAGO: 363 W. Ontario St. PHILADELPHIA: 10 Chestnut St. 


Doucslas Oil 


For 





Best Salad s 












“or Salads- Shor7ening and Frings 
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Add Douglas Corn Starc! 
Chocolate Sauce for Greater 
Richness and Smoothness 


Douglas Corn Starch 
Makes Superb 
Chocolate Pie 


Douglas Corn Starch 
Your Favorite Chocolate 
Pudding 















abin o-day 


made easy — 





’ Mr. Peebles’ Invesiment 


denly poor, and his first-best trousers were fa 
too short in the leg. He shook them down jm. 
patiently and strode on. 

He was merely going to the Westleys’ to 
have Clara translate some letters into French 
for him. He would pay her for it. of course. 
He wondered how much ke could pay her, ang 
how long the work could be made to last. She 
had said there would probably be more letters. 
He decided suddenly to answer them all. He 
would buy more orphans if necessary. The 
gentle mood of the garden was gone—all his 
delight in the dream-children flitting along the 
paths, or hiding shyly if he looked at them, and 
laughing from the currant bushes beyond—all 
this had slipped back into a dream-world, and 
he was only miserably conscious of his awk- 
wardness, and the shortness of his trousers, and 
his thirty-six years. 

He looked up as he came in sight of the 
house. It was a fine old Colonial structure with 
a high-gabled roof and a magnificent doorway, 
Rodney’s glance took it in slowly. It seemed 
the right kind of house for Clara to live in. He 
was thinking of everything in terms of Clara, it 
seemed to him. Men, women, and children— 
even the very heavens and the sun in the 
heavens circled about Clara and were measured 
by what they could do for Clara. He went 


| slowly up the path. 


She was there, sitting by the window, sewing, 
When she saw Mr. Peebles coming up the path, 


| she put down her work and went to the door. 


Mr. Peebles thought she looked very pretty, 


| standing against the background oi the old 


DON’T dread Saturday baking any more! Now I can 
make—all at the same time—pies and biscuits that need | 
a hot oven, and beans, bread and rice pudding which 
require a moderate oven.” 


The flue plate divides the BOLO Oven into two separate 
ovens. The lower part heats in about one-third the time 
usually required for an ordinary oven—with a corresponding 
saving in fuel. The upper part heats from the exhaust of the 
lower, keeping the temperature ideal for slow-baking dishes. 


By merely removing the flue plate from the center to the 
top, the BOLO Oven is changed into one big oven. 


BOLO Ovens can be used on top of any kind of stove— 
gas, coal or oil, Examine a BOLO Oven at your dealer’s. 
You will see right away how much stronger and better-look- 
ing it is than the ordinary portable oven. ‘The wooden handles, 
tight-closing glass door, strong hinges and clamp handle, and 
its beautiful, solid lines distinguish the BOLO Oven. 


THE GRISWOLD MFG. CO., Erie, Penna., U. S. A. 


* Makers of the Bolo Oven, Extra Finished Iron 
Kitchen Ware, Waffle Irons, Cast Aluminum 
Hollow Ware, Food Cutters and Gas Hot Plates. 


paper. 

“Come in,” she said. “I had been hoping 
you would come.” 

“T brought the letters,” said Mr. Peebles 
virtuously. 

“Come in.”’ She led the way into the room 
where she had been sitting. But when he was 


' seated in the big chair by the other window, 


Mr. Peebles did not at once produce the letters. 
He looked about the cool room and across at 
Clara rocking gently by the other window. 
She seemed very delicate, and fair, and young. 
And Rodney’s first-best suit seemed to shrink 
still more in the gracious spaces of the room. 

“Your mother home?” he asked politely. 

“No, she’s down at the Red Cross. One of 
us goes every afternoon, and the other takes 
something home to work on.”’ She held up the 
garment in her lap and picked up -her thimble 
from the window-sill. 


RODPN EY watched the fingers almost jeal- 
ously as they slipped on the silver cap. 

“T don’t suppose I ought to ask you to stop, 
just to help me,” he said awkwardly. L: 
“Oh, I’m glad to! I’ve been thinking ot it 


ever since we read the letters.” 


The “we” strengthened Rodney a little. 
“T’ve been thinking, too,” he said. “And I see 
it will take a good deal of time.” He hesitated. 

She leaned forward. “You mean you will 


| not do it?” There was a hurt look in her eyes. 


The BOLO ts the only 
oven in which you can 
do fast and slow bak- 


ing at the same time! 


| went to a cupboard, and took out 
| book anda pencil. ‘Perhaps I had bett 


| expect you to do it for nothing—translate al 


“Yes, I’m going to do it.” He took the 
packet from his pocket. “But I thought we'd 
better have some kind of understanding— 
He stopped. 

“Understanding—?” She wrinkled her 
brow. Her face had flushed. : 

Rodney glanced up hastily. “TI mean, [can't 
I want to say—” He waved the packet. 

Her face dimpled a little. ‘Do you want to 
say a great deal?” she asked. 

“T do!” said Rodney fervently. “I shall 
when I get started.” 

She was looking at him, but shi suddenly 
glanced away. ‘Very well.’ She rose and 
a narrow 
er take 
it down in shorthand and then translate, if Its 
going to be long.’ She seated herself obedi- 


| ently and looked across to him. ‘All ready, 
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she said. _ 
Rodney fumbled at the letters. “You tne 
the one from Onry, will you?” He came actos 
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A “Standard” Modern Bath Room 


Is YouR PLUMBING 


There are no fixed styles in plumbin3, equip- 
ment, any more than there are in dress or 
motor cars. Conditions, tastes and fashions 
change. There must be improvements in 
anythin3, that means so much from the stand- 
point of appearance and service. 


‘Standard’ Plumbing, Fixtures represent a 
uniform quality—a durability that does not 
vary with the years—but the fixtures them- 
selves and the fittings change as betterments 
are developed. 


If your plumbin, is over ten years old, it 
cannot be abreast of the times. It is time to 
remodel, to install new and up-to-date fixtures 
in Bath, Kitchen and Laundry. 


Again, if your plumbinj, is over ten years old 
itneeds careful inspection, a complete Zoin3- 
over. If remodeling and inspection are 





sanitary problems in your home, and they 
are if your plumbin@ is old, call a contractin3, 
plumber. Obtain his advice. He can pre- 
vent trouble, and he will also tell you how 
to improve your plumbin} so that it will func- 
tion properly and be in keeping, with the rest 
of the house. He can make it a health safe- 
guard instead of a possible menace. 


“A buildin, is known by its plumbin3.’’ How 
true that is, applied to homes or public places. 
In the latter, 300d plumbing, properly main- 
tained, draws patronage and brings customers 
back. For those who visit hotels, Zarages, etc., 
there is no better recommendation than 300d 
plumbin3. 


If you live in a city or town, write for book- 
let, “Standattd” Plumbing, Fixtures for the 
Home.’’ Ifin the country, ask for “Standard” 
Plumbin3, Fixtures for the Farm Home.” 


Standard Sanitary ‘Mfg. Co. 


Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Permanent Exhibits in the Following Cities: 


CINCINNATI 

TOLEDO.... oom 
COLUMBUS......... 
CANTON... cc ccineccocces 
YOUNGSTOWN . 
WHEELING... ..02-sc00. 


NEW YORK 

DE Risrsi+ssvncdgvenamammeakudyaguane than 35 W. 31st 
pall (EXPORT DEPT.) : 

08 et ORT OEPT.)..... 
PHILADEL Ha wei esahadesasenurerax 186 DEVONSHIRE 
WASHINGTON, . 
ITTSBURGH. . .. x = 

PitTssunen 439-449 WATER 


Bi ois sce caverssevasccs deka asin 
CHURCH, E.E 11.6373 PENN AVE. 
ST. Louis ; 
EAST ST, Louis... 
CLEVELAND ...... 


810 N. SECOND 
15 N, COLLINSVILLE 
4409 EUCLID 


LOUISVILLE. .......- 
NASHVILLE 


ooo. ...1106 SECOND ST. N.E. 
SEE a Re 458 W. FEDERAL 


‘|. SECOND A 


846 BARONNE 

CORNER PRESTON & SMITH 

DALLAS.... 1200-1206 JACKSON 
SAN ANTONIO... eo cccccccccccsccccccccese 212 LOSOYA 
FT. WORTH, cccccccccccccccccsccvesecesess 828-830 MONROE 
KANSAS CITY 201 RIDGE ARCADE 
SAN FRANCISCO.... ... 149-55 BLUXOME 
216-224 S. CENTRAL 
DETROIT OFFICE...............-.....414 HAMMOND BLDG. 
CHICAGO OFFICE. ..........+.-.+0+++. +1010 KARPEN BLOG. 
TORONTO, CAN... ..cccsccccce cc cesecccee 59 E. RICHMOND 
HAMILTON, CAN....cceccceereccreerenes ++++20 W. JACKSON 


‘243-255 §. THIRD 


. 3120-30 JACOB 
VE, & TENTH ST. 
128 W. TWELFTH 
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YORK \\hg 
CATHEDRAL} 
Ai EVERAL years before the beloved Victoria ascended to 
!) the British throne and entered upon the longest reign 
in English history, the house of John Morrell & Co, 
then of Yorkshire, had introduced their now famous 
hams and bacon to a discriminating public. 


As the delicacy and flavor of these meats made them favorites 


nearly a century ago, so are they the choice of thousands today, 
both at home and over seas. 


Morrell’s “Iowa’s Pride’ Hams 


And “Iowa’s Pride” Bacon 
With the Famous Yorkshire Flavor 


There’s an eager anticipation for the breakfast festival of Easter morn in homes that serve 
these delicious meats. The charm of this annual event is greatest where the ‘‘Iowa’s Pride’ 


ham or bacon, with the Yorkshire flavor, shares the place of honor with the fresh-laid eggs that 


time-honored custom demands. 


JOHN MORRELL & Co. 
OTTUMWA, IOWA 


You are invited to send your 
name and address for com- 
plimentary copy of new 


recipe book by Mrs. Ida c. 
Bailey Allen——a book full of 
menu suggestions for any 


meal at any season. - 
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Mr. Peebles’ Investment 


seated himself near her. 
- fush coming and going in her cheek as she 
reached her hand for the packet and took out a 
tter and unfolde od it. 


here it is,” she said. 
sed tt, said Mr. Peebles. 


“My dear Monsieur Peebles—’ 
voice seemed to linger a little on the words. 


le 


He could watch | 


” Her | 


“How did they know my name?” demanded | 


vy sudde nly. 
Thy always send the name of the donor,” 
she replied. 
“Oh, do they? 
“My dear Monsieur Peebles—’ 
off. 
“oe very near her. He laid his hand on 
the one that held the letter. It was trembling. 
“You know—!” said Rodney under his 
breath. ‘“‘And you care!” he ‘said swiftly. 
“Great God!—Why should you care? 
you see I am old and awkward and—” There 


” 


Well, begin again, please. 
” Her voice 


Don’t | 


vas a break in his voice, and she looked up. } 


Her smile quivered to him. 

“You are wot old!” she said indignantly. 
“You are just—dear!” 
face with her hands, 
trickling through. 


and the 


She had covered her | 
tears came | 


Rodney took the fingers one by one and | 
pressed the m back into his and ‘held them | 


‘How long has it been, sweetheart?” 


firmly. 
a whisper. And he was suddenly 


he asked in 
grateful 
know he had 

She looked up. “It was the ether day—” 
she said, “and always!” 

“ Always?” 

She nodded. 
because that’s the way it feels. _ 


“Tt must have been always— 
But I didn’t 


to his ancestors for a word he did not 


know till the other day—in your garden, when | 


you gave me the check.” She touched the 
packet of letters. 
heart—and it was beautiful! 
known you always!” 


“Vou have,” said Rodney Peebles. 


“You were so queer and so dear about it,” 


she laughed. “Giving all your money as if it 


| didn’t matter—and the patch in your trousers 


when you turned your back on me!” 
You didn’t see that! 

“T couldn’t help seeing it. Nobody could.” 
And then she laughed, and the laughter bub- 
bled into his heart, a spring of freshness. 

He held his hands about her face, circling it 
slowly, and his fingers touched it as they had 
touched the delicate green things in the garden 
—mysterious 
He bent to it gently. 

“Sweetheart!” he breathed. 


“Then I saw right into your | 
And as if Td | 


” said Rodney, coloring. 


and wonderful with promise. | 


“Sweetheart!” | 


The same old word that Uncle Phineas had | 


used, and all the ancestors before him. 
“Sweetheart—I love you!” said Mr. Peebles. 


Sentinels of Health 
ulinued from page 54) 


on trapping and killing the rats in San Fran- 
cisco, and in this work they were now most en- 
thusi slastically 
press, ins 
fering with 
trouble. 


trade 


| 
| 


| 
supported by the people and the | | i 
tead of being condemned for inter- | || 
as at the beginning of the | 


ieory of the plague was at this time | 


thoroughly 


established by the work of the 


3ritish Phene Committee, which showed that | 
the fleas that inhabit the rat carry the disease | 
In other words, a | 
plague- infested rat is not in itself so dangerous; | 


irom one rat to another. 


the fleas on it are the real carriers. The flea 
and the stegomyia mosquito are therefore the 
translating factors in plague and yellow fever. 

The Hy ‘gienic Laboratory, which carries out 


all the scientific investigations of the Public 
Health Service 


Which re late 1 


to securing a better state of the public health. 
Among some of the 


Which it has finished are those relating to com- 
— ae tar) ’ deficiencies. The Public Health 
\ . . . 
ervice lso carried on extensive investiga- 


. is eager to engage in all studies | 
to the prevention of disease and 





more valuable studies | 
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For thirty years Faust Coffee and Tea have 


been famous the world over 
winning the 
France; Liege and Brussels, 
San Francisco and San Diego, 


Several years ago, by our own secret pro- 
cess, we began manufacturing this same 
coffee and tea in the new form—in soluble 
form—ready for instant use, without boil- 
ing, cooking or steaming; without pot, 
grounds or leaves—by merely putting the 
soluble powder in a cup and adding 
hot water. 

The demand for this wonderful Coffee and 
Tea in its wonderfully new, convenient 
and economical form had assumed national 
proportions by the time war was declared. 
Then we ceased selling the public and 
furnished our entire output for the boys 
over there. They deserved it and received 
it—but now the war is over and we can 
again serve the public. To get backtoa 
peace basis quickly and because we know 
that the goodness and convenience and 
economy of Faust Instant will be fully 
appreciated onceitis tried, we make this 


Special Offer: 


CLIP THE COUPON From This Adv’t 






























































—take it to your grocer, or mail it to us, 
with $1.25, and you will receive a $1.25 can 
of Faust Instant Coffee and a 35c. can of 
Faust Instant Tea. You save 35c. on the 





for .their unsurpassed flavor, 


HIGHEST AWARDS at. the Fairs in Paris, 


Belgium; St. Louis, Portland, 


U. S. A. 


purchase if you accept this offer before 
April 15th. Clip the Coupon now before 
you forget. (Faust Instant Coffee & 
Tea Are Also Sold in 30-Cup size cans 
35c.; 60-Cup size cans, 65c.) 


Economy Feature 


Not only does the Coupon save you 35c., 
but, in addition, using Faust Instant 
Coffee and Tea will save you more money. 
A $1.25 can of Faust Instant Coffee makes 
120 cups of coffee, whereas it will take 
$2.00 worth of regular coffee to make 120 
cups of the same strength. 


Further, when you use Faust Instant 
Coffee or Tea, you make the exact number 
of cups you need—as you need them. 
There’s no waste. 


Don’t use too much, however, as Faust 
Soluble Powder is highly concentrated 
and just enough makes the most delicious 
coffee or tea you ever drank. 


20: 


Use the Coupon TODAY 


Take it to your grocer, or if his supply 
has not been received, mail it to us direct 
with $1.25, writing your grocer’s name 
on 


the line indicated in the Coupon, 


You Will Never Appreciate the Goodness of Soluble Coffee and Tea 


Until You Have Tried FAUST 


C. F. BLANKE TEA & COFFEE COMPANY 
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yourself, 


Ii 


ST. 


uu 


pera MO. 


Deliver to 


Address 


Grocer's 


Grocer’s 
Address 


GROCER’S NOTE: You are authorized to acce| 
and $1.25 in payment for a $1.25 can of 
Coffee and a 35c. can of yy Instant Tea, if received 
on or before April 15th. On A 
Coupons you as and we will send you 35c. for each 
and every one of t 


t this Coupon 
flout Instant 


ril 16th mail to us all 


operly signed by mer and 
& COFFEE if Dept. 2, St. Louts, Mo. 
Hut 
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Right Now I Am Making a Low 
F actory Price on 10,000 Cookers 


q UST now I am making a special price 
proposition on 10,000 Fireless Cookers 
to introduce them quickly into new 

homes. I am doing this because one 
Rapid always sells another. One trial con- 
vinces the housewife, and she tells her 
friends. My Rapid Fireless Cooker actually 
reduces your fuel bill, saves time and 
worry, and cooks food better, more digest- 
ible and more delicious. All the flavor 
is left in the food. My 


+ e_pfireless 
ee, Cooker 


The Original Fireless Cooker Man 








Saves You Work—Saves You Steps—Saves You Standing 
Over the Hot Cook Stove, Because Nothing Burns or Sticks 


Takes all the drudgery out of housework and makes you independent of hired help. 

Leaves you free for the afternoon. Just put your dinner in the cooker, and then 
. Ty . . © - 

jorget it? When you come home it is all ready to serve. 


In the Home That Has My Rapid There’s 

No Such Thing as the ‘‘Servant Problem’’ 
I want you to use my Rapid Fireless Cooker a month at my risk. Then I want you 
to take a vote of the entire family and yourself, and if you don’t decide that the Rapid 
Fireless Cooker is a marvel, if the whole family don’t say that they never had better 
meals, more wholesomely cooked, and if you don’t say that you did it with far less 
work than you ever did before, then send it right back and I will return your money 
without argument. 


Try My Rapid 30 Days on My 


Personal Money-Back Guarantee 


Try my Rapid this way and see how much better it is than the ordinary cooker; two 
tops instead of one to retain the heat; no re-heating necessary; radiators do not crack 
or break, last forever. 


Aluminum Lined Throughout 
Full Equipment of ‘‘Wear 


Send for Big, Free Book |=) aaa Ever” Aluminum 


It shows that with the Rapid, you wanna 


can cook or prepare every dish you 
serve on your table. It roasts, 
boils, stews, steams, fries, bakes 
every kind of meat, fish and vege- 
tables, makes delicious soups, 
puddings, breakfast foods, pre- 
serves. Does a score of things 

you never knew a fireless 
cooker could do. 


Write for My Special 
Bargain Price 
Remember, by buying from 
me you will save on the 
first cost as well as 
in fuel, food and 
work. I make my 
Rapids on a large 
scale, and sell di 
rect from my fac- 
tories. Right at 
the start you pay 
much less for a 
Rapid than if you : 
bought in any other way. Get a Rapid \ y, 





at once. Write today. A_ postal 
will do. Wm. Campbell, President 


The Wm. Campbell Company 


396 Merritt Street, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Sentinels of Health 


tions in the so-called growth factors oy Vita 
mins. Dr. Seidell has shown that the vit; 
mins may easily be removed from food 
ucts by treating them with Lloyd's reagent 
(Fuller’s earth). Among ordinary: products jt 
has been found that yeast such as igs used in 
brewing or in baking bread contains a larger 
proportion of water-soluble vitamins than apy 
other known substance. This is a matter 
considerable importance in connection with 
yeast-raised bread. 


The Public Health Service in Action 

One of the great difficulties which hereto. 
fore has limited the activities oi the Public 
Health officials of the United States has been 
the unwillingness of Congress to make sufi. 
cient appropriations. In the estimates which 
have been prepared for the fiscal vear ending 
June 30, 1920, and excluding any appropriation 
whatever for influenza, the amount asked for 
is $7,519,915. In view of the enormous ex. 
penditures of the war, amounting in all toa 
little over $40,000,000,000 for the two years in 
which the war was carried on, this seems a 
pitifully small sum. Nevertheless it is capable 
of being used for a very notable service to 
humanity. 

Of all these activities one which is of the 
greatest possible interest at the present junc. 
ture is the effort to suppress the influenza, 
This disease is still of mysterious origin. The 
method of its propagation from person to 
person is wholly unknown. The early theory 
based upon material ejected from nostrils or 
throat of one suffering from the malady has 
not been sustained by the investigations con- 
ducted by the Public Health Service and by 
independent activities elsewhere. Direct 
efforts to spread the disease were tried ona 
large number of volunteers. The Public 
Health Service inoculated sixty-eight men 
from the naval detention camp at Deer Island. 
These brave men, for it requires just as great 
bravery to undergo an inoculation of this kind 
as it does to go over the top and face the ma- 
chine-guns of the enemy, willingly performed 
this service for humanity. They were inocv- 
lated with pure cultures of influenza bacilli, 
with secretions from the upper air passages oi 
persons in the early stages of influenza, and 
with blood from typical cases. Suspensions 
of freshly isolated influenza bacilli were intro- 
duced into the nose; secretions from the air 
passages of typical cases of influenza in the 
active stage of the disease were sprayed and 
swabbed on the membranes of the nose and 
throat. ‘The men were placed directly in 
front of selected influenza patients who were 
directed to cough into their faces. 

The results of these very extensive exper- 
ments are astonishing. Not one of the many 
volunteers developed influenza. It is probably 
not fair to judge from one set of experimental 
data, at least in any conclusive way’, but one 
general conclusion may be drawn resting upon 
quite a mass of reliable data; namely, the 
cause of influenza is not yet known. — The 
exact method of its spread is likewise a mys- 
tery, but it would not be wise on the part o! 
the public to infer from these experimental 
data that there is no use in being careful to 
avoid crowds and contaminated persons. Wé 
are sure of one thing: that no harm can come 
of such precautions. The probability is that 
a course of living that promotes the most 
physiological functioning of the body and thus 
places the body in a condition of maximum 
resistance to infection is of great utility. 4 
diet which nourishes and at the same time prt 
serves the best possible functionir ¢ activity 
of the body is of great importance The food 
eaten must be of a character to leave a sul 
ficient amount of undigested material to i 
the intestine to the proper degree 0! peristaltic 
activity. A diet of coarse bread and break 
fast foods made of whole ground cereals, to 
gether with good milk, butter, fruits, and suc 
culent vegetables, is highly desirabl Such : 
diet will prevent stagnation of the feces mn th 













































Ith 


TS OF Vita. 
it the vita- 
100d prod. 
1’S reagent 
products jt 
1S used jn 


NS @ larger 


Action 


ch hereto. 
the Public 
S has been 
rake sufi. 
ates which 
ear ending 
ropriation 
asked for 
rmous ey- 
n all toa 
O years in 
S seems a 
is capable 
Service to 


is of the 
sent june- 
influenza, 
igin. The 
person to 
rly theory 
ostrils or 
alady has 
‘ions con- 
e and by 

Direct 
ried ona 
ie Public 
ght men 
er Island 
_ aS great 
this kind 
> the ma- 
erformed 
re inocu- 
a bacilli, 















= . u Iron? 
nza, and a O O . 
spensions 

re intro- | ETT TTR ; 3 sce 
1 the air ‘ hich saves time and conser 

a in the ironi thods. convenience which s ; 1 

red E these two ironing method omes it actually 
se a The py lees between them is the dif- human oneneey a - pent Pde ee 
ow ference between the two women who are saves mat an y 

‘ho wer ere ° ° . 

a using them. One woman is old-fashioned— _laundry bi “a hat the size of her 
mar f wasteful. The other is up-to-date — thrifty. No housewife, (no oma en a part i 
ne \ . ’ nN 
‘ment For not only is the Simplex a wonderful family or home) can afford toget alon3, 
rimental or 






but one 


ng upon 
ely, the 














a mys- 
part ot 
imental 
roy 66 TH 
Ww E BEST IRONER® 
ie the Power Simplex 
is that , Electric—Power—and Hand Powe 
of It isa mark of intelligent housekeepin3 to possess in suitable sizes and prices. Sold on Easy 
gerd a Simplex. Pp 
ximuni ‘ . } ayments. on ; 
ty. A Completes an average ironing in one hour at total Write for. Illustrated Descriptive Literature. 
me pre- costof3c. Ironseverythin? except dresses and shirt waists. “a 
activity 
oe AMERICAN IRONING MACHINE COMPA i 
to fill ee ee 504, 168 North Michigan Avenue (it Seas Ee, Se ene 8 
bre " West 45th Se, New pint ee hotels, institutions and factories. 
red * ies, hotels, 1 
- A We also make ironing machines and laundry equipment for laundries 
nd suc- 
Such a § 
0 SSS SSS SSS SSS SSS 





‘ : ny na 
All advertisements guaranteed 179 





>. 


= 


=> | > Mima 


Xv The ate 


“Tl now have time for needed rest” 


A HOOSIER will double your leisure time 


and remove much of the fatigue that fol- 


lows working hours. It will turn an 
otherwise cheerless room into an attractive home 
For in Hoosier kitchens, utensils and 


And 


when mealtime comes, you sit restfully at your 


spot. 
supplies are centralized and in order. 


work with every needed thing close at hand. 


The Hoosier is the roomiest cabinet made. 
Hence it saves the greatest amount of work. 
Its scientific arrangement is a vital factor that 
greatly increases this saving. And its 40 exclu- 
sive conveniences and labor-saving inventions 


The Hoosier Manufacturing Company, 


BRANCHES: 


add a completeness that has won the place of 
preferment for the Hoosier in a million anda 
half homes. 


Conservation did not die with the signing of 
the armistice. It still lives—and always will. 
To aid you in conserving, the nearest Hoosier 
dealer will gladly show you how the Hoosier 
will make your kitchen convenient, and save 
time, labor and foods. If you don’t know his 
name, write us direct. 


Also send for “New Kitchen Short Cuts’— 
a book full of helpful suggestions. 


Main Office, 


419 Van Buren Street, New Castle, Ind. 


THE HOOSIER STORE, Mezzanine Floor Pacific Building, San Francisco, California 
THE ADAMS FURNITURE COMPANY, Limited, Toronto, Canada 


(513) 


April Good Housekeeping 


THE HOOSIER STORE, 368 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg, Canada 


Those who expect to build or re- 
model their homes will find it advan- 
tageous to include this work-saver. 
Wnte for ‘The Hoosier Book for 
Hom: Builders.’ 
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Sentinels of Health 


| thus relieve the body of the danger 


~olon anc * . iti 
colo and give it additional 


of quto-intoxication 







with the ordinary sanitary practises and sleep- 
ing in a well-ventilated room or on a sleeping 
orch will undoubtedly conserve the vital 
ike one less susceptible to infec- 






forces and mé 
tion. 






edial agents have led to the same condition 
of mystery that surrounds the Origin of the 
‘ The point which has been most 






disease. 
accentuated 1S ae 
which have been administered for the control 
of influenza have not shown any good effects. 
In so far as the following. pneumonia is con- 
cerned, there is some evidence, though not 
very fully established, that inoculations with 
an anti-pneumonia serum prior to the onset of 
influenza is of some protective value. While 
the results obtained have been discouraging, 
they are by no means of a character to limit 
further activities. We have an abiding faith 
that medical science will not always be im- 
potent in the presence of so dreadful a dis- 
ease. From the fragmentary data which have 
already been collected there is reason to be- 
lieve that the mortality caused by the influ- 
enza and its‘attendant pneumonia has already 







the world war. The war lasted four years. 
The influenza is as yet scarcely a year old. 

In addition to the Hygienic Laboratory in 
Washington scientific work looking to the pre- 
vention and eradication of disease is conducted 
at many important ports. A Pullman car has 
also been fully equipped as a hygienic labora- 
tory, especially for routine bacteriological 
examinations, and is ever ready to be sent to 
the most important points for such additional 
work as may be desirable. 

The Public Health Service is always ready 
to help in outside work. It has given freely 
of its funds. its advice, and its personnel. We 
shall not soon forget the men in the Medical 
Corps of the Army who gave their lives in the 
fight against yellow fever, the immortals, 
Reed, Carrol, Lazear, and Agramonte. Of 
equal rank with them are the brave men and 
one woman of the Public Health Service who 
gave their lives in fighting influenza during 
one month, October, 1918, Dr. Grace LaBarr, 
Dr. S§, V. Rosenkranz, Dr. Francis S. Echols, 
Dr. George C. Waukel, Dr. C. D. Gruver, Dr. 
J. A. Wells, and Mr. P. L. Rush. 


Rank for the Director of Health 
The experience of all history and especially 
that of the late war teaches that unity of com- 
mand and of purpose are necessary for the 
highest achievements. The protection of the 
Public Health will never be adequately safe- 
guarded until the factors favoring it are 
brought under unit control. It is scarcely 
hecessary to summarize the argument which 
shows that health is our greatest national asset. 
Health is just as important to our people as 

















of agriculture, or the care of labor. It seems 





should be of equal rank with those who preside 
over the activities just mentioned. The 
Director of Health should thus have a seat in 
the Cabinet ot the President. 

Among the activities which would thus be 
united under one head and which are now scat- 
tered under various departments are the fol- 
lowing: The Public Health Service, the Trea- 
sury; Child Welfare Service, Labor; Purity of 
Drugs and Wholesomeness of Foods, Agricul- 
ture; Vital Statistics, Commerce. These are 
otlicial activities. Coordinated with them 
are the State and Municipal Boards of Health, 
the American Public Health Association, the 
State and National Medical Societies, and the 
national and State societies for the Prevention 
of Tuberculosis, All these forces should be 
combined under one leadership securing the 
confidence o 
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reached a figure not much below the figure of | 


peonle and commanding the | 


wer to overcome infection. Such’ a diet ' 


Carefully considered data relating to rem- 
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the safeguarding of commerce, the promotion | 


evident that the head of the health activities | 
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Bread Sticks in 
WAGNER MUFFIN PANS 


HE even heat-retaining quality -of Wag- 

ner Muffin Pans bakes muffins with a 

crisp, golden brown crust and a_ whole- 
some, light, evenly baked. cénter. 


AGNE 
ARZ 


Wagner Muffin Pans are made both in Cast 
and Cast Aluminum. They are most 
durable. 
different 
the right pan for each kind of dough im- 
proves the muffins and gives pleasing variety 
to meals. 



















many styles suited to 
of hot breads. Using 


Ask your dealer or write us for 
free leaflet on Muffin Pans and 
muffin baking. We will 
also send free booklet 
showing the complete 
line of Wagner Cast Alu- 
minum Kitchen Utensils. 


The Wagner Mfg. 
Company 
Box 92 Sidney, Ohio 
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he Simple Way - 


‘TT! IK easy, practical way to polish and preserve finished sur- 

faces is with Johnson’s Prepared Wax and a cloth—you 
don’t need brushes, sprays or mops of any kind. Simply apply the 
Wax with a cloth and then polish with a dry cloth—very little rubbing is re- 
quired to produce an exquisite, lustrous polish of great beauty and durability. 





Johnson’s Prepared Wax is not only a polish but a wonderful 
preservative—it forms a thin, protecting film over the finish, similar to the 
service rendered by a piece of plate glass over a desk, table or dresser-top 


Woman and the New: 
Society 
(Continued from page 43 


import more graces into the things we ym 
every day. It might almost be sid that gy 
difference between men and women js th 
women love flowers. 

Naturally, with a clearer division of 
between men and women, the question 
sweated wages is less likely to arise, for women 
take low wages only when they compe 
against men. jn their own trades, such 
nursing, they see to it that they are pro 


paid and treated. I think that in the new Fa 


ciety they will also obtain fairer conditions, 
If, at that time, wage labor still exists, or 


more likely, workers are drawing wages and 4) 
share of the capitalist’s limited profit, the 


struggle for equal wages will not be necessary, 


A man will be paid so much for raising a toy’ 


of coal, a woman so much for trimming twelve 
hats; it will be the business of their unions to 
see that they obtain fair pay. I am very 
anxious that this should happen, being one of 
those who believe that, skilled as they may be, 
women must go down before men when men 
are in earnest. For we must never lose sight of 
the fact that if a factory employs a thousand 
men and a thousand women, the men cag 
always say tothe employer, “Dismiss your 
women; we can do all the tasks they are fit 
for, but they can not undertake all of ours,” 


The Superfluous Woman 

The problem will also be simplitied by the 
reduction of the superfluous woman. There 
should be no such thing, for today one thou 
sand and forty-one boys are born to every 
thousand girls. But the boys are less hardy, 
and not less than one thousand one hundred 
and seventy-one die in infancy against every 
thousand girls. I think that regular wages, 


| compulsory feeding, municipal milk, good 


housing will redress the balance; thus we 
shall not have a mass of poor female labor 
ready to be employed at any price. 


At present no passports @ 
given to emigrants, but before the war abou 


| two hundred and seventy thousand _persong 


left this country every year; of these less thai 


| half were women. “That will be taken in han 


| Already before the war the British Women 


JOHNSON’S 


“Lrauicd and Paste | 


PREPARED WAX | 


Polish all your furniture, woodwork and floors with Johnson’s Prepared Wax. | 
It protects and preserves the varnish, adding years to its life and beauty. | 
It covers up mars and small surface scratches—and prevents checking. | 


Has the soft-coal soot given your furniture and wood- | | 
Try the magic of | | 


work a dull, grimy appearance? 
Johnson’s Prepared Wax—it cleans and polishes in 
one operation. 


A Dust-Proof Auto Polish 
Wax 


Auto owners will find Johnson’s Liquid 
It sheds | 


most satisfactory polish tor their cars. 
water and dust and makes 
long. It adds years to the life of automobile varnish. | 
Write for our booklet on Keeping Cars Young— 
it’s free. 


S. C. JOHNSON & SON RACINE, WIS. 


a “wash” last twice as | | 


Emigration Association was sending out ever 


| year several hundreds of women to 


under while 


situations guardianship, 


| British Dominions Emigration Society in t 


last thirty-five years has been answerable fa 
many thousands. Their action will deve 
and this, too, will secure what I conceive to B 
the main principle of the new society, to pit 
no woman against a man. 





HELP WANTED! 


HAT is going to hap- © 

pen to what we call 7 
“ society ’"—the parties and 
the teas—if there are no 
servants? ' Already there are 
twenty mistresses to one ser- 
vant, and the supply steadily 
decreases while the demand 
grows. Unless we find a so- 
lution, the families of the 
future can not live in homes. 
Next month Mr. George, our 
keenest student of womens 
life, will have some amaz- 
ing things to say of “Wo- 
men and the Social Life. 





Also L 
| suspect that by degrees emigration will take 
| from us many women who are badly wanted if 
| the Dominions. 


AG ai Rin PRIER, (453 
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